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ADVERTISEMENT. 



'TpHE PuBPLisHER takes this Opportunity of 
>. gratefally acknowledging the genefousen- 
oonragement with which this undertaking has al- 
ready been honoured ; and at the fame time begs 
leave to aflnre- the Public, that it Ihall be hit 
particular care, not only to fulfil his prefent ea<* 
gligement, as ftated in the following Bropofids^ 
but aifo to embntceevery^opportunity^of impirovA 
ing the work ; he will^ therefore, thankfully re* 
ceive, and attend to, any judicious obfervations 
that, he may be favoured with for that purpofe- 

PESIGN OF THB WOKK. 

OneNum^er (containing a complete Play) 
will be publiflied every Saturday, till the whole 
is completed, at 6d each. 

A Few Copies will be printed for the cu* 
rious, OA larg^ Royal Paper, and contain proof, 
impreffions' of the prints, at one fhilling each 
number. 

Each 
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Ea'ch of tfee fizes will bind up uniform ^itfi 
Bdl's Edition* of Shais«fp«u;e, and •wlu^n <iQm^ 
pkted, win form' a eomplete Dramatic Library^. 

The Fiust Number, was published on 
Saturday May ^Xh^ I776r 

A VoKCirME of the moft celebrated ENG- 
LISH TRAGEDIES and COMEDIES (ex- 
dufive of SHAKESPEARE^s^' which may be 

had fepay^tc) will be completed alternately, 

With every fifth Play will 'be given a general 
.Title ari^ a beautiful ViffH^Cy adapted to' the 
fubjeft^ of the Voluraey bygone of die firft Ar- 
tift^-in- Great Britain,^--Each Play will be em* 
bellilhedJ with at leaft one 'liYd[y;D]?;AMATic 
Character, painted from:, the lifla, by Per* 
miffion^ on purpofe for this work, dniy, and ex- 
ecuted by thebeft Engravers ill London. 

The Plays arc printed from the moft ap- 
proved copies, vnth their laft emendations, and 
Ae Variations-of the Theatres diftinguiftied by 
inverted Commas, thus, * ' i. fo that claffical^ 
Aeatrical^ and general readers, may be equally gra- 
tified, and the merita of each refpeftive Author 
be handed dow^ to poflferity with the utmoft de- 
gree of rqjntatibn^ 

At the end of* the yeaar wiH he printed one 
Volume, confining of an I^dex of the Ch a- 

XACT£RS,S:EN.TIM£NTS,SiMILI£S,^E£ECH- 

£S> 
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3fc8, and DEacJLiPTioNS contained in the jfrc- 
ceding Volinaes of the British The athe.— - 
jAud, in tfec couric of the Work will be publifhcd 
another Volume, containing the Lives of the 
DIFFERENT AUTHORS whofe works compofc 
this publication, with a Portrait of each, 
finely engraved, from piftures of the bcft autho- 
rity; including alfo, an Historical Account 
of the Rise and Progress of the English 
Stage, from its earlieft beginning to the pre^ 
fenttime* 

Advantages peculiar to this Publication. 

I. The established sterling' Merit 
which compofes the literary part ofthis Work^ 
is very different from the patter of other pe» 
Tiodical publications^ the prefent "has long been 
confidered as the brnament of literature, and 
the ftock of Englifh entertainment. 

IL The tepiojjs dday attendant on peri- 
odical publications will not here be felt, each 
Voluble, even each Play, being a complete and 
defirai)le work by itfelf, a Subfcrlber may dif- 
continue at PleadTure, withoijt . lofs or inconve- 
nience, without breaking the chain of his read- 
ing, or retaining an imperfeft work. / 

III. A Subscriber may render himfelf 
mafter of the Drama of his ComiTRV, at 
periodical kilure, and digeft its beauties widi 
convenient deliberation. 

IV. Tb» 
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IV, The Expknce,' as . weU as tibc mode of 
publication, is adapted to di&rent pockets and 

difpofition— — JE/«^.a«f <;o//« being- printed' ' for 
thofe who prefer tbem, and* tbe reft 'not ihorc 
cxpcnfiye than the very worft of other editions. 

V. It has often juftly.bcen lamented, that 
the graces of the aAor liyed i^o longer than the 
Attitude,, Breath, and Motion that prefented 
thenu — Pifture alone can afford any remedy to 
this unhappy circuimftance. The animated figures 
accompanying the Drama, will aid the audiences 
of the ppcifent ^excellent performers to recall at 
any time dui^ilig life, the plcafiires -they Ji&ve 
rcccived;**-'-What value ]wrould the. public tiOw 
put uponfuch a lively record of Beturm^^Git^ 
her^iiQ^fic^ the delight of thc;ir forefathers l-rrr 
The Publiiher, therefore,, cannot help t^^Xj 
imagining that the work i^ow prop9fed wiljjgrow 
in value with theprefent age, and gratify the 
juft coriofity of* thofe to come ;^eJ(jfe<Mally- as 
lie propofci to introduce ocCafionaHy ^ the^ Por- 
ta aits of KMiKENT [Actor »^ who huve been 
diftinguifhed for their excellence in ]^incip^ 
charafters within the preiient centuriF ;• for diift 
defirable department, die affiftaiicc of good Pic^ 
tures or priols applicable to the/ubje^^ will.bib 
thankfully .received. . , > 

' : A List or StJBioiLiBERS t^ this w(»4c wiU 
be printed, jro^V, if their names are feht intim^ 
tnough to the publiiher. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 

It is at prcfentneceffary, that the cncouragers 
of the BRITISH THEATRE Ihould be par- 
ticular in ordering BELL's Edition of each 
Number, and in obferving that they arc fervcd 
with the right fort, as feveral intereftcd Book- 
fellers, aftuated by felfilh motives, have already " 
employed every engine within their power, to 
injure the reputation, and fupprefs the circula- 
tion of this Edition ; not only by giving falfc 
accounts both in public and private, but aUb 
whenever an opportunity offers, by impofing 
falfe copies on the purchafer, and general^ re- 
fuiing to fell BelPs Edition on any account: 
nay, they have even gone fo far as to copy the 
original Advertifement for this Work, and near- 
ly the Title Page, in order that they may 
obtrude their own futile produftions with lefs 
fufpidpn, when the above may be wanted,— 
The iirft part of their condu& will be put to 
confufion by a fight of this genuine Work, the 
purchafe money for which will be returned if it 
is not approved and admired. As to the latter 
part, it yet remains to be determined, whether 
the public at large will yield to |l\efe bafe at- 
tempts, and patiently accept what the bookfellers 
are pleafed to impofe, or whether there will be 
Ipirit enough abroad, to encourage the prefent 
work, wherein neither expenfive elegance, or 
attentive correftnefs will be wanting to reader it 
a valuable library, 
3 
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To his Royal Highness the 

PRINCE. 



Sir, 
XT 7 RITERS, who mean no intVcfl, but their 

Of independing minds and fteadfaft hearts, 

Dlfclainning hopes, will empty forms negle<5t ; 

Nor need pcrmillion— to addrefs refpeft. 

Frank as the manly faith of ancient time, 

Let truth, for once, approach the great in rhime ! 

Nor public benefit, miiguided, ftray, 

Becaufe a private wiftier points its way. 

If wond*ring, here your greatnefs condefcends 

To a(k, what*s he who thus, uncalled, attends ? 

Smile at a fuitor, who in courts untrac'd, 

PlcasM, if o'erlook'd, thus owns his humble tafte.— 

Vow*d an unenvier of the bufy great ; 

Too plain for flatt'ry ; and, too calm for hate : 

Hid to be happy ; who furveys, unknown, 

The pow'rlels cottage, and the peacelefs thrgne ; 

A iilent fubje6t to his own control ; 

Of a6tive paiSons, but unyielding foul ; 

Engrofs'd by no purfuits, amus'd by all; 

But deaf, as adders, to ambition's call : 

Too free forpow'r (or prejudice) to win, 

And fafely lodging liberty within. 

Pardon, great prince ! th' unfafhionable flrain, 

That fhuns to dedicate ; nor feeks to gain : 

A 2 That 
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That (felf-refigning) knows no narrow view ; 
And, But for public bleiSngs, courts ev'n you ! 
Late, a bold tracer of your meafurM mind, 
(While, by the mournful fcene, to grief inclined) 
I faw your eloquence of eyes con fefs 
Soft fenie of Belvidera's deep diftrefs, 
Prophetic, thence, fore-deem'd the rifing years ; 
And hailM a happy nation, in your tears! 

Oh Ir— nobly touch'd! — th* infpiringpleafurechufe, 
SnAch from rtie fable wave the finking mufe ! 
Charming, be charm'd ! the flage'sanguilh heal : 
And teach a languid people how to feel. 

Then her full foul, fhall tragic powV impart. 
And reach three kingdoms in their prince's heart ! 
Lightnefs difclaim'd, (hall blu(h itfelf away : 
And reasoning fenfe refume forgotten fway. 
Xove, courage^ loyalty, tafte,, honour, truth, 
Tla{h'd from the fcene, re-charm our liiVning youth ; 
And virtues (by your influence form'd) fuibun 
The future tglones of their founder's reign. 

Nor let due care of a protedted ftage, 
Misjudg'd araufement, but fpare hours engage : 
Stroi^g ibrious truths, the maiily mufe ilifpUys ; 
And leads charmM Kafon through ihQfe.ilow'Ty,wayj^, 
While hiftory'a cold care hut .facts enrols,! 
The omfe ^perfuafive) faves.the piiSturM/ojolsi 
Beyond .all Egypt's gums, embalms mankind : 
And (lamps the living features .of the mind. 

Time can ejeft the fbns of pow'r from faroe,_ 
And he who gains a world may .lofehis name : 
But cherllh'ii'arts infure immortal breath, 
And bid their proj>'d defenders tread on death ! 

Look back, lov'd prince, pn.ages funk in (hade, 
AncTfeel what darknefs.abfent genius ,inade ! 
Think on the dead forenfillers or^your place ! 
Think on the ftern firfl founders of your race I 
And, where loft floryllBq>s in filent night. 
Charge to their want of tafte, their want of light. 

When, in youMifing.grove, (noconverfe nigh) 
Black J)dward'$ awful buft«demandsyour eye, 

Think 
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Think from what caufe blind chronicles defame 
The grofs-told tow'rings of that dreadful name ! 
Search him thro' fancy : and fuppofe him, fhown 
By the long glories, to the mufes known : 
Shining, difclos'd ; — o'ertiampling death's control I 
And opening, backward, all his depth of foul ! 

Then — breathe a confcious figh, to mourn his fate. 
Who form'd no writers, like his fpirit, great ! 

To limn his living thoughts -paft fame renew ; 

And build him honours, they refcrve for you ! 



I am, with profound refped, 
Sib* 
Your Royal Highnesses 
Moft humble and obedient fervant. 



A. H I L L. 



A CO- 



h. 
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A 

COMIC CHORUS; 

O R, 

INTERLUDES 

Defigned to be fung between the A6ts of Zara. 

. /• 

y' 

P R O L O G U E. 

By Mr. Beard, and Mrs- QXxyt^from oppopte enhances. 

She. Co, Sir^^QuWe a man of your ivord. 

He. fVbo <wouJd break iUiKhenfummon^d by you f 

She. Very fine that-^hut pray have you heard y 

What it isyou arefummorid to dot 
He, Uot a 'word'^hut expeBcd to fee 

Something nenv in the mufical way. 
She. IV^y^ this author has caftyou and me^ 

As a Prologue y itfeems^ to his play m 
He. What ihtn is its tuneful name, 

Rohinbosd^ of the Greenwood tree f 
Or ivha t good old ballad of fame 

Has he hiiili into tra-ge-ify T 
ShCi tU* her ails againjlfongsy he thought fit^ 

Moji i^ravely to urge and implore uSf 
la aid of hii tragical ivit^ 

T» ireiimrfelvesittto a chorus f [Laughing. 

He. 
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He. A chorus! 'what's ^hat — a compofiig 

Of groans^ to the rants of his madnefs f 
She* -No— he hinders jhe homes from dozingy 
B^ mixing fome fpirit withfadnefim 
lie. So then — '^tisouriajk^ Ifippofe^ 
To fotgfoher fenfe into relijh. 
Strike up^ at each tragical clofe^ 
And unheeded moral emheliijh. 
She, *T^vas. the ct^ftom^ye knovj^ once in Gneea^ 

And if here \tis not witty ^ *tis new. 
He. Well then^ when you find an aH cedfe^ 

[Turning to the boxes* 
Tremble ladies — - 
She. Andy gentlemen^ too [To the men. 

If I give not the beaux good advice^ [Merrily. 
Let me divindle to recitative ! 
He. Nor will I to the belles^ e more nice^ 

When J catch ^ em y buthere^ to receive. 
She. If there* s ought to be learnt from the play^ 
I Jhalljit in a nook^ bere^ behind^ 
ping out in the good ancient nxjay^ 
Vow and then^ with a piece of my mind. 
He. But fuppofcy that no moral Jbou^d rife ^ 

Worth the ears of the brave or the fair / 
*She. Whyy vje^ll then give the moor d^^-and advife* ■ ■ 
Face abgutj andjland all as ye were. 



'% 
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After the Firft ACT. 

Song indueU 

He. 'T^He Sultan's a bridegroom— the flaves are fee 

X free, 

And none muft prefume to wear fetters but he ! 
Before honey-moon. 
Love's fiddle's in tune ; 
So we think (filly fouls !) 'tis always to be : 
For the man that is blind — how fliou'd he forcfee ! ^ 

She. 1 hate thefe hot blades, who fo fiercely begin ; 
To baulk a rais'd hope, is a cowardly fin ! 
The maid that is wile, let her always procure, 

Rather a grave than a fpirited woer : 
What (he lofes at brcakfaft, at fupper (he'll win. 
But your amorous violence never endures : 

For to dance without doors 
Is the way to be weary, before we get in. ^ 

He. Pray how does it happen, that palfion fo gay. 
Blooms, fades and falls away. 
Like the rofe of this morn, that at night mufl decay ? . 
Woman, I fear. 
Does one thing appear. 
But is found quite another, when look'd on too near. 
She. Ah— no— 

Not — fo — 
•Tis the fault of you men, who, with flames of defire. 

Set your palates on fire, 
And dream not, that eating — will appetite tire ; 
So refolve in your heat, 
To do nothing, but eate. 
Till, alas ! on a fudden, — you fleep o*er your meat ! 

Therefore, learn, O ye fair 1 • 

He. And you lovers, take care 

^H. That you trufl not before hand— 
He. That you trufl not at all. 
She. Man was born to deceive. 
He, Woman form'd to believe. 
Both. Truft not one of us all! 
F©r to ftand on fure ground is the way not to fall. 

2 After 
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After *be Second ACT. 
Ma, Clive (fola) to a flute. 

I. 

OH, jealoufy ! tliou bane of bleeding love ! 
Ak, how unhappy we ! ■ 
Doom'dTjy the partial powers above. 

Eternal flaves to thee ! 
Not move, unftaid than lover's hearts, the wind ! 
This moment dying — ^and the next unkind. 
Ah ! wavering, weak defires of frail mankind I 
With pleading pailion ever to purfue, 
Yet triumph y only to undo. 

Go to the deeps, below, thouj^ylrfs fiend. 

And never rife again, to fow defpair ! 
Nor 70LU, ye heedleft ^r, ixrcafions knd, 

To h\sA. ^^fiuu* blooming hopes, anpd bring on care* 
Never concludeyourdnnocencefecure, 
Prudence alone makes love endune. 
\^AsJhe isgeittgjtff^ be meets her^andfuUsier hack ^ 
; ikkiimag ber^ <vohiU bejmn nnkaiffUowsm 
He. Ever, ever, daubt the iieur m fonrow» 
Mcmsoiiig, as if they felt compafibn ? 
Yet what they «we^ for to-day— to-mxDrroiiw, 

li^cyUltbe^rft to laugh into fafbion. 
None are betray'd, if they trult not^the charmer ; 

Jealoiify guards the iveak ffom falling ; 
WouM you never catch— vou mail oft alarm her^ 
Heasts to .deceive is a womian^s calling. 
[After the Jang Ait lets ber ^a, emditb^^em »w ^^Uft* 
Sbe. Coam^^ctuiBkie friends, and no longer abufe, 
■condemn, and accuie, 
, each other. 
He, Wani'idyoaha;fQe<u&agree, you mud fairly confefs, 
ifike love we carefs 
weimother. 

Sbe. 
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She. I am loath to think that 

He, Yet, you know, it is true ? 

She. Well,— what if I do, 

no matter. 
iiJr.CouM you teach us a way to love on, without ftrifc ? 
She. Suit the firft part of life 

to the latter. 
He. *Ti8 anhoneft advice, for whenlove is new blown, 
gay colours are (hown, 
too glaring, 
fi^^. Then alas, for poor wives I — comesabluft'ringday, 
and blows *em away, 
mofl fearing ! 



After the Third ACT. 
By Mr. Beard alone. 

MARK, Oh, ye beauties! — gay, and young, 
Mark the painful woes and weeping 
That from forc'd concealment fprung, 

Puhifh the fin of fecret keeping. 
Tell then— nor veil a willing heart, 

When the lover, lov'd, alarms it; 
But— to footh the pleafing fmart, 

Whifper the glowing wifb, that warms it* 
She that wou'd hide the gentle flame. 

Does but teach her hope to languifh ; 
She that boldly tells her aim, 

Flies from the path that leads to anguiih. 
Not that too far your trufl ihou'd go ; 

All that you fay — to all difcover ; 
.All, that you do—— but two (hould know. 

One of 'em you, and one your lover. 

[She meets him going off% 
She. Ah ! man, thou wert always a traitor, 
Thou giv Ml thy advice to betray ; 
Ah ! form'd for a rover by nature. 

Thou ieader of love the wrong way. 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd women let women advife 'cm. 

They could not fo eafily ftray 
*Tis trufiing to lovers fupplies *em 

With will and excufe to betray. 
Sh^s fafe, who in guard of her paffion. 

Far, far, from confefiin|; her paiii| 
Keeps iilence, in fpite of the fa(hion, 

Nor fufiers her eyes to explain* 



After the Fourth ACT. 

Duet. 

5i&f,\T 7 ELL, what do you think— of thcfc for- 

VV rows and joys, 

Thefe (kXm& and thefe whirlwinds — this filence and 
noife ? 
Which love, in the bofom of man, employs ? 
He, For my part, wou'd lovers be governed by me, 
Not one of you women fo wifti'd-for (hou'd be. 

Since here we a proof of your mifchief fee. 
She, Why, what wou'd you do, to efcape the diftrefs ? 
He. I wou'd do—I wou'ddo— by my foul I can't guefs— 
SJje. Poor wretch, by my foul ! 1 imagin'd no lefs. 
Come, come, — let me tell you, thefe tempefts of love. 
Did but blow up defire, its briiknefs to prove, 
Which elfe wou'd — ^you know — too too lazily move* 
Were women like logs— of a make to lie flill. 
Men wou'd fleep and grow dull — but our abfolute will 
Sets life all a whiriing — like wheels in a mill. 

He. Ambition in woman, like valour in man, 
Tempts danger— from which they'd be fafe if they ran? 
And once get 'em in^ — get 'em out how* you can. 
She. Pray, what will you give me to teach you the 
trick. 
To keep your wife pleas'd, either healthy, or fick ? 
/fc. The man, who hits that, fure, mull touch to 

the quick I 
She. Learn this — ^and depend on a life without pain, 

Say 
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Say nothing to vex her, yet let her e^nplmirt 

Submit to youc fate,r— ^nd difbirb not hor reign : 

Be mop'd when fhe^s iad«— and be pleaa'd wheii?{ke*s* 

Believe her, and truft her-^and give hen— her waj*: 
For want of this rule— there's the. devil to pay y 
Both, For want of this rule, there's the dcril toi 

pay. . 

PROLOGUE. 
Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Efq; 

Spoken by Mr. Gibber. 

Ct^Hv French^ bonx}e*er mercurial they mayfeem^ 
■^ Extinguijh half their ^fire^ hy critic phUgm : 
While Englijh writers nature^ s freedom claim^ 
And 'warm their fcenes *witb an ungovern^djlamek 
^Ttsjirange that nature ne<ver Jhould infpire 
A RacifSs judgment 'with a Shakejfeare*sfire ! 

Htnve*ery tO'night^^(to promife much we^re hath) 
j^ut'—you^ve a chance to have a tajie of both* 
from Englijh plqysy Zara^s French author fir* d^ 
Confefs^d his mufe leyond herfelf inf^ir'* d \ 
From racked Othello* s rage^ he raised hisjlyle^ 
And /natch'* d the brandy that lights this tragic pile : 
Zara^ s fuccefs his utmoft hopes outflevjy 
And a tnjoice twentieth weeping-audience dreinjm 

As for our Englijbfriendy he leaves toy ou^ * 

f^ate'er mayfeem to his performance due ; 
H^o views of gain y his hopes or fears engage^ 
He gives a child of leifure to thejlage : 
frilling to tiyy ifyetforfaken nature 
Can charm vjith any one remember* d feature^ 

Thus far the author J^aks'^but now the player^ 
With trembling hearty prefers his humble prayer* 
To'nighty the greateft venture of my life^ 
Is loft orfav*dasyou receive^^a wifey 
If timeyyou thinky may ripen her to merity 
fFlth gentle fmilesfupport her wav*ringjpirit* 

Zara 
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Zara in France^ at once ^ an aBrefs rais*J,' 

Warmed into-Jkill by being kindly pr at s^d : 

O ! cou*dfuch i\}onders herefrom fanjourjlo^'jo^ 

How ivouldpur Z^ira^s heart wth tranJ}iort glovj / 

Butjbey alas f hyjufier fears opprefs^d^ 

Bigs hutyour hare endurance^ at the heft* 

Her unjkili*d tongue 'WouldJimpU Naturejpeak^ 

Nor dares her hounds^ forfalfe aptlaufes^ breaks 

Amidft a thoufand faults^ her befi preUnce 

Topieafe — is wiprefuming innocence* 

When a chafte heart* s diftrefsyour grief demands^ 

One Jileni tear otihi^eighsa tboufond hands. 

Ifjbe conveys thepUafingpaJj^ons righty 

Guard and fupport her this deciftve night' % 

Ifjhe mifiakes— or y finds hcrfirength toofmallj 

Let inierpofi^pity ireak her fall. 

Inyou it refts^ ffavt her^ or deftroy^ 

Ifjbe draws tears from you ^ Iixjcep-^farjoy., 
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Zara And jSelima. 

SfiLIMA. 

IT moTes my wonderi jroung and beauteo\u Zaraiy 
Whence thefe new fentiments infpire your heart ! 
Tour peace of mind increafes with your charmi | 
Tears now no longer 0iade your eyea foft luifare : 
Tou meditate no more thofe happy climes 
To which Nereftan will return to guide you, 
Tou talk no more of that gay nation now. 
Where men adore their wives, and woman's power 
Draws reverence from a poHlhM people's foftnefs : 
Their huibands' equals, and their lovers' c^ueens ! 
Free without fcandal ; wife without reilramt ; 
* Their virtue due to nature, not to fear. 
Why have you ceas'd to wiih this happy change ? 
A barr'd feraglio !— fad, unfocial life ! 
Scorn'd, and a Have ! All this has lofl its terror; 
And Syria rivals, now, the banks of Seine ! 

-2jara. Toys which we do not know, we do not wifii* 
My fate's bound in by Sion's facred wall : 
Clos'd from my infancy within this palace, 
Cuftom has learnt, from time, the power to pleafe* 
I claim no (hare in the remoter world, 
The fultan's property, his will my law ; 

B 2 Unki^w- 
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Unknowing'all but him, his power, his fame ; 
To live his fubjeft is my only hope, 
Allelfe, anempty dream.— — 

SeL Have you forgot 
Abfent Nereftan then ? Whofe generous fricnclfhip 
So nobly vow'd redemption from your chains I 
How oh have you admir'd his dauntlefs foul ! 
Ofman, his conquVor,'by his courage charm'd, 
Trufted his faith, and, on his word, releasM him : 

Tho' not returned in time we yet expe6t him. 

Nor had his noble journey other motive, 
Than to procure our ranfom. — And is this. 
This dear, warm hope, become an idle dream ? 

Zara. Since after two long y^ars he not returns, 
'Tis plain his promife ftretch*d beyond his power. 
A ftranger and a ilave, unknown like him., 
Propofing much, means little ; — talks and vows, 
Delighted with a profpe^'ofefcape ! 
He promised to redeem ten chriflians morei 
And free us all from flavcry t— I owa 
1 once admirM th* unprofitable zeal, 
But now it charms no longer,— , 

Sk What if yet, 
He^ faithful, fhould return, and hold his vow ! 

Wou'd you not, then 

Zara, No matter— Time is paft, 
And every thing is chang'd -7 — 
Sel. But, whence comes this ? 
&fr» Go — 'twere -too much to tell thee Zara^s 
fate: 
Thefultari'sfecrets, all, are facred here : 
But my fond heart delights to ipix with thine. 
Some three months paft, when thou, and other flaves, 
Wereforc'd to quit fair Jordan's flow'ry bank ; 
Heav'n, to Cut fliort the anguifh of my days, 
Rais'd me to comfort by a powerful hand J 
" This mighty Ofman ! 
^ Sel. What of him? ' 

Zar.' This fultan, 
This conqu'ror of the chriftiaas, loves— 

- Sel. 
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Se!. Whom ? 

Zar^ X2S2L !— 
Thoa bluiheil, and I guefs, thy thoughts accufe me : 
But, know me i)etter^'twas unjuft fufpicioM. 
All emperor as he is, I cannot ftoop 
To honours, that bring (hameand bafenefs with 'em : 
Keafon and pride, thme props of modefty^- 
Sullain ray guarded heart, and flrengthen virtue ; 

* Rather than (ink to in^my, let chains 

* Embrace me with a joy, fuch love denies : 
No— I (hall now afbniih thee ; — His greatnefs 
Submits to own a pure and honed flame. 

Among the (hiniA^ crowds, which live to pleaie him, 
His whole regard is fix'd on me alone : 
He offers tmarriage; and it» rites now wait 
To crown meemprefs of this eaftem world. 

SeL Your virtue and vour charms deferve it all : 
My heart is not furprizM, but flruck to hear it. 
If to beemprefs can complete your happinefsi 
Irankmyfeif, with joy, among your ilaves. 

' Zar, Bfe ftilli my equal— «nd enjoy my bleffings'; 
For, thou partaking, they will blefs me more. 

SeU Alas ! but heaven ! will it permit thiamar-> 
riage? 
Will not this grandeur, rifely calPd ablifs^ 
Plant bitterneif, and root it in your heart ? 
Have you forgot you are of chriflian blood ?* 

Zar. Ah me f What.taft thou faid?- Why wou'dfft 
tfaouthus^ 
Kecall my wavVtng thoughts ?— How know I, what^. 
Or whence I am ?- Heaven kept it hid in darknefs^ 
Concealed me from myfelf, and firom mv blood* 

SeL Nereflan, wbowas born a chriuian, here» 
Aiiert», that you, like him, had chriflian parents ;; 
Beiides— that crofs, which, from your infant years > 
Has been prefervM^ was found upon your bofom ^ , 
As if dd(ign'd bv heaven, a pledge 0/ faiths 
Bue to the Goa, you pu(pote to forfake 1 : 

Zdiu Can my fond heart, on fuch a feebld ptoof,' , 
Embrace a faith ^ abhor'd by him I love h 

Bi lice- 
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I fee too plainly, cuftom forms us all ; 

Our thoughts, our morals, our moft fi x*d belief. 

Are confequcnces of our place of birth : 

Born beyond Ganges, I had been a pagan. 

In France, a chriftian ; I am here a faracen : 

*Tis but inftruftion, all ! Our parents* hand 

Writes on our heart, the firft famt charaders. 

Which time, re-tracing, deepens into ftrength. 

That nothing can efface, but death or heaven I— 

Thou wcrt not made a pHs'ner in this place, 

Till after reafon, borrowing force from years. 

Had lent its luftre, to enlighteli faith :—* 

For me, who in ray cradle Was their flave. 

Thy chriftian doctrines were too lately taughtme : 

Yet, far from having loft the rev'rence due, 

This crofs, as often as it meets my eye, 

Strikes tliro* my heart a kind of awful fear I 

I honour, from my foul, th«^ chriftian lawB, ^ . 

Thofe laws, which, foftening nature by humanity 

Melt nations into brotherhood ; — no doubt 

Chriftians are happy j and 'tis juft to love *em. 

SeL Why have you, then, declar*d yourfelf their 
foe? ^, 

Why will you join your hand with this proiid 

Ofm^n's, 
Who owes his triumph to the chriftians* ruin ? 

Zlar, Ah !— Who could flight the offer of his 
heart? 
Nay—for I mean to tell thee all my weaknefs ; 
Perhaps I had, erenow, profefs'd thv faith. 
But Oiman h>v'd me—and IVe loft it all ;— 
I thiitH on none but Ofman — my pleasM heart, 
Fill'd with the.bleffing; tobe lov'd by him, 
• Wants room for other happinefs. * Place thou 
* Before thy eyes, his merit and his fame,. 
< His youth, yet blobming but in manbood^sdawn ; 

How many conquered kings have fwell'd his pow*r ! 
! Thmk, too, ho vy lovely ! how his brow- becomes 

t ^^^ "^^^f" ?^^*'^y g^^"^> y-OY^, my friend ! 
I talk not of a fceptre, which he gives rae : 
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No— -to be chsiirmM with that, were thank9 too hum- 
ble ! 
Offeniive tribute, and too poor for love ! 
'Twas Ofman won my heart, not Ofman*8 crown : 
I love not in him, aught befides himfelf. • 
Thou think'ftjL perhaps, that thefe are flarts of paf- 

iion : 
But, had the will of heav'n, lefs bent to blefs him, 
Doom'd Ofman to my chains, and me to fill 
The throne that Ofman fits on-— ruin and wretched- 

nefs 
Catch and confumc nw wiflies, but I wouM— - 
To raife me to myfelf, ddcend to him. 

* S(L Hark ! the wifh d mufic founds — Tis hc-^i* 

he comes— [^AvVSelima. 

• Zar* My heart prevented him, and found him 

near : 

* Abfent two whole long days, the flow-.pac'd hour 

* At laft is come, and gives him to my wiihes I 

A grand March. 

£nter Ofman, reading a Papery njuhich be re^deUtfers 
to Orafmin ; %\)ith Attendants, 

Ofm. Wait my return — or, (houM there be a caufe 
That may recjuire my prefence, do not fear 
To enter ; ever mindful, that my own 

[jEjt// Orafmin, i^c. 
Follows my people's happinefs.-— At length. 
Cares have releasM my heart— to love and Zara. 

Zar, 'Twas hot in cruel abfence, to deprive m^ 
Of your imperial imagcr-revery where 
You reign triumphant : memory fupplies 
Reflexion with your power ; and you, like heaven, 
Are always prefent-— and are always gracious. . 

Ofm. The fultans, my great anceilors, bequeath'd 
Their empire to mc, but their taite they gave not ; 
Their laws, their li^es, their loves, debght not me: 
I know our prouhet frailes on am'rous wiihes. 
And opens a wide field to vaft defire J 

1 know, 
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I know, that at my wUl I might poiTefs ; 
That, wafliiifir tendcfnefs in wild profufiony 
I might look down to my furrounded feet. 
And blefs contending beauties . I might fpeak. 
Serenely ilothful, from within my palace, 
And bid my pleafure be my pe©ple*s law. 
But, fweet as foftnefs Is, its end is cruel ; 
I can look' round, and count a hundred kings, 
Unconquer'd by themfelves, and flavcs to others : 
Hence was Jerufalem to chriflians loft ; 

• But heaven, to blaft that unbelieving race, 

• Taught me to be a king, by^ thinking like one. 
Hence from the diflant Euxine to the Nile, 
The trumpet's voice has wakMthe world to war ; 
Yet, amidft arms and death, thy power has reached me i 
For thou difdain'ft, like me, a languid lovd ; 
Glory and Zara join— «nd charm together. 

Zar, I hear at once, with blulhes and witfi joy. 
This paffion, fo unlike your country's cufFoms. 

Ofm, Paffion, like mine, difdains my country's 
cuftoms ; 
Thcjealoufy, the faintnefs, the diftruft. 
The proud, fuperior, coldnefk, of t^e eafl;.^ 
1 know to love you, Zara, with efleem ; 
To truft your virrue, and to court your foul. 
Nobly confiding, I unveil my heart, 
And dare inform you^ that, 'tis all your own : 
My joys muft all be yours ; only my cares 
Shall lie conceal'd within — and reach not Zara, 

Zar, Oblig'd by this excefs of tcndfernefs, > 
How low, bow wretched, was the lot of Zara ! 
Too poor with' o.ugbt, but thanks, to pay fuch blef- 
fings ! 

Ofitt. Not fo — I love— and wou'd be lov*d again ; . . 
Let me confefs it, I poifcfs a foul. 
That what it wifhes, wiihes ardently. 
I (hou'd believe you hated, had you power 
To love with moderation : *th my ai(n. 
In every thing, to reach liipreme perfedtion* 
Ifi with an equal fiame^ 1 touch your heart, 

3 M^- 
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Marriage attends your fmile— But kxioWy *twill make 
Me wretched, if it makes not Zara happy. 

Zar. Ah, Sir ! if fuch a heart, as gen'rous Ofman'l, 
Can, from my will, fubmit to take its blifs, 
What mortal ever was decreed fo happy I 
Pardon the pride, with which 1 own my joy ; 
Thus wholly to poflefs the man I love !. 
To know, andtoconfefs his will my fate j 
To be the happy work pf his dear hands I 
Tobe — 

Fitter Orafmin, 

O/m. Already interrupted ! What ? " 
Who?— Whence? ' ^ 

Oraf, This moment, Sir, there is arriT'd 
Thatchrillian flave, who, HcensM on his faith, 
Went hence to France— and, now rcturn'd, prayi au* 
dience* 

Zan [AJide.'l Oh, heaven f 

Oflm. Admit him— What f— Why comet he not ? 

Oraf. He waits without. No chriftia» darc« ap- 
proach' 
This place, long (acred to the fultan*8 privacies. 

Ofm. , Go— OTing him with thee— monarchs, like 
the fun, 
Shine but in vain, unwarming, if unicen ; 
With forms and rev'rence, let the great approach us ; 
Not the unhappy ;~eveiy place alike, ' 
Gives the diftrefs*d a4>rivilege to enter— - 

[Exit Orafmin. 
I think with horror on thefe dreadful maxims, 
Which harden kings, infenfibly, to tyrants. 

Re-*ettter Orafmin with Nereflan« 

I^er. Imperial fultan! honoured, even by foes I 
See me returned, regardful of my vow, 
And pund:ual to difcharge a chr(ilian*8 duty, 
I bring the ranfora of the captive Zara, 
Fair Selima, the partner of her fortune, 
And of tcft chriftian captives, pris'ners here, 

Yovt 
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Yoa promised) fultan, if I fliould retura. 
To grant their rated liberty :— -Behold , 
I am rctum'd, and they are your« no more. 
I wou*d have ftrctch'd my purpofe to myfelf^ 
But fortune has denyM it ;— ray poor all 
Sutfic'd no further, and a noble poverty 
Is now my wliole poireflion. — I redeem 
The promis'd chriftians ; for I taught 'cm hope : 
But, for myfclf, I come again your flave, 
To wait the fuller hand of future chanty. 

0/m, Chriilian ! I mufl confefs thy courage charms 
me ; 
But let thy "pride be taught, it treads too high. 
When it prefumes to climb above my mercy. 
Go ranfomlefs thyfelf, and carry back 
Their unaccepted ranfoms, join'd with gifts. 
Fit to reward thy purpofe ; inftead of ten, 
Demand a hundred chriftians ; they are thine ; 
Take 'em, and bid 'em teach their haughty councryi 
They left fomc virtue among Saraceni.— 
Be Lufignan alone excepted— -He 
Who boails the blood or kings, and daf^s lay claim ^ 
To my Jerufalem-— that clainv his guilt ! 
* Such )8 the law of dates ; had I been vanquiih'd^ 
^ Thus had he faidof me.' I mourn his lot. 
Who mufl in fetters, loft to day-light, pine, 
And figh away old age in grief ana pain* 
For Zara^— but to name her as a captive. 
Were to difhonour language ; — (he's a prize . ^ 

Above thy purchafe :— all the chriftian realms. 
With all their kings to guide 'em, would unite 
In vain, to force her from me— Go, retire — 

^er. For Zara's ranfom, with her own confent, 
I had your royal word. For Lufignan— 
Unhappy, poor, old man— — 

O/m. Was I not heard ? ' 
Have I not told thee, chriftian, all my will ? 
What if I prais'd thee ! — Thisprefumptuous virtue, 
Compelling my efteem, provokes my pride ; 

Ec 
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IBe goae— -and when to-morrow's fun (hall rife 
On my dominions, be not found«-too near me* 

lExit Ncrefian^ 
Zar. IJ/Ue.l Affift him, heaven ! 
Cf/m, Zara, retire a moment— 
AfTume, throughout my palace, fovereign empire^ 
While I ^ive orders, to prepare the pomp 
That waits to crown thee millrefe of my throne. 

[Leads her outy and returns. 
Orafmin ! didit thou mark th' imperious flave ? 
What cou'd he mean ?— he figh'd — and, as he went, 
Turn'd and look'd back at Zara !--<lid'ft thou mark it? 
Or4tf. Alas 1 my fovereign ma^er ! let not jcaloufy 
Strike Hgh enough to reach your noble heart. 

Ofm^ Jealoufy, faid'fi thou ? I difdain it :— No ! 
Diilruft is poor ; and a mifplac'd fufpicion 
Invites and julliiies the falfehood fear*d,— 
Yet, as I love with warmth — ^fo, I cou'd hate ! 
But 2^ara is above difguife and art : — :- 
* My love is flronger, nobler, than my power. 
Jealous 1 —I was not jedous ! — if I was, 
I am not— no*— my heart— but, let us drown 
Remembrance of the word, and of the image: 
My heart is fiU'd with a diviner flame.—- * 

Go, and prepare for the approaching nuptials; 
^ Zara to careful empire joms delignt ; 
I muft allot one hou^ to thoughts of (late. 
Then, all the fmiling day is love and Zara*s« 

\Exit Orafmin* 
Monarchs, by forms of pompous mifery, prefs'd, 
In proud, unfocial mifery, uhbleis'd, 
Woii'd, but for love's foft influence, curfc their 

throne. 
And, among crowded millions, live alone. 



End of the First Act* 
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NcreflaD, ChatUlon, 

GHAtlLX.Oir« 

Atchlefe Nereftan I generous and great I 



M 



You, who have broke thie chains of hopelefs 
(laves I 

• You, chriflian faviourl by a Saviour fent I 
, Appear, be known, enjoy your due delight ; 

The grateful weepers wait to clafp your knees, 
They throng to kifs the happy hand that fav'd 'em : 
Indulge the kind impatience of their eyes, 
And, at their head, command their htarts for^vef . 

Ner. lllullrious Chatillon ! this praifc overwhelms 
me; 
What have I done beybnd a chriftian*s duty ? 
Beyond what you would, in my place, have done ? 

that* True— it is every honell chriftian*s duty ; 
Nay, 'tis the blfeffing of fuch minds as ours, 
For others' good to facrifice our own,— 
Yet, happy Jthey, to whom heav'n grants thepower^ 

To execute, like you, that duty's call! 

For us — the relicks of abandon'd war, 
Forgot in France, and, in Jerufalem, 
Left to grow old in fetters,— Gfman*s father 
Configa'd us to the gloom of a^damp dungeon, 
Where, but for you, we mufl have groaa'd out llfc» 
^nd native France have blefsM our eyes no more. 

* Ner.. The will of 'gracioul heav*n, that fpften*d 

Ofm^, ' . 

Infpir'd me for your fakes :— Bat, with oiir joy, 
Flows, mix'd, i bitter fadncfs—1 had hop'd 
To fave from their perverfion, a young beauty, 
Who, in her infant innocence^ with me, 
Was made a (lave by cruel Noradki ; ' 
When, fprinkling Syria with the blood of chriflians, 
Csefarea's Walls faw Lufigpan furpriz'd, 
And .th£; proud crefcent rife in bloody triumph. 

From 
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From thU fcraglio having young efcap'd. 

Fate, three years fince» reftor'd me to my chains j 

Theiiyfebt to Paris on my plighted faiths 

1 flatterM my fond hope with vain fefolres. 

To guide the lovely Zara to that court 

Where Lewis has eftabU(h*d virtue's throne : 

But Ofman will detoin her— ^et, not Ofman | 

Zara herfelf forgets ihe is a chriftian» 

And loves the tyrant fukan !— Let that pafs^ : 

I mourn a difappointment dill more cruel ; 

The prop of all our chriftian hope is lofl \ 

Chut. Difpofe me at your will— 1 am your own. 

Iftr* Oh, Sir/ great Luiignani fo long theb 
captive. 
That lafl of an heroic race of kings ! 
That warrior, whofepaft fame has fiird the world 1 
Ofman rcfufes to my nghs fbr ever ! 

Chat. Nay, then we have been all redeem*d ill 
vain ; 
Perilh that foldier who would qbit his chains. 
And leave his noble chief behind in fetters. 
Alas ! you know him' not as I have known him ; 
Thank heav'n, that plac'd your birth fo far removed 
From thofe deteftcd days of blood and woe ;' 
But I, lefs happy, was condemned to fee 
Thy walls, Jerulalem, beat down, and all 
Our pious fathers' labours loft in ruins. 
Heav'n \, had you feen the very temple rifled ! 
The facred fepulchre itfelf profan'd 1 
Fathers with children mingled, flame together I 
>\nd our laft king, opprefs'd with age and arms^ 
Murder'd, and bleeding o'er his murder'd fons ! 
Then Luiignan, ible remnant of his race. 
Rallying our fated few amidft the flames, 
Fearlefsi beneath the crufii of falling towers, 
The conqu*rors and the conquQr'd, groans and deathi 
Dreadful — and, waving in his band his fword, 
Red with the blood of infidels, cry'd out, 
This way, ye faithful chriftians ! follow me.—— ' 
- Ner. How full of glory was that bmvc retreat ! 

Vol, I. , . , C Chat. 
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Chat. *Tffrasheav*n, ftodoabt, that (StM zni fed 
him OD ; 
Pointed his path, and march*d our guardian guide ; 
We reached Caefaria-^there the general voice 
.Chofe Lufignan, thenceforth to give us laws; 
Alas ! 'twas vain— Caefarea cou'd not ftand 
When Sion's felf was fallen ! — we were betrayM f 
JVnd Lufignan condemnM, to length of life. 




But as it reachM his followers. And (hall we, 

* For whom our gen'roos leader fufferVi this^ 

* Be vilely fafe, and dare be blefs^d without him ? 
Nir. Oh I I fhou'd hate the liberty he (har'd not, 

I knew too well the miferies you defcribe. 

For I was born amidfl them. Chains and death, 

Caefaria loft, and Saracens triamphant. 

Were the iirft objedls which my tyts e'er look'd on* 

Hurried, an infant, among other infants, 

Snatch'd from the bofoms of their bleeding mothers^ 

A temple fav'd us^ till the flaughter ceas'd ; 

Then were we fentto this ill-£ted city. 

Here, in the palace of our former kings, 

To learn, from Saracens, their hated faith. 

And be completely wretched. Zara, too, 

Shar'd this captivity ; we both grew op 
So near each other, that a tender friendihip 
Endear'd her to my wifhes : My fond heart- 
Pardon its weaknefs ! bleeds to fee her loff. 
And, for a barb'rous tyrant, quit her God!' 

Chat, Such is the Saraceils' too fatal policy f 
Watchful feducers ftill of infant weaknefs : 

* Happy that you fo young efcap*d their hands! 

But let us think May not this Zara's inf reft. 

Loving the fultan, apd by him belov'd, 

For Lufignan procure fome fofterfentence ? 
^ The wile and juft, with innocence, may draw 

* Their own advantage from the guilt of others. 
JV^. How (hall I gain admiffion to her prefence ? 

Ofmaa 



Z A' R A. if 

Ofinan has banifliM m&— but that's a trifle ; 
Will the feraglio'^ portals open to me ? 
Or, cou'd I find that eafy to my hopes, 
Whatprofped of faccefs fron an apoftate? 
On whom I cannot look ^vithont difdain ; 
^ And who will read herlhame upon my broiv* 
The hardeft trial of a gen'rous mind 
Is, to court favours from a hand it fcorns. 

Chat* Think it is Luiignan we feek to ferve. 

Akr. Well-»itihall be attempted— Hark ! wbo*s 
this ? 
Are my eyes falfe ; or ts it really (he ? 

EfUir Zara. 

.ZoTM* Start not, my worthy friend ! I come to 
feekyou; 
The fultan has permitted it ; fear nothing : — ^ 
But to confirm my heart which trembles near you^ 
Soften that angry air, nor look reproach ; 
Why fbould we fear each other, both miftaking f 
Aflbciates from our birth, one prifon held us^ 
One friendfliip taught afflidion to be calm. 
Till heav'n thought fit to favour jour efcapcy 
And call you to the fields of happier France ; 
Thence, once again, it was niy lot to findyoa 
A prisoner here ; where, *hid amongft a crowd 
Of undi^inguiih'd flaves, with lefs reftraint, 
I fhar*d your frequent converfe ; 
It pleas*d your pity, (hall I fay your frienddiip ? 
Or, rather, (hall I call it generous charity i 
To form that noble purpofe, to redeem 
Diftcefsfu] Zara — you procurM my ranfom. 
And, with agreatnefs that out-foar'd a croWn, 
Returned, yourfelf a flave, to give me freedom s 
But fiear'n has caft our fate for different climes : 
Here, injeralalem, I_fix forever; 
Yet, among all the (hine that marks my fortune^ 
I (hall with frequent tears remember yours ; 
Your goodnefs will forever footh my heart, 

C a And 
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And keep yo«r im^e fiill a dweller there : 
Wann'd by your great example to protect 
That faith, that lifts humanity fo high, 
I'll be a mother to diflrefsful chriflians. 

iVifr. How !-— You prote^ the chridiaos ! yoa, 
who can 
Abjure their faying truth,- and coldly fee 
Great Lufignan, their chief, die (low in chains ! 

Zar. To bring him freedom yon behold me here ; 
You will this moment meet his eyes in joy. 

Chat. Shall I then live toblefs that happy hour ? 

Ner, Can chriftians owe fo dear a gift to Zaia ? 

Zar. Hopelefs I gathered courage to intreat 
The fultan for his liberty — amaa'd 
So foon to gain the happinefs I wilh'd ! 
See where they bring the good old chief, grown dim 
With age, by pain and focrow s haften'd on ! 

Chat, How is »y heart diflblvM with fudden joy f 

♦ Zar. I long to view his venerable face, 

• But tears, I know not why, eelipfe my fight. 
' I feel, methinks, redoubled pity for him; 

• fiut I, alas I myfelf have been a (lave ; 

• And when we pity woes which we have fcltf 

• *Tis but a partial virtue ! 

* Ner^ Amazement !-— Whence tfatt {fcattteTf im 

ah infidel ! 

Enter Lu&gnan^ kJintytn»oGum^h. 

lAif. Where am T ^ From the dungeon^s depth, 
what voice 
Has call'd me to rtyn&t long-Iofi day ? 
Am Iwithchriflians ?•— I am weak— forgive ise. 
And guide my trembling flepa. , I'm full of years ; 
My miferies have worn me more than age. 
Am 1 in truth at liberty ? \Seuimg himfdf. 

Cbatm You are ; 
Andfivery chriitiah's grief takes end with youn. 
lAtf, O, light !-*0,' deafer far than light! that 
voice ! 

Cha* 
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ChatiUos, is it you ? my fellow martyr ! 
And (hall our wretched nefs, indeed, have end ? 
In what place are we now ? — my feeble eyes, 
DifusM today-light, long in vain to find yoo. 

Chat. This was the palace of your royal fathers : 
*Tis now thefon of Noradin's feraglio, 

Zof The maflcr of this place — ^the mighty Of* 
man, 
DiitingQilhes, and loves to chcriih virtue* 
This gen'rous Frenchman, yet a ilranger to yoo. 
Drawn from his native foil, from peace and red, 
Biought the vowM ranfbms of ten chriflian {laves, 
Himlelf contented to remain a<:aptive: 
But Ofman, charm'd by greatnefs like his own, 
To equal what he lov'd, has giv*n him you. 

'JLu/, So geaVous France infpires her fecial ibas I 
They have been ever dear and ufefnl to me— 
Woa*d I were nearer to hi m Noble Sir, 

J[Nereflan affrpmchis^ 
, ^ or me 

Should pafs fuch diflant feas, to bring me bleffings. 
And hazard your own fafety for my uke ? 

Ner. My name, Sir, is Nereflan ; born in Syria^ 
I wore the chains of (lavery from my birth ; 
Till quitting the proud creibent for the court 
Where warlike Lewis reigns, beneath his e>;e 
I learn i the trade of arms : -^ the rank I held 
Was but the kind diflindUon which he gave me^ 
To tempt my^ courage, to deferve regard. 
Your light, unhappy prince, woo*d charm his eye ; 
That beft and greateH monarch will behold 
With grief and joy thofe venerable wounds, 
And print embraces where your fetters bound you. ^ 
All Pai4s will revere the crofs*s martyr ; 
* Paris, the refuge ftill of ruin'd kings I 

Lh/* Alas ! in timers long paft, IVe feen its 
glory :. 
When Philip the viftorioos livM, 1 fought 
A-breaft with Montmorency, and Melun, 
P'SiUiog, DeNeile, andthefar^famousCourcy ;— 
C3 ' Names 
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Names which were then the pniile and dread of 

war! 
But what have I to do at Paris now ? 
I fland upon the brink of the cold grave ; 
That way my journey lies — to find, I hope. 
The king of kings, and afk the recompence 
For all my woes, long-fufi«r'd for his fake,— * 
You gen*rons witneiTes of my lafl hour. 
While I yet live, affiftmy humble prayers. 
Ami join the refignationof myTooK 
Ncreftan ! Chatillon ! — and you, fair mmimer T 
Whofe tears do honour to an old man's ibrrows ! 
Pity a father, the unhappteft fure 
That ever felt the hand of angry heav*n I 
My eyes, though dying, fiill can furniih tears ; 
Half my long life they flow'd, and ftill will flow ! 
A daughter and three fons, my heart's proud hopes. 
Were all torn froth me in their tend- reft years— 
My friend Chatillon knows, and can remember— •««• 

Chat. Wou*d I were ahle to forget yonr woe. 

Luf. Thou wert a pritf'ner with me in Caefarea, 
And there beheld'fl my wife and two dear fons 
Ferifli in flames. 

Chai, A captive and in fetters, 
I could -not help 'em. 

Luf. 1 know tho,u could*ft not— 
Gh, 'twas a dreadful fcene ; thefe eyes beheld it— • 
Hufband and father, helplefs I beheld it !■ ■ ■ 
Deny'd the mournful privilege to die ! 
Oh, my poor children ! whom I now deplore ; 
If ye are faints in hcav'n, as fure ye are. 
Look with an eye of pity on that brother, 
That fiftcr whom you left !— If I have yet, 
Or fon, or daughter : — for in early chains, 
Far from their loft and unalEfting father, 
i heard that they were font, with aambters m6re^ 
To this feraglio ; hence, to be difners*d. 
In namelefs remnants, o*er the ealt, and fpread 
Our chriflian miferres round a faithlefs world. 
' Cbau 'Twas true--^or, in tlw horrors of ihatdar; 

1 fnatch'd 
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1 fnatcK'd yauT infant daughter from her cradle j 
♦" But finding ey'ry hope or flight was vain, 

* Scarce had I fprinkled, from a public fouDtainy 

• Thofe facred drops which walh the foul from fia | 
When from my bleeding arms, . fierce Saracent 
Forc'd the loft innocent, who fmiling lay, 

And pointed, playful, at the fwarthy fpoilers I 
With her, your youngeft, then your only fon, 
Whofc little life had iieachM the fourth, fad year. 
And juft giv'n fenfe to feel his own misfortunes^ 
Was order'd to this city,- 

Ner, I, too, •hither, 
Juft at that fetal age, from loft Ca^farea, 
fcame, in that crowd of undiftinguifti'd chriftians.— 

Litf,Yow r — came you thence ?— Alas ! who kaowS 
but you 
Might heretofore have fcen my two poor children ; 
{^Looking up,^ Hah 1 Madam ! thatfrnall oraameni yo\i 

wear, 
Its form a ftranger to this country's &ihioD, 
How long \ysk% it been yours ? ' 

Zar* From my firft birth. Sir— 
Ah, what ! you feem furpriz'd I— — why fhould thiii 
move you? 

Luf, Wou'd you confide it to my trembling hands i 

Zdr. To what new wonders am I oow referv'd I 
Oh, Sir, what mean you? . 

jL»/^ Providence ! and heaven ! • 
Oh, failing eyes, deceive ye not my hopef 
Can this be poftible ?'^Yfe8, yes — 'tis Ihe ! 
This little crpfs*— — I know it, by ftfre marks ! - 
Oh ! take me, Heav'n ! while I .can die with joy— 

Zar. Oh, do not J Sir, diftrad me l—- rifing thoughts. 
And hopes, and fears, overwhelm me i 

Luf. Tell me yet. 
Has it reraainM for ever in your hands ? 
What— both brought captives, from Caefarea hither ? 

Zar. Boi>h, both—' 

* Net. Oh, heaven ! have I then foaud a father ? 

JLi^ TBeir.VQicel thek-looks! 
i — . The 



Jl Z A R A. 

The living images of their dear mother I 
O God ! who fce'ft my tears, and know*ft mj thoughts^ 
Do not forfake me at this dawn of hope 
Strengthen my heart, too feeble for this joy. 
Madam \ Nereftan ! — ^Help me, Chatillon ! [Rtjiag. 
Nereftan, hafl thou on thy breaii a fear, 
Which, ere Caefarea fell, from a fierce hand, 
Surprizing us by night, my child recciv'd ? 
Acr. Blcfs'd hand ! - 1 bear it,— Sir, the mark \% 

there ! 
JLuf, Merciful heaven ! 

Ner. [Kneeling.'] Oh, Sir !— Oh, Zara, kneel.— 
Zar. [Knuling.] My father?— Oh!— 
Luf. Oh, my loft children ! 
£ot/j. Oh ! 

Lu/l My fon ! my daughter! loft in embracing 
you, 
I wou'd now die, left this fliou*d prove a dream. 
CJbat* How touched is my glad heart, to fee their * 

joy! 
Lu/l They (hall not tear you from my arms— my 
children ! 
Again, I find you— dear in wretchednefs : 
Oh, my brave fon — and thou, my namelefs daughter ! 
Vow diffipate all doubt, rejnove all dread : 
Has heaven, that gives me back my children-r-giv'n 

*em, 
Such as I loft 'em ? — Come they chriftians to mc i 
One weeps— and one declines a confcious eye ! 
Your iilence fpeaks^ — too well I undcrftand it. 

^Ztf/*. I cannot, Sir, deceive your—Ofman's laws 
Were mine— and Ofman is not chriftian.— — 

Luf, Her words are thunder burfting on my head ; 
Wer't not for thee, my fon, I now (hou'd die j 
Full iixty years, I fought the chriftians caufe'. 
Saw their doom'd tempfe fall, their power deftroy'd ; 
Twenty, a captive, in a dungeon's depth, -• ^ 

Yet never for myfelf my tears fought heaven j 
All for my children fofe my fruitlefs prayers : 
Yet, whatavails a fat^er*s wretched joy ? 

I hav^ 



Z A R A. 3j 

^ have a daughter gainM, and heav'n an enemy. 
Oh, my mifguided daughter — lofe not thy faith,. 
Reclaim thy birthright — think upon the blood 
Of twenty chriftian kings, that fills thy vjeins ; 
'Tis herpes' blood-^the blood of faints, and mart}TS f 
What would thy mother feel, to fee thee thus ! 
She, and thy murdered brothers I — think, they call 

thee ? 
Think that thou fee*ft 'cm ftretch their bloody arms. 
And Mvcep, to win thee from their murd'rers* bofom, 
Ev*n in the place where thou be tray 'fl thy God, 
He dy*d, my child, to favc thee. — ' Turn thy eyes, 

* And fee ; for thou art near his facred fepulchre ; 

* Thou can'ft not move a ftep, but where he trod I 
Thou trembleib—Oh ! admit me to thy foul, 
Kill not thy aged, thy alfli<aed father; 

* Take not, thus foon, again, the life thou gav'fihims 
Shame not thy mother — nor renounce thy God. ^ 
•Tis paft — Repentance dawns in thy fweet eyes ; 

I fee bright truth defcending to thy heart. 
And now, my long-loft child is found for ever. 
* Ner. Oh, doubly bleft ! a lifter, and afoul, 

* To be redeem'd together! 
_ Zar. Oh, my father 1 ^ 

Dear author of iny life ! inform me, teach me^ 
What ftiou'd my duty do ? 

Luf. By Gtaie ftiort word. 
To dry up all my tears, and make life welcome^ 
Say fhou art chnftian— - 

Zar* Sir—*! ani a chriftian* 

Luf. Receive her, gracious heaven ! and blefs her^ 
for it. 

Enter Orafmin. 

Oraf* Madam, the fultan order'd, me to tell yoUy 
That he expeds you inftant quit this place, 
And bid your laft farewel to the£e vil« chrifttans. 
You, captive frenchmen, follow me} for you. 
It is nay taik t» aafwer»— ^ 
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Chtst. Sill new mifenes ! 
How cBQtious man Ihou'd be, to fay, I'm happy ! 

Luf. Thefe are the times, my friends, to try our 
firmnefs, 
Our chriftian firmnefs.— — 

Zar» Alas« Sir ! oh ! 

Luf, O, yoja !■— 1 dare not name you ! 
Farcwel— but, come what may, be lure remember^ 
You keep the fatal fecret ! for the reft, 
Leave all to heaven—— be faithful, and be blcft. 

End of the Sscokd Act» 
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Ofman, and Orafmin. 

Of If AN. 

/%RASMIN, this alarm wasfalfe, and ground* 

\J lefs? 

Lewis no longer turns his arms oh me : 

The French, grown weary by a leneth of woes^ 

Wilh not at once to quit their fruitrul plains, 

And famifhx>n Arabia's defart fands. 

Their fhi^s, 'tis true, have fpread the Syrian feas j* 

And Lewis, hovering o'er the coaft of Cyprus, 

Alarms the fears of Afia— But I've learnt, 

That fteeringwide from our unmenac^d ports. 

He points his thunder at th' Egyptian ihore. 

There let him war, and wafte my enemies ; 

Their m\itual conflict will but nx my throne. ■ ■ 

Releafe thofe chriftians— I reftore thiir freedom ; 

*Twill pleafe their mafler, nor can weaken me ; 

Tranfport 'em at my coft, to find their king ; 

1 wilh to have him know me : carry thither 

This Lufignan, whom, tell him I reitore^ 



B^ 
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Secaufe I cannot fear his fame m arms; 
But love him, for hU virtue, and his blood. 
Tell him, my father having conquered twice, 
CondemnM him to perpetual chains ; but I 
Have fet him free, that I might triumph more. 

Oraf. The chriflians gain an army, in his name* 

O/m, I cannot fear a found.— - 

Orq/l But, Sir— fhou'd Lewis— — 

O/m. Tell LeWiS, and the world— it (hall be fo : 
Zara proposed it, and my heart approves ; 
Thy ftatefman's reafon is too dull tor love ! 

* Why wilt thou force me, to confefs it all? 

* Tho' I to Lewis fend back Lufignan, 

* 1 gire him but to Zara — I have griev'd her; 

* And ow'd her the atonement of thisjoy. 

* Thy falfe advices, which but now roifled 

* My anger, to confine thofe helplefs chriftians^ , 
^ Gave her a pain ; I feel for her and me : 

But I talk on, and wade the fmiling moments. 
For one long hour I yet defer my nuptials ; 

* But, *ti8 not loft, that hour ! ^twill be all hersf 
She wou'd employ it in a con/erence 

With that Nereftan, whom thou know'ft— — that 
chriftian ! 
Ora/, And have you. Sir, indulged that ftrange de* 

fire? 
Ofm. What mean'ft thou? They were infant fiavM 
together; 
Friends (houM part kind, who are to mee^no more ; 
When Zara afks, I will refufe her nothing : 
Refiraint was never made for thofe we love. 
Down with thefe rigours, of the proud feraglio;< 
I hate its laws — ^where blind aufterity 
Sinks virtue to neceffity. — My blood 
Difclaims your Afian jealoufy ; ■ I hold 
The fierce, free plainnefs of my Scythian anceftor^ 
Their open confidence, their honeft hate, 
Their love unfearing, and their aneer told. 
Go — the good chrillian waits— conduf^ him to her; 
Zara experts thee^-Whatihe wills, obey. 

[E^ii Ofman. 
Oraf. 
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Oraf. Ho! chriftian! enter— —wait a mon^nt 
here. 

jE«/fr Nereftan. 

Zara will foon approach*— I go to find her. 

[JE*// Orafmin. 
Ner. In what a ftatei in what a place, I leave her ! 
Oh, faith! Oh, father, Oh, my poor loft fiftcrl 
She's here— 

Enter Zara. 

Thank heaven, it is not, then, unlawful, 
To fee you, yet, once more, my lovely filler ! 
Not all fo happy]— We, who met butnow. 
Shall never meetagain— — forLufignan— — 
We (hall be orphans ftill, and want a father. 

Zar. Forbid it heaven ! 

Ncr* His laft fad hour's at han d 
That flow of joy, which followed our difcovery. 
Too ftrong and fudden for his age's weaknefs>, 
Wafting his fpirits, dry*d the fource of life. 
And nature yields him up to time's demand : 
Shall he not die in .peace ?— Oh ! let no doubt . 
Difturb his parting moments, with diftruft ; 
IL,et me, when I return, to clofe his eyes, 
Compofe his mind's impatience too, and tell him. 
You are confirm'd a chriftian— — 

Zar. Oh ! may his foul eiljpy, in earth, and hca- . 
ven. 
Eternal reft ! nor let one thought, one figh. 
One bold complaint of mine recall "his cares! 
But, you have injur'd me, who ftill can doubt*—— 
What ! am I not your After ^ and ftiall you 
Rcfufe me credit ? You fuppofe me light ; 
You, who ftiould judge my honour by your own. 
Shall you diftruft a truth I dar'd avow, 
And ftamp apoftate on a lifter's heart ! 

Ner. Ah ! do not mifconceive me !— if I err'd» 
AficAion, not diftruft, mifled my fear ; 

4 Your 
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Your WiJi may be a chriftian, yet, not you ; 
There is a facred mark— -a fign of faith, 
A pledge of promife, that mull firm your claim ; 
Walh you from guilty and open heaven before you. 
Swear, fwear by all the woes we all have borne, 
By all the martyr'd faints, who call you daughier ; 
That you confent, this day, to feal our faith, 
By that niyfterious rite which waits your call. 

Zar, I fwear by heaven, and all its holy hoft, 
Its faints, its-martyrs, its attelling angels, 
And the dread prefence of its living author, 
To have no faith but y«urs ; — to die a chriflian J 
Now, tell me what this myilic faith requires. 

Ner, To bate the happinefs of Ofman's throne, 
And lovfc that God, who, thro' his maze of wocS| 
Has brought us all, unhoping, thus together. 
Forme— ^I ama foldier, uninftru^led, 
Nor daring to inftrlidl, tho' llrong in faith : 
But I will bring th' ambaffador of heaven. 
To clear your views, and lift you to your God ! 
Be it your taik, to gain admiflion for him. 
But where ? from whom ? — ^Ohl thou immdrtal power! 
"Whence can we hope it, in this curs'd feragUo ? 
Who is this ilave of Ofman ? Yes, this ftave ! 
Docs (he not boafl the blood of twenty kings ? 
Is not her race the fame, with that of Lewis ? 
Is fhe not Lufignaff** unhappy daughter ? 
A chriflian ? "and my fifler ?— yet a (lave ! 
A willing ilave ! — I dare not fpeak n\ore plainly. 

Zara. Cruel ! go on — Alas ! you do not know me ! 
At once, a ftranger to my fee ret fate, 
My pains, my fears, my Wifhes, and my power: 
I am — I win be chriilian— will receive 
This holy prieft, with his myfterioiis Weffingi 
I will not do, nor fufFer, aught unworthy 
IVfyfelf, my father, or my father *» race. 

But, tell me nor be tender on this point ; 

What punifhment your chriflian laws decree, 
For an unhappy wretch, who, to her felf 
Unknown, aixd all abantbn'd by the world 
Vol. I. D . Loft 
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l#oft and enflav'd, has, inherfovVeign mafter, 

Found a protedor, generous as grear. 

Has touch'd his heart, and giv'n him all her own ? 

Ner. Tlic punlfhment of fuch a ilave ftiou'd be 
Death, in this world— and pain in that to come. 

^ar. I am that flave — llrike- here — and fave my 
fhame. 

Ner, Deftruftion to my hopes ! — Can it be }'ou ? , 

Zar. It is.--Ador'd by Ofman, I adore him: 
This hour the nuptial rites will makc.us one. 

Ner. What ! marry Ofman !— Let the world grow 
dark, 
That the extlngui(h'd fun may hide thy {hame ! • 
Cou'd it be thug, it were no crime to kill thee. 

Zar. Strike, ftrike — I love him— yes, by heav*n \ 
I love him. 

ifcr* Death is thy due— but not thy due from me : 

Yet, were the honofir of our houfe no bar '< 

My father's fame, and the too gentle laws 

Or that religion which thou haft difgrac'd—— 

Did not the God thou quitt'ft hold back my arii), 

Not tbere-*-I could not there ;— but, by my foul, 

I wou'd i-ulh, delp'rate, to the fultan's breaft, 

And plunge my fword in his proud heart who damns 

thee. 
Oh 1 (hame ! ihame ! fhame ! at fuch a time as this ! 
Whpn Lewis, that awak'ner of the world, 
Beneath the lifted crofs makes Egypt pale, 
And draws the fword of heaven to fpread our faith ! 
Now to fubmit to fee my lifter doom'd 
A bofom flave to him whofe tyrant heart 
But meafures glory by the chriftian's woe. 
Yes' — I will dare accquaint our father with it ; 
Departing Luiignan may live fo long. 
As juft to hear thy. (hame, and die to '/cape it. 

Zar. Stay — my too angry brother — ftay— perhaps, 
Zara has refolution great as thine : 
*Tis cruel— and unkind I— Thy words arc crimes ; 
My weaknefs but misfortune ! Doft thou fufFer ; 
Z lufier more; —Oh ! wou'd to heaven this blood 

Of 
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f twenty boafled kings, would flop at once^ 
A nd flagnate in my heart !— It then np more 
Would rufti in boihng fevers thro' my veinsi 
And ev'iy trembling drop be fill'd with Ofmalr. 
How has he lov'd me ! how has he oblig'd me ! 

1 owe thee to him ! What has he not done. 
To juftify his boundlefs powVof charming? 
For me, he foftens the fevere decrees 

Of hi* own faith ; — and is it juft that mine 
Should bid me hate him, but becaufe he loves me ^ 

No 1 will be a chriftian but prefervc 

My gratitude as facred as nw faith ; 

If I have death to fear for Ofman's fake. 

It mufl be from? his coldnefs, not his love. 

Ner. I muft at once condemn and pity thee j ^ -- 

* I cannot point thee out which way to go, 

* But providence will lend its light to guide thee*. 

* That facred rite, which thou Salt now receive, 

* Will Hrengthen and fupport thy feeble tieart, 

* To live an innocent, or die a martyr : 
Here then, begin performance of thy vow ; 
Here in the trembling horrors of thy foul, 
Promife thy king, thy father, and thy god, 
Not to accomplifti tliefe detefled nuptials, 

Till firft the rev'rend prleft has clear'd your eyes, 
Taught you to know, and giv'n you claim to heav'n. 
Promife me this 

Zar, So blefs me heaven, I do, — r' 
Go — haflen the good prieft, I will expe(5l him ; 
But firft return— -cheer my, expiring father. 
Tell him I am, and will be all he wifhes me : 
Tell him, to give him life 'twere joy to die. 

JVJt. I go — Farewel— farewel, unhappy iSfter ! 

[^;i://Nereftant. 
^ Zar. I am alone— and now be juft, my heart ! 
And tell me, wilt thou dare betray thy God ? 
What am I ? What am I about to be ? 
Daughter of Lufignan— or wife to Ofman? 
Am I a lover mofl, or moft a chriftian ? 

* Wou'd Selima were come ! and yet 'tis juft, 

D z * All 
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* All friends (hou'd fly her who forfakes herfelf* 
What (hall I do ?— -What heart h^ flrcAgth to l>ear 
Theft double weights of duty ?— Help me heaven i 
/To thy hard laws I render up my foul : 

But,- Oh ! demand it back — for now 'tis Wnaan's, 

Enter Ofman. 

0/m, Shine out, appear, be found, my lovely Zara ! 
lAipatlent eyes attend— the rites expe6fc thee ; 
And my devoted heart no longer brooks v 
This diftance from its foft'ner !— « all the lamps 

* Of nuptial love- are lighted, and barn. pure, 

-* As if they drew their brjghtnefs from thy bluflics : 
. * The holy rhofque is fill*d with fragrant fumes, 

* Which emulate the fweetnefs of thy breathing : 

* My proftrate people all confirm my choice, 

* And fend their fouls to lieaven in prayers for bl^f- 

*. Thy envious rival^, confcioua of thy righft, 

* Approve fuperior charms, and join to pnwfe- thee ; 

* llie tlirone that waits thee, f^ems to (hiue mort 

richly, , ^ : 

' * As all its gems, with animated luftre, 

* Fear*d to look dim beneath the eyes of Zara ! 
/ Come, my flow love ! the, ceremonies wait thee ; 

Come, and begin from this dear hour my triumph.. 
Zar. Oh \ what a wretch am I ; Oh, giief 1 Oh, 
love ! 

* 0/m, Come— -come — — 

* Zar. Where fliall I hide my hluihes ?, 

* 0/m. Blulhes?— here, in my bofom hide'em— 

* Zar, My lord! \ 
Ofin. Nay, Zara— give me thy hand, and^come— - 
Zar. InftruiSt me,' heaven 1 

^ What I (hou'd fay— Alas ! I cannot fpeak. 

O/m, Away— —this modeft, fwect relu)6lant tri- 
iiing 
But doubles my deiires, and thy own beatltieSf 
Zar^ Ah, me! 

O/m. 
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Ofm. Nay— but thou ihould'ft not be too cruel, 
Zar. I can no longer bear it— Oh, my Icrd— 

Ofm. Ha1— * What ?— whence ?-how ? 

Zar. My lord ! my ibv'reign ! 
Heav'n knows thi3 marriage wou'd have boen a blUa 
Above my humble hopes! — yet, witnefs love ! 
Not from the grandeur of your throne, that blifs. 
But from the pride of calling Ofipanmine. 

* Wou'd you had been no emperor ! and I 

* PofiefsM of power and charms deferving you ! 

* Thar, flighting Ada's thrones, I might alone 
♦' Have left a profferM world, to follow you 

* Through deferts, uninhabited by men, . 

* And blefs'd with ample room for peace and love : . 
But, as it i s - ■ * t hefe chrifUans 

q/m.. Chriftians ! What ! 
How ftart two images rnto thy thoughts, 
So diflant as the chrifiians and m^ love ! 

Zar* That good old chriftian, rev'fend Lufignan, 
Now dying, ends, his life and woes together. 

O/m.. Well ! let him die— What has thy heart t© • 
feel,. 
Thns preffing^. and thus tender, from the death • 
Of an old wretched chrifiian ?— Thank out prophe^ , 
Thou art no chriftian !— educated here. 
Thy happy youth was taught our better faith ; . 
Sweet as thy pity flirnes, 'tis now mis-tim'd. 
What ! tho* an aged fufiTrer dies unhappy, ^ 
Why (hou'Jhis foreign fate difturb bur joys? 

Zar. Sir, if you love me, and wou'd have me. 
think 
That I am truly dear— - 

O/m. Heaven ! if I love !— -- 

Zar. Permit me— 

O/m. What ? 

Zar, Todefire 

O/htn Speak out. 

Zar. The nuptial rites 
May he. deferred till— 

D'i, 0/fm 
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Ofm. What l—Is that the roice 
OfZara? 

!Zarn Oh ! I cannot hear his frown ! 

Ofm. Of Zara ! 

Zar. Jt is dreadful to my heart, * 
To give you but a Teeming caufe for anger ; 
pardon my grief--— * Alas ! I cannot bi^arit; 
Therfe is a painful terror in your eye 
That pierces to my foul ■> hid from your fight 
I go to make a moment's truce with tears, 
And gather force to ipeak of my defpair. 

[Exitdi/or^krtd* 

Ofm, I ftand immovable, like (cnfelefs marble ; ' 
Horror had frozen my fufpended tongue ; 
A nd an aftonift'd filcnce robb'd my will 
Of power to tell her that (he (hock'd my foul J 
Spoke fhe to me ?-^$nre I miAnderl^ood her ! 
Cou'd it be me ibe left r— What have i feen * 

Eftttr Orafmin. 

Orafmin, what a change is here ! — She's gone, 
And 1 permitted it, i know not how. 

Ora/l Perhaps yeu but accufe the charming faulf 
Of innocence, too modeik oft in love. 

Ofat^ But why, and whence thofe tears ? — thofc 
looks ! that flight ! 
That grief ! fo ftrongly ftajnp'd on every feature ^ 
If it has been that Frenchman 1— *What a thought ! 
How low, how horrid a fufpicion that I 

* The dreadful flafli at once gives light and kills me ; 

* My too bold confidence repell'd my caution ■« 

' An infidel ! a flave !— a heart like mine 

* Reduc'd to fuffer from fo vile a rival t 

3ut tell me, did'ft thou mark 'em at their parting ? 
Did'fl thou obferve the language of their eyes ? 
Hide nothing from me— —Is my love betray'd ? 
Tell me my whole difgrace : nay, if thou frembleft, 
I hear thy pity fpeak, though thou art filent* 
Oraf. I tremble at the pangs I fee you fufFer.. 

Let 
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Lfit.not yoor angty appxAtnfioA urge 
Yoqr faithful flave to irri tats your anguiih ; 
I did« 'tis true, obf^rre fom« parting tears ; 
But they are teairs of charity aad grief: 
I cannot think there was a caufe deferving 
This agony of paffion— - * 

O/m. Why .no,-^! thank tibee- ■ 
Orafminy thou art wife I It cou'd not be 
That I fhould ftand expos'd to fuch an infult. 
Thou know'ily had Zara meant me the offence, 
She wants not wifdom to have bid it better : 
How rightly did'ft thou judge !— Zara fliall know it. 
And thank thy honed fervice— After all, 
Might (he not have fome caufe for tears, which I 
Claim no concern in — ^but the grief it gives her ? 
What an unlikely fear— from a poor flave ! 
Who goes to-morrow, and, no doubt, whowilhes. 
Nay, refolvea to fee thefe climes no more, 

Ora/. Why did you. Sir, againft our country'a 
cuftom, 
Indulge him with a JTecond leave to come? 
He faui, he (hou'd return once, more to fee her* 

Ofifh Return ! the traitor ! he return !— Dares he 
Prefumc to prefs a fecond interview f 
Wou'd he be ieien again ?-t— He fiiall be feen ; 
But dead.— 1*11 punifli the audacious flave. 
To teach the faithlefs £itr to feel my anger« 
Be fti^ my tranfports ; violence is blind : 
I know my heart at once is fierce and weak ; • 

* I feel that I defcend below myfelf ; 

* Zara can never juftly be fufpeded; ^ - 
< Her fweetaefs was not formed to cover tr eafon : 

* Yet, Ofman muft not ftoop to woman's follies ; 

• * Their tears, complaints, -regrets, and reconcile- 
ments, 

* With all their light, capricious roll of changes, 
« Are arts too vulgar to be tried on me. 

* It wou'd. become me better to refume 

* The raipire of my will/ Rather than fall 
Beneath myfelf^ I maft. how dear ibe'er 

It 
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It cofts me, rife— till I look down on Zara ! — 

Away but ma» k me — - — thefe feraglio doors, 

Againft all chriftians be they henceforth fhut^. 
Clofe as the dark retreats ofulent death*. 

[Exit Orafmih.., 
What have I done, jxift heav'n ! thy rage to move^ 
That thou fliouldft iiok me down fo low to love ? 

End of the Th i rd Act, 



ACT IVl 

Zara, Sclima... 

Sei^Ima. 

AH,. Madam ! how at once I grieve your fate;,,. 
And how admire your virtue l:— Heaven ptx-^ 
mits^ 
And heaven ^iU give you ftrength, to bear misfor* 

tune 3 
To break thefe chains,, fo flrong and yet fo dear. 
Zar. Oh, that I could fupport the fatal ftruggle l: 
Seh Th* Eternal aids your weaknefs, fees, your. 
will, 
Diredls your purpofe, and rewards your farrows, - 
Zar* Never had wretch . moje caufe to hope ke 

does, 
Sth What! tho' you here njQ more behold your: 
father ! 
There. Is a Father to be found above, , 
Who can reflore that father to his daughter, 

Zar. But I liave planted pain la Ofman^s boibm ; 
Be loves me, even to death I and ] reward him 
With anguifh anddefpair :r— How bafe ! hpw cruel ! 

But 4 
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But I <lererv'd him not ; I fhouM have been 
Too happy, ;^nd the hand of heav'n re]:eUM me# 
' Sel^ What ! will you then regret the glorious lafs. 
And hazard thus a vid'ry bravely won ? 

2^r^ Inhuman vid'ry 1 "thou doil not knovr 
This love fo povwerfiil, this fole joy of life. 
This firft, beft hope of earthly happinefs, 
Is yet lefs powerful in my heart than heaven ! 
To him who made that lieart, I offer it ; 
There, there, I facrifice my bleeding paffion ; ' 
I pour before him «v'ry guilty tear ; 
.1 beg him to efface the fond irapreffion. 
And fill with: hie own image all my foul : 
But while I weapand figh, repent and pray. 
Remembrance brings the x>bjc<it of my love, 
And ev'ry lig^it illufion floats before him. 
I fee, I hear him, and again he charms ! 
Filb myglad faul, and fhines ^twixt me and heav'n [ 
.Oh ! all ye royal anccftarg 1 Oh, father ! 
Mother ! vou chrifiians^ anJ the chriRtans' God 1 
You who deprive me of thia genVous lov«r 1 
If you permit'sn« not to live for him* 
Let me not live 6X ail, and- 1 aoi bkfa^d : 
< Let me die inAQcent ; let his dear hand 
' < Clofe the fad eyes of her he iloop'd tQ lore, 

* And lacquUmy fate, and aik no more, 

* But he forgives me not*— -^-^egardlefs bow, 

* Whether, or how I live, or when l di«» 

« He quits me, (corns i|>e~*-and I yet live on^ 

* And talk of death as diftant. ■ 
Sih Ah ! dcfpair not ; 

Truft your eternal helper, and be happy. 

Zar. Why— what has Ofman done, that he 
too fhouW not ? 
Has heaven fo nobly form'd his heart to hate it ? 
Gca 'reus and j 6ft, beneficcut and brave, . 
Were he but chriftian— — ^What can man be morel 
I wilh, methinks, this reverend prieft was come 
To free me frdm thefe doubts, which (hake my foul : 
Yet know aot why I fhould not dare takope. 

That 
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That heav'n, wbofe mercy all confefs and feef. 
Will pard< n and approve th* alliance wifli'd : 
Perhaps it feats me on the throne of Syria, 
To tax my pow^r, for thefe good chriilians' comfort.- _ 
Thou know'ft the mighty Saladine, who firft 
ConquerM this empire from my father's race,. 
Who, like my Ofman, charra'd th* admiring world^ 
-Drew breath, tbo' Syrian, from achrilHan mother^ 

<Rr/. What mean you. Madam ! Ah ! you do nol 
fee— -^ 

Zar. Yes, yes-^I fee it all ; I am not blind ; 
I fee my country and my race condemn me; 
Ifee, that fpiteof all, I ftill love Ofman. 
What if I now go throw me at his feet. 
And tell him there fincerely what I am ? 

SeL Confidcr — thai might coil your brother's life,, 
Expofe the chriftians, and betray you all. 

Zar. You do not know the noble heart of Ofman*. 

StL I know him the protestor of a faith. 
Sworn enemy to ours ; The more he loves^ 
The lefs will he permit you to |)rofef8 
Opinions which heliates : to-night the prie^i 
In private introduced, attends you here ; 
'You promisM him admiflion 

Zdr. Wou'd 1 bad not ! 
I promisM too to keep this fatal fecret ; 
My father's urgM command required it of me ; 
I muft obey, all dangerous as it is : 
Compeird to filence, Ofman is enrag'd, 
Sufpicion follows, and I lofe his love. 

Enter Ofman* 

O/m. Madam ! there was a time when my charmed 
heart 
.Made it a virtue to be loft in lo^c ? 
When without blulhing I indulged rcy flame. 
And every day ftijl made you dearer to me. 
You taught me. Madam, to believe my love 
Rewarded and returnM-.nor was that hope, 

Methinks^ 
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Methinks, too bold for reafon. Emperors • 
Who chufe co figh devoted at the feet 
Of beauties, whom the world conceive their flaves, 
Have fortune's claim, at leail, to fure fuccefs : 
But, 'twcie prophane to think of pow'r in love. 
Dear as my paflion makes you, I decline 
Pofleflion of her charms, whofe heart's another's,. 
You will not ftnd me a weak, jealous lover, 
Bycoarfe reproaches giving pain to yQU, 
And (haming my own greatnefs — wounded deeply. 
Yet lliunning and difdaining low complaint, 
I come to tell you 

Zar. Give my trembling heart 
A moment's refpite— 

Ofm. • That unwilling coldnefs 
« Is the jiul prize of your capricious ligbtnefi ; '^ 

* Your ready arts may fpare the fruitlefs pains 

* Of colouring deceit with fair pretences; 

* I would not wifli to hear your flight exqufes ; 

* I cherifli ignorance to fave my blufhes. 
OAnati in every trial fliall remember 
That he is emperor — Whate'er I fuffer, 
*Tis due to honour that I give up you, 
And to my injured bofom take defpair, 
Rather than fhamefully poiTefs you lighing, 
Convinc'd thofe fighs were never meant for mc.— 
Go, Madam — you are free — from Ofman's pow'r— 
£xpe6lno wrongs, but fee his face no more, 

2arn At laft, 'tis come— the fear'd, the murdVing 
moment 

Is come and I am curs'd by earth and heaven ! 

Vrbr(mjs htrfilf on the groimtU 
If It is true that I am loy d no more ; 
Ifyou~ 

O/m^ It is too true, my fame requires it ; 
It is too true, that I unwilling leave you : 
That I at once renounce you and adore . 

Zara ! you weep ! 

7*ar, If I am doom'd to lofe you. 
If I rniiA wander o'er an empty world, 

Unloviag 
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Unlov'm^nd unlov'd— — Oh I ytt, do jufliecc 
To the attii6\ed— do not wrong me doijbly : 
Puniifh me, if 'tis needful to your peace, 
But fay not, I deferv*d it*—* This, at leaft, 

* Believe— —for, not the greatncfs of your foul 

* Is truth more pure and facred »no regret 

* Can totrch my bleeding heart, for I have loft 

* The rankof heryou raife to (hare your throne. 

* I know I never ought to have been there ; 

* My fate and my defcils require I lofe you. 
But ah ! my heart was never known to Ofman. 
May heav'n that puniihes for ever hate mc, 

If I regret the lofs of aught but you. 

0/hi» Rife — * rife — This means not love ? 

IRa^f't herm 

^ Zai\ Strike Strike me, heaven I 

0/5». What ! is it love to force yourfelf to wound 
The heart you vvifh to gladden ?*— -But I find 
Lovers leaft know themfelves ; for I believ'd. 
That I had taken back thepower Igave you ; 
Yet, fee I — you did bat weep, and have refum'd nle ! 
Proud as I am-* ■! mull confefs, one wilh 
Evades my power— —the blelfing to forget you. 
Zara — thy tears were form'd to teach difdain. 
That foftnefs can difarm it.*— 'Tis decreed, 
I mQft for ever love*— but from what caufe, 
Ifthyconfenting heart partakes my fires. 
Art thou reluftant to a blefiing meant me ?' 
Speak 1 * Is- it levity-*— ^or, is it fear? 
« Ji'ear of a power that, but for blefiing thee, 

* Had, without joy, been painful.'-*— Is it artifice ? 
Oh I fpare the necdlcfs pains— —Art was not made 
For Zara.— iii^Art, however rnnotent. 

Looks like deceiving 1 abhorr d it ever. 

Zar. Atas ! I have no art ; not even enough 
To hide this love and this, diftrefs you give me. 
Ofm, Nw riddles ! Speak wiTh plalnnefs to my 
ibul; . 

What can'ft thou, mean i - ' 
Zar. l.have no powef-to fcfeak it, 

Ofm. 



-Z A R A. ^f 

Q/k. b {t fbni^ fee/ et dtogerans to aiy lltge f 
Is it fone chnitiaa ptot /{;rofirn ripe againtt me f 

Ztfr. Liv«» there a wretch fo vUe as to becraj yott I 
Ofman is bleis'd be^onid the reach of fear t 
Fears pkd inialbrtiiiito» threats onlj Zara. 

O/m Why threaleo Zara ? 

Zar. Permit me, at font ^mT, 
Thus taemblii^y to bcfeeeh a faFOtir from yon. 

O/k. A favous !«*^h, yod guide the witt of OT* 
man. 
. Zar. * Ah ! wouM to heaven our dmies were 
united^ 

* Firm as our thoughts and wifhes !*— Bvt this day ; 
Bat this dne ftd, tlahapp^ day, peimit ne^ 
Alone, and farwiividM from your eye^ 

To cover idy diftreis^ left yov, too tender^ 
ShouM fee tad ibafe it with me^^from to^morfowr 
I mil not have a thovght conceaPd' from you. 

* QAt. What Hmoge difqutet !. fcora what ftraager 

caafe ! 

* Zar. If I atn Really bfefsfd with Ofinan'shnre, 

* He w9i Qol^ then' nsfeft this bumble praydr. 

O/m. If it muft be, it muft.— Be pleas'd— my will 
Takes pnrpofe firott jrout wilihies t and Anient ^ 
Depends not on iny choice, but yonr decree : 
Go*^-*-Harntreine]iib«rhovi^helon», who that 
Finds a delight in pnn^ becaoie you give iU 

Zar. It girea xmt ttuws than pats «D»ake you 
feel it... 

Ofim Aad**-*— osnyMi; Zara, lonre me? 

Zar.Aisa ! fuy tOfd I [Ejb^ Zani. 

Q^. Iji/im.} It ihoaM be ^re^-metlMaks, too 
ftion .t.o% ivri i 

Too foon, asyef^ toHvmng my^afy faith; 
The mcore I thmk, the lef si cm conceive, 
Wiiat Hidden cau^ A>oM rai& foch firaage dbfpair ! 
Now, when her hopes have wings, and c^ry wifh^ 
Is covted to be trpely !— •^Whfen I love;, 
And joy and eii^Mw preMmr to cfaeirbofom ; 

* Whew not jah^CibtlorU, but rv'a ft* lover : 
Vol. I. . E , * Pro- 



(JO . ^Z A 'R A. 

* Ph>feffiiig and aoceptine ; bk&*d dnd Utfling ; 

' Tb fee bereyes, throng tears, ibine myfticlove! 
i * *Tis madnefs ! and Ivrenunwcftthy powct^ 

' To fuffer longer the capnctooi infult f 

Yet, wasLbU^elefs?— *No-«*iwafttooraib; 

I have felt jealoufy, and fpoke it to her ; 

I have difbrufled he r ■ a nd ftiillhe loves : . 

Gea'roiisatohemeBtthatl '.and'tisiiiydtttyt . ■ 
>* Taezpattate* by a length of ^bft indulgence, ' 

' The tranfports of a rage, which fttll was love. 
:* Hencefortn, I never will fufpefther falfe; . . 

* Nature's plain power of channing dwells about 

her, 

* And innocence.nvqs force to tr*ry word. 

* I owe fulj confidence to all ihe looks, 

' For in her eye (hines truths and ev'ry beam 
' Shoots confirmation round her.' — I remarked, 
Ev'n while ihe wept, her fonl a thoufand times 
Sprang to her lips, andlong'd to leap to mine. 
With honeft, ardent utterance of her love.— —* 
Whocanppflefsaheart, fo low, fobaie^ 
To look fiKh teadernefs, and yet have none ? 

Emter Melidor mtifh Onifmin. 

Mil This letter, great diij^erof the wprld ! 
. Addrefs'd to Zara, and in private brought, 
jYour faithful gnards this moment intercepted,. 
And humbly difer to yonr fovereign. tye. 

O/m. Come nearer ; give it me«y— To Zaear— Ri fe I 
Sring it with fpeed— ^Shaineon your iiattVing dii- 



[AdvmMeiwg^ M9d/natdifing ihf letur^ 
Be honeil— ^aad approach me. like a fubjed 
Who ferves the pnnce, .^et not forgets.the man. 
' MeU One of the chnftian flaves, whom Ikte your 

bounty . rr.. .. 

P^eleasM from bondi^e', fovght, with heedful g«ile» 
Unnotic'd to deliver it.i— ^-^Difonnec'd .. • / 

He waits, in chains, his doom fcdra^yoatr .decree* . 

At i Ofm. 



Cm. ]L.caye hr— I trenUe, as if fomethijig fatal 
Were meant me from tbi$ ieltter^^^^-r^fiiou'd I read it } 

Orafn Who knowsi but it contains feme happ/ 
truth 
Tkat may remove all Aoiibts, aiMl cdm your heart ? 

O/m. Be It as •twill— it ihall be read-^* nly hands 

* Have apprehendon that oiit* reaches mine ! 

* Why flu)ti'd they tremble thus ? 'Tis done^— 

^ and now, ' [Opens tht Utter. 

Fat^ be thy call obey'd— ^-*Orafmin, mark-— -^ 
There is a ficretpaffage to*i/ril ihe "mnfyiie ; 
Thai 'uoay yeu might £fcaf9\ ^Hd4tnpi^tei<v*d^ 
Fly your ohfervtrs^ und fulfil our hipe 'j 
Defpifothedanget'^ and dtpettM ^ m^ \ 

Whe nuMtyou^ hut to die if you detdvr. 
Hell! tortures! death! and wqman !— — Wh^it, 

Orafmm ! ' ■ 
Are we awake i HeardM^ thou .^ Can this be Zara ? 

Or of Wou'd 1 had loft all fenfe for what I 

^card - • 
Has cover'd my affiided heart with horror. . 
Ofm. Thou iee'il hoi<r I atH treated ! 
Oraf Monftrous treafon ! 
To an affront like this you cannot— —muft not 
Remain' inibnfible-^— You who but now, 
From^he moll flight fufpicion, felt fuch pain, 
Muft, in the horror of fo black a guilt. 
Find an effe^ual cure, and banifli love.* 

Q/1». Seek lier thii inftant^go, Orafmin, fly- 
Shew her this letter— bid her read and tremble : 
Then, iti the :rifing hdrrors of her guilt, 
Stab her unSnthful^reaft, and let her die. 
Say, while thou .ftrik*ft^— Stay, ftay*-r«turn and 
pity me: 

* I will, think iirft a nioment; let that chtiftian 
^ Be fttaSt cohftOfSee wkl^ ifcrT-Stay— I will, 

« I Wtth-I k^M^w ^ndt What r— Wou-d f were dead ! 
Wou'd I had dy'd, unconfcioW of this fliame ! 

Oraf Neter^i^'^^in^fedsiTero bold a wrong. 
, . O/m, See i9it^4kt&^ this infernal fccret ! 
- " ^ B a This 
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TKit feuotaiB of her tegiii, vdiiclk my-areak -kiar r ^ 
IfiAookfbriMitft^f^cefldeniclfaBdpctJi! •; 
Why I vhftt a leach has .wonaik to deceive' ! .$ 
Under how fine a veil of grief and feat- 
Did ibe Mnpjpofe feiiraneist -'tis io«^morroiir ! .^ r 
Audi, UixiddDtardl nre the fooFs confefit, » 
Sooth'd lu5r, and fuiiera her to go i ■ >■ S he pasced^ * 
Diflblv'd in tears ; and parted to betraj me ! * 
^ Orof. Refie^nfenres but to confirm her guilt. 
' At length refumeyouifelf; a^rakentbuu^t; .. i 

* Aflert your greatnefs ; and refolve Hke Ofiu»ii. 

^ * Ofitt. -NerefiaBy too— Was this the baaftetl ho-i^ 

* Of thatpr^udchriftiant whom. JeriiArtem 

* Grew loud in ptaifing! whofe half-^nvy'il virtue 
^ I wonder'd at myfeU ; and teltdifdain 

* To be but equal toachnllian*s greatnefs ! 

* And does he thank me thui ; bafe infidel ! 

* Honefl, pcete^diog, piouA» praying^ villain ! 

* Yet Zara is a thoufand times more bafe, 

* More hypoorite th^ he ^'-Hii (lave ! a wtetth 1 ' 

* So low, fo loft, that cv'n the vilcft labours, .. 

' In which he la^ condemned, could never fink him 

* Beneath his native iafiftmy-——«Didihe not know 
' What I have done, what fti&r*d«^&r her fiike^ 

Oraf. Cou*d you, my gracious Lord ! fovgWemy 

zeal, : • ,•' . 

You wou*d— ^ 

Ofm. I kn^w k-^Thon art ridbi— 4*11 fee her«^ 
I'll t^ her in thy pr^mre }-^I U upbnMd: fceR-~* \ 
I'll let herleikra---Go^fi<MJ» «id brmg hur <0 !»«• r 

« Or^ Ahis, my lord ! .di(bi4erVld$yoiiaFe» 

* What cs^ you wiihtoikyi 

* Ofm. I know not, now :— 
« But I refi?ly« to iei? hopp^p^-teft ftcihu* ! * 

< Her fafehood ba^^p^k^vtheppmr «9 gri^e ipei 
Oraf. Belieye me^^^ f9^x tlvFe^tbliagKi.yauf 
complai^tsj , ... y , . .: ' J r -^ • 
Wh^.willt^rallpcoAum* W^>m'l$««lf . >. ; 
To quench U^sfaaqr*4 a^qr 1 yf)»rMk h^rt* ^ » 

c Seaac*d 
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SeducM ag^linilicftlf, will (£an:h bot reafont 
To juftify the gaiXt^ which |if«8 it pain : 
Rather conceal firom Z^rtk this difcoveiy ; 
And letfome traffcy Have convey the letter, 
^RecloaM, .«> iM^r own'hand^-then Ihail you ieam^ - 
Spite of her liauds, difguife and artifice. 
The fiitimeily cir sbafe'cnent'of her foiil. 

O/m^ Hiycmiiiiel charms me! We'llaboutitnow, 

* 'TMK^e^mefecampeooey atlealb, toiee 
« Herl3i«lhe8whendeteacd.—- * 

* Orafi Oh, niylordf 

^ I d^ht yo^ in the tria li n f or your heart—— 

* O/m* Diftruft me hot—my love, indeed, is weak, 

* BtftiifOOodk-aiid'diittaiaY n»m[ft^ than Zara. 
Here, tidie'this ^'tsd ^ter«*^liufe a Szre . 
Whom yet (he nerer^laiiv, and who retuns 

Hit tried fideKty-*»Di%atcii^-*be go n^ i 

[Exit Orafmin. 
Now, whither ftaill I tuim my ^et and fieps. 
The fureil way toihun.het : and give time 
For thi«diicoreiuxg trial ?r — ^Ifcavix ! flie'ft here I 



So, Madam ! fortune vnll befriead toy caufe. 

And free me from your fetters .^^You are met 

Merit apdy, to difpeLa aew-ris'n 'doubt. 

That claims the fineft of your arts to glofs it* 

Unhappy each by otiier, it i«tirae . 

To eim oUfimttiual pain, that both may reft : 

Youwam pot generofi^^ but love; -* 

My vHde &rgotite% iny obtruded throne. 

My favc^ufs, c^s^ iefpe^t, and t6ndernef8. 

Touching ^rour gratkude, prdvok'd regard ; 

'Till, by a length of benefits befieg'd. 

Your heart ittbmitted, and you thought 'twas love ; 

-Butyou^eiv'dyouifelf, andinjur!attie. . . 
There is, Fm told, an object more deferving 
Your love than Dftnanf^I wduM know his namie : ^ 
Be jufl| ndr<ir^d with my anger :te}lme. . ; 

'*0 £3 Now 
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Now, while «xpiriit(r fity ttmg^ fttnt ;" 
While I ha'vie.yct, periiapi» the potjr'r to p^idoa : . 
Giye up the Md inTtder of my ckisit 
And let him dk id fave thee* Thou ftft ifjit>w|i ; 
Think and rcMiftr^'^Wbiklym, fg^, U9^w» 

him^ 
While yet the thuwkirfoUarAifpeidcdf Sb^ki 
Xet thy rmoechann acv .«Bdcecallin]F iaul 
That tufntaveciet aod^ivdiltao moie ra Zkuna* 

ZtfT. Can2tbeOfiMMsfpeakt?«idfpeflksfepZara^ 
Learn, cruel ! learn, that this aiiiAed heart ; 
This heart. which hcsiwi^-4l^httt» prave by fbi^ 

turn, — ' • . I . » - 

Diditnotbiie^ hetpnribaiidpewV.tolMUi'fliii^ ^ 

< Ahu! yoB#illjiothMwaie! li^hsthirtiel 

* To fear, ^ hut that vnh^pylofe you ifUeftiott? . 

* T hat low w hidro«^-c6iAl«itweigh the Ibma : 
*. I fed^ while I (iefcend to weep my wrcmgs. 

I know Qotwhetherhesves, that mwiia u^on me^ 
Has deftin'd my anhapjpv: days fojf veurt ; 

By honour, dearer ey'n than life or love, 

Cou*d Zara he hut miibofs of berfelf, 

She wou'd, with cold regard, look down oa kings> 

And, yoaakaeeSDceptM, iSy^amatt* T 

< Woird you'leam nore^ nnoej^n ail my hitrt ? 

* Know then, that) ^t»dF dutreaeMr'diiljaftii.'e, 

* I donot^Kannotwtihtolovcyouiefti 

* That, longbefeceyoitkiok'dfoloWias.ZanKf 

* She ga'sae her Imrt to Ofinati i potan^bchw . 
^ Your benefits had bought ber» ofysmreye 

* Had thrown diftindion round her ; acMr hadir 

* Nor ever will adai9wledgeotheekiTer.«4*«^Fi 
And to this iacied truth, a tteftag heaven^ 

I call thy dreadful notice ! If aay heart 
\E)eferves reproach ,. ^tis for, but not from Dfmatt. 
O/m. * Whatl db^^Ae yet piefunie-«ofwear:fia* 
ctiity^ ■.»-."••..'; 
Oh^i Wdneft of uilbluihingpei§m^ t 
Bbullnotfeea^ liadInotraidf«ch.pf»af . . <. 

Of 
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I couMnocbeaooaiifiuidtiattetieveker. • ' 

Zar. Alasi Miy loni ! ivtitt^rnel fean hate iMsV 
you? .... 

Whaif b^tfhv it^ftlTfiout «Miitl»*iM»» tbcffe' I lidtf-d 9 ' 
Ofm. What fean fliould Ofittmi Mv fe<t 2ai1i 

l0Y€9'lli|D ? . '. • 

. ^2tfr^ Icaiiiiocliiwtti4«iiWtrto3fi*ttf«Mc« i * 
In that nppoachfol c^me ( you aiigi^'eye' 
Trembkt with fury wh^ ]^talk of love* 

Ofm. SuiceZaral#v«akii»i 

Zar. Isitpoffible 
(Hman-ilxiaki 4itelicw it ^-^^gihi, «2aki 

Alas! wlMc4iUliM:r]pmiii^4irra|pA^met ^ > 
Can it be tt»d>? Oui k &e }U((i'40'doabriiie ^ ' * i 
C^. No; I <ato.<ioiibt^flo- l a iig <»> ' . Y am mij^ WU 

He^enttr Orafmln* 

•On^buiit flieVf^HUKe^f^etibeyottd; -^ -^ «^ 
Herfez's undiicoyerM power of feeminff ; 
^ She's at the i^tMI;^]|^tttK>fJaiaintlHbartlficei 

* AnemprefsatdeceiYing! Soft and e«fy, 

* Deihro^ii^ like a pljAguey in cahn tranquility : 

^ She*8 innocent^lEelwears— ^ is the fire ; * ** 

* It ihines in harmlefs diftance, bririkt and pleafing» 

* Confuming noth^g tiU^c fir^ anbnices. 

Say ; haft thou c&os'n a ilave ?•— Is he inftnided ? 
Haf):e do deled lierTifaMiefs and^tny wrongs. 

Oraf. Puni^ual I have obeyM your whole com- 
mand : 
But have you am'd, my lor?, your injured heart 
With cdlcbiers and ladtff ^rence f X>m voiih«ftr, 
All;painlefv4Mid«inib«^dtliefalfeots^s4hime^? : ^ 

g^-Gtaiiiiiii^ I adore her more than 6ver# ^ 
raf. IMff rloid ! myjemperorMbrbid ity hnsfndX 
-Gfin. : I; ha«ejdiroftm*'d a^eam of diteir hope^'; : 't 
« Tlni:Mtt0ftd«luifiuilti «liCP)i#ht^gftMmh-tff'l^n«U:^« 
-/cJi * Proud 
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* Has milconce^vM jime ch^tabk gbmce, 
.'*'.AJid}Ul)g'4 i( love 10 Z<trii : he alone, 

* Then, has offcDded me« Is it her f^uit^^ 
* 'If tJior€rfKe«baf«M«iviiuiif0tie(^^ 
i*.2Lar»t prrJUi^*. «3IP<Aq(I HOC this leuer; .v ) 

* Aiicl I with raihnefs, groundltfsai&Hsivrtter^s, 

* Took &e.at jD^^wanncy^ and hikvc wfang'dhcr^ 
Now hear mo .wick atieotipn^-rSooo as night*. . 

Ha4 thrown Her wdcome fliadows o'er ike paUhce ; 
When this Nereilan, thU^ungr^t^fulchrifiian,-. 
Shall lurk in expedition near ouF walls, ^ . 
Be watchfv^ t^ qiir. guards furprisee mi fetae km ; 
Then, boundiia^lCi«4«djo'ein¥b(|i9'dvi4tk& 
CondD^ tKf^ ^ing tsaiaor t<i iii3r pfefeofle :-*« ^ 
But, above^lf l)«f«i« you hurtnflit 2m»; j : rr .i ; 
JCuUfol t» |wWj£4fMaeic«cds.IlQ|re» , . . . ., ^ 
. I / ^ l£aii Orafmixu 

On this laft trial all my hopes depend ; 
Prophet, for once xhykipd si0iib»o^ lend, 
Difpell the doubts that rack my anxious breaft, 
If Zara's innqcfia^,^hyjQfp^XWf4-r . ', ^ ,;{.E^^. 

;•••;'"''•■•-•.••• 'w\ .. l/f- '...si^i.i:i a:iH 



•>^^^^''- ^iZari ^^^^HliWa.^'^^' \ 

-fi-j :).(:n./ •;(j«..( i^ ;„;.• j :j^j,fi ^ .., ;i..;;>^i .:.».. 

, .,, . . ?A.A. =>"•'•■■■ 

:'..* Lii.M •.' j(.v ,TjU'rf ,} in,;}'.)-*'' : .- \ 

SOOTH noie «0 Jojigpr^ .\^hh. AbrVAin dcfire ; . 
To a rcAvik yte me;. iteHo daresl faencefQufa; '. 
Prefume admiffion ! -r — rtke i&jfagKQ'!$,ih<i€t-<— - 
:Barr'dftodil»l»iraW^rr^ft»^tht«rj6ifib] . s > 
My bcQsker ^ep muit kb|)e ^Oiioe jne tmord : r-^rw 
,ilow &bw>liWiift{^uil]|niQ»e» ^iris:afii»flii«s^re J ' 
L..L 1 • £mter 



Jlf//. ThW lettdr.'crAiiUd'to my lMad9t: iec^><f '( 
In fecretwiqiefr, jWwlioilyyoita. ; 

Sel, [Jffide.l Tbou rtrerhamg ruler of the wi^rUT 
Shed thy ivilhM mercy <>o onr hopelefa tear» ; 
Redeem ui iromthe hi^ds of hated iniideU, 
And fave ray prloceis from th^ bpeaft of 06nao. 

Zar^ I wifli» m^ ^ieod, thccoro^rc^of j^Qur coiincilv 

SeL Reuns^-yom 4hi|U jbe odl'd'-wa^t Ae;»r*-^Uup 
'iea7e4u.;r . tJ&r<> Mely 

Z«r.'R€adjtbaa<^*r*«^a;i4 t(U me wl^t I ought-io ua? 

For I would glajllyf ^fs^ran^ brpt|^fi «oicc.if 

*Ti» not youiff b wlvcr caUs^jiKH^ but ygurgod* 
Zar. Ti i^m>w it«; jw,i)c0(l)4a awfiia wUl ; '.. 

Thou kttow/fl &j^t i liftire faoumi OV f^u^ by 9ath ? > . 

But caa !-•- ought !•/>•¥> ^pnC^Wp^ | 

My brothec, * and isfait r jb rift wp t i i n.tblitfd^er/? 
SeL Tis nottbejj: <Uager tbat.al^ios^iaur fiwii 

Your loYe fpeaka loudeiTio your, (hiriakuig ibuli 

< IkiiQwyourhfartof>ikfiAsdxrtQ,h9i^ * ] 
f But it hat let in traitorsTwbo furrender 

* On poor ore«^<|f ,i3a^^^ ^ 

* To underltand the weakneitthat deceives you ; 

* Tou trembki)9^Qfaiwl.your.Mv|B}>^ 

* Whom wronga, iad outrige, but enoear the more ; 

< That Tacur'ft ieitowi^ that obfcuce«(ht9 ho^Ujitf | 
Thii tygcr, f^Tf^ige:ln his temifnicrf, . "^ 
Couns with coQieaipt, and tbrpuopsmnicUl ro£ugk^ii f 

Yet» caim»t.yottf;»qgJq«acdhwte%C.^ j . ^ , -^ 

JiiiafM^y fi^Mini^piefipi|« " ^ 

Zar. Whai reproach ' 
Can I with juflMeinftfriiiint4^^^-Tl4li}eed« 
Have ^ven him caufe to hate me !— — - 
Wat jfotfaianlfM)!^ .ytmmoiimiUt^gkfiauijI \) 

'Did 
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Did he not court his flave to be a queen, 
And have not I dedmM it.^ ■ ■ I %(rho ought 
To tremble, confcious of affronted power ! 
Have not I nitmntphM o'erlns pride and lovef ? • * 
Seen him fubmir his own high tnlltamiti^, * 
^d fticrifice his wifhes, ,to, my weaknef> ? . 

' Tet/*Vz\\L ^ no more of this rfnhappy paffion j 
What refolution will yogr virtne.take ? 

Zar. All things combine to fink me to defpair: 
From the f^^raglio, death MonewtH free me. 
Ilongt6feeihfec'hriftiarts*happyclimefr} ' 
Yet in the mbment, wh?lc I form that prayer-,* - - 
I figh a'fec^-et wi(h to languish here^ ' 
Howfeda'flat^b^mine'JtnJ'htttelVfbtil • ' •♦ 
All ign'rant what %o do, c^ what to wifli f . 
My only perfeft fenfe is, diat of ptin; . . 
Oh, guardian heav*n' f protcd my brothet^s If fe t 
For I wHl nitf^f Jiiiti; arftKfulfiV hit prayer, 
T|i€n, whcnfroii?Soh^'«11nfHle«dlyW«Bf> • "« 
His* abfeiUifeAalluhbhid^hSff /Wei's t^rii^c, ,'-» ^' ^ ^ 
Ofman,(haU learri tJreieiirct bfftijr binS; * ' ' ' ' 
My faith uttihkk!eti.'aridriiydeath*Sftloi^i- "• 

He will approve my choree, and ^ty trie. ' . * " 
I'll fend my i)rotber word, he may txycSL me i 
CallintheAfdiffalll^V^.:--«.^MWlnymH^! ^ 

* ' * ia/*rS<rraia, dwrfMtlHbr/ / '' 

G6efc|i-^affl&feWlpin':^i^ttttr^ \ ' 

^hatZaraVhcart is fit'd, ttor ftrihks at danger ; * 
And that my. faithfiii friend will utthe hour, 
txpeft,* and introduce hhn to his irift. * 

Away— thc^ufetfcornds? hc^ miift not find tis- /; 

• ^Exeant'Zkrt W Selrma, 

/. . ' .•' '.,., ' -- *v 

— ' i. ' - ■ " • ';' ' ' i 

^!«. ^Sirifiir ye biyn JBove oil; vjiiffiisy gbws 
I .1 Im- 
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Impatient, and wouM puib the wlideU of time 
How now I What mellage' doft thoQ bring? Speak 

..bbldty-.^... 

What anfwer gave (he to the letter fcnt her ? ... 
MpL She blaih'd.fldidr OttmUedy: and ^rcw pale. 

• *ffl>d|itWd. la, ;.:.•• : .' 

Then bluflxM,: and v6a^ it t and agaiA gjKV. paie f ' . 
And w^t^ and fnu^xl, gnd doubted, and relolr'd : 
For after aU thk noa oi& .varied pia^ons^ " 
When (he bad fen t me out, aodcallMme back^ 
Tellhim(fl]ecry'd) who has intrailed thee. 
That ZanTs hem is ^s&d, nor (brinks at danger ; 
And that my faithful friend will, at tkehour, 
£zpe6t, and.intcoduce'him.tobia wifli " ,. 
Ofm, £ncugh«>«-hegoiie— ^I have nd ear fidrnftoi&-4« 

Leave me, thou to<v Onfinin.-^JjBare me life, ' ' 

i ['TiiOrannin. 

For ev'rymort;i|laAie£^moTeajnyhktet 
Leave me to my diftradion— — * I 'prow *mad» » ^ 
^ And cannot bearrtfae vi^^ of a fciend»' ^ . - 
*• Leave me tq ra^f .defpaic,:and ii^aci^ and .wrongs $ 
^ Leave me to ieekiny <'i«lft-«4p^iind4hun inimkindL 

'i'.. ~. .• { Jf ., :o .".;••- '[fijs.'Graf. 
Who am I Iv'^H^'a! Wbo^ml? .?(^ffaatrrdbly4T? 
Zara LNereiikin! f<^nd.tbefe ^rdslUcenhmBa 
Decreed to jdn ?-- Why paofei ?.*-Pcrkh Zanl«-^-« 
Wou'd I cou'jd tear &en image fr6m'Vr^iifarrt*>««i---.' 
^. *Twere happeriiortotHre at ali^ ttuio ^#e. \ 

* Her fcorn, the fport of an ungr^iHifl falfe one T 

* And£nk tWfo»^ifelgiir^iA^niaiP8r|ntaperlb3r«i \\ 

Orafnrin {••^Vricndl retnirh^ i-cannotbeat •: I 
This abfence fro m thy tettfeii : ^twa^xiilkihd, ''^' i 
^Twas cruel to obejyr. me, *hii8 diiheft'd. - » 

And wanting; pcAy^ntorthliOCy Wlitri^I -had Ic* kkefe. 
How goes the hour? Has he appealed? This rival ! 
Feriih tbeiktodlaiibulid-A£H'i'hhV(a^iA'(<hri^^ 
' ' Has 
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Hashe^ftppear*dbdov?* ' * 

Gtajm. Silenc sbdikrkf 
Th^ unbreathing world is huAi^ •» if it heard. 
And liftened to joor fimrfaRvn 

Q/ii* Oli, treiok'rottriiKslit & . . 

Thou lead'ft tb}r ready veil ta Wiy treafon, 
Atud ia^xsemg ntfchiefa thnvtiheneath fchjt Ifaadew : ' ' 
« :Oraimt&y* ptophctf ^fta&m^ ^ruKkt stacikmDl 

* After fttcb leagtli of faenefittt to nrroaig aiei 

* HoQHT k«ve I ovcr-DBtcdy how imMcfen^ 

* The merit of her beauty, \^TM I not 

* Forget I was a monafdi ? Did I remember 
« TharZaniwa9afla:fcf«-— -H-igavenpall; 

* Gave UD traaqaiti^t d^ilSioi% pride» 
-^- And felt tiie flmaieftil ^4dtiii of: my Ipsar ! 

, f: Orw^. Sir, fovereigi), fultan, my imperial mailer I 
« Reflect imytiurbwa|p«Miidfv ^ ^ 

.« The dtflaht proTocatiom 

OySff. Harkf Ueaid^iithau nothidg^? 

Or^jCMylord? 

C^. A iK^kae, like, dying gteiiit.^ 

. Orwf.\^a&m^ btircaii hf!ni<npt|wig:» 

Ofau Aaain l i > fa took ou t*»»lipf a>«t3 ■ j . > » 
: 6tmf^ iNor tread of mortal foot«-nor Toire I here :] 
Thellllfinii(ll6l^i fmM^uhdW^ ' ^ 

In detthMlike fileiice '/ xiodiilig lur^-*«nrhe air 
.Is^sft, as'kdUktikfiep, B^fcfeiMAiogwiiig 
S te als ih ttf^he ftadowt, to awakeBnigkt* 

Ofm^ BoHtotB % thoufaiid timesi ntmt dark thah 

' .•' • " thefe^- *'•: <: • .^■',,' 

Beiu|^|Dyfii!Pniigfml»^-T4«Tiib^^ ' 

To what excefs of tendemefs I lovM her : 
I kAcw no happinfi^, biA W^^ihl gave me» 
Nor cou*d have felt a mir ry but for her ! 
Pity this waatorfs ■ ■ i mi«c«9e Xt8g%\ Ocafioiii T ' 
That fall not oft,' nor Hghlly . it ^ ...,.*... 

Ori]^ Tear^ !~^.Q)i« hc^mn ! , 

'* 4^'Tl^i%^ wl^iob/fyftr/yet^liwiMniM^d: iHy 

':. ■>' i'cycs!. ,:i..-.i ^ • .,' .t. .-. . >- 
<.(ah>!.jpjtyi»tg|i ' ■ pity > ». i. h C kafalia,:; 

* Thefc 
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^ Tbefe but forenm the tears of deftbM blood. 
Oraf. Oh, my ufthappy lord !— — 1 tremble for 

you— . 

€fm. Do*-tremble at my fuffermj^s, at my love ; 
-At my revenge too, treinbl c fo r His due, • 
And will not be deluded. 

Oraf. Hark ! I hear 
The iteps of men, along the neighb'ring wall ! 
Ofi». Fly— feixe him 'tis JJercftan ! Wait no 

chains, 
But drag him down to my inpatient eye. 

[£a'i> Orafmin* 

E,niir 2i9xz^ and St&mz^ in the dark, 

Zar. Where art thou, Selima ? Give me thy hand* 
It is fo dark, I tremble as I ilep, 
With fears and ftartings, never felt 'till now ! 

Oftn. Damnation ! 'tis her voice ! the well-known 
found, 
That has fo oftea charm'dine into bafenefs ! 

* Oh, the perfidious hypocrite ! ( he goes 

* To meet th* inviting infidel !— — now, now, 

[Drawing a flagger. 
Revenge ibind firm^ and intercept his wiihes ,— 
Revenge ! On ^hom ?r-No matter— Earth and heaven 
Wou'ablu(h, fhou'd I forbear: now — Zara, now| 

[Drops the dagger, 
Imuftnot, cannot firike, the ftarting fteel. 
Unwilling, flies my hand, and (huns to wound her. 
jSar* Thia is the private path-— come nearer, lead 
me 
Are we not noticed, think'A thou ? 

SeL Fear hot. Madam ; 
It cannot now be long, ere we ihall meet him. 
O/m^ That word -has given me back my ebbing 
rage [Recovers the^dagger^ 

Zar. I walk in terror, and my heart forebodes. 
Who's there !-— NereJftan ! Is it you P-.--0 welcome— 
Ofm. [Stabling bcr*"] This to thy heart— 'Tis 

not the traitor meets thee, 
Vol. I. F ■ »Ti^ 
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'TU tlie1ietrs|7*cU-wb0 wri%» k in dij Uood. 
' SSfff. Okf gcadou^ henven ! receive my ptitrng^fiml. 
And take thy tfembling fervant to thy mercy 

Of. Sold !— theareyei^btsceach*€lthfie-**IinU 
now, 

Hafie from this ^tal pbce-^-t cantot leaf4 her ! 

Whom did I Alike? Waft this the ad of love ? 
, SwAllpnr n»o» wxh i-?-She*8 filent— Kara's.dea^! 

And ihouM I live to fee returning day, 

*Twill ihew me but Her blood I— ibevv nie left joykft» 
.|oftwtd^» eti^ty world, with nothing round me, 

But penitence and pain — And yet, *twas juft :— 

Hark ! . ■ . ■ ■Deftiny has fent her lover to me. 

To fill my vengeance, and reftore my joy. 

£;x/^r Orafmin w/'/Zr Nereffaan. 

Afipcoachy tbou wretch !: tHou.mbre than curs'd ! come 

near 
Thou who, in gmtitude for' freedom gain'd, 
Haft giv'n me miieries beyond thy own ! 
Thoti heart of hero mih a traitor's foul ! 
< Go — rea|»ihy dte reward, prepare to fuffer, 

* Whate*er inventive maUce'caa infli£i, ^ 

* To. make thee feel thy deat^ and perxfli flow* 
Afemy commands obeyed ? 

Or4^. All is pKcpar'd* 

d/m. Thy wanton ^yes look roimd, in feasdi^of ^mr 
Whoife love^ defcending to a flave like thee, 
from my di&onour'd h«id receivM her doom. 
See! where (he lies 

Ner. Oh, fatal, raih mifbike ! 

O/m. Doll thou behold her, flavfe ? 

JV^-.. Unhappy fifter! 

Ojm. Siiler ! ■ Didft thou fay fiftcr ? If thou 
did'ft, 
Blefs me with deafnefs, hearen ! 

Net. Tyrant ! I did 
She was my fifter*-*— All th^t now Is left thee^ 

4 ^^^', 
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Difpatc h ■<■■ P foai injr diftn^bd iMiirtdr^n next 

Tlie resia^fit <if tbe T0}2iil eiisiftini blood : 

Old Lufigniuiy expiring in my armi, 

Sent hit too wretched fbft^ witk hit kit Ueffing, 

To his now nvrdeiM daughter t ■■' ■> 

W^oo'd I had ieta Che UeediAgittiMceni i 

I wGu'd have liv'd to fpeak to hcfin death | 

WouVi have awabtn'd in her knguid heatt| 

A livelier fenfe of her ahnidoa'd t>od : 

That God^ who left by her, ibrfix>k her too^ 

And jgave the poor loft faferer to thy rage. 

Q/m. Thy bfter I'-Lafignan her father-*-^ttaia ! 
Can this be tme ?— and hav« I wronged th^i 2$ra ? 
Sf/. Thy love waa all the cloudy ^cwixt hcf amt 

heav'n! 
Q/^. Be dnab-«-*^>->fcr thm art bofe, to add dtftrae- 
tion ' 

To my alreidv more than Utedisg heart* 
And was thy lore &tcera Ir-^WhM then ranlaini I 
Mr. Why Aoa*d a tyrant hefitate on murder ! 
There now lemainabat rnin^ of all tKe blood, > 
Which, d^foagh thy father^ croel reifi|fl, and Aior^ 
Itas nerer oeasM to ibtam od Syria's iaadi* 
Reftore a wretdh 10 his anhappy race ^ 
Nor hope thai torment^ a6er (a«h a feeai^^- •• - 
Can fiirce one feebk grbea, to feafi thy a^gw* 
I wafte my fraitlefs words in empty air ; 
The tyrant, o'er the bleeding wound he made, 
Haaes his unmoving eye, and heeds not me. 

O^. Oh, Zara! 

Cray: Alas, my lord, return ■ whithtf wouM 
grief .* ^ : — 
Tranfport your gen'rons heart ?— This chriftian dog— 

0/hf, Take off his fetters, and obferre my will ; 
To him and aU his friends give inflant liberty : 
Pour a profofion of the ricneft gifts 
On thefe unhappy chriftians ; and when heap'd 
With rary'd benefits, and chargM with riches, 
Gt^e 'em fafe condu^ to the neareft port. 
Ora/. But, Si r 
Q/m» Reply not, bat obey » ■■ 

Fa Fly- 
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Fl/— nor dilute thy maftcr*! lail command. 

Thy prince, who orders-^and thy friend, who loves 

thee ! 
Go— lofe DO time— •farewel— "begone— >and thou ! 

Unhappy warrior !-p-jct hC$ loft than I 

Hafte from onr bloody land — and to thy own, 
Ccmvey this poor, pale objcd of my rage. 
Thy king, and all his chriftians, when they hear 
Thy miferies, ihall mourn 'cm with their tears ; 
But, if thoutell'fl 'em mine, and teH'E 'cm truly^ 
They who (hall hate my crime, ihall pity me. 
Take, too, this poniard with thee, which my hand 
Has {iam'd with blood,, far dearer than my own ; 
TeU '^m— with this, I mnrder'cl her I lov'd ; 
The nobleft and moft virtuous among women ! 
The Ibnl 0f innocence, and pride of truth ? 
Tell 'em, I laid my empire at her feet t 
Tell 'em I pluns*a my dagger in her blood; 
Teil^cm; I (q ador'd— and thus reveng'd her* 

{St^s h$mfa/l 
Rev'reoce this hero— and condu6^ him fafe. [piis. 

iWr. Dired me, great infpirer of the foul t 
How flioa'4 aft J, how judge in this diftreb ? 
Amazing grandeur 1 and deteiled rage 1 
Ev'n I, am^dft my tears, admire this foe. 
And mourtt hi9 death, who liv'd to give me woe« 



End of the Fifth Act. 



E P I- 



EPILOGUE. 



TJER£^ take afurftit, &>/, of being jealous^ 
^ •* Andflmn the pains that plague thife TvrkififeU 

ic<i\fs: 
Jf^here love and death join hands^ their darts confound^ 

ing: 
^a*ve us^ good Seaveny from this new way of wounding. 
Cursed climate ! where to cards a hme^lefi vioman 
Has only one of her blackguards tofummon ! 
Sigbs^ etndfits mop^d^ voith her tame heafito gaze at : 
And that cold treaty is all the game fie pla^s at ! 
-JFor^ ffOuUJhe once fome ahkrMnd he trying^ 
PoniartTs the word ! and thefirft deal is^^^it^ ! 

*Slife ! Jbou^dthe hlood^ nsAim get ground in Britain^ 
Where womatCs freedom hasfuch heights^ to fa on ; 
^ Tger^ provok*d^ would hring on dejjblation t 
Tmurder^d belles unpeople half the nation ! ■ ■ 

tain woi^d I hope this play ^ to move companion i 
And live^ to buntfujhicion out offa(/bion^ ■ ■ 
Four motives^ Jlrong^ rnommindthe lovers^ 
Hate of this weaknejs^ that-pur fcene difcovers. 

firft then"" A woman wiU^ or won^t^^^epend on^t : 
Jfjbe will do*tj Jhe wiHs—^and^ there* s an end on* t. 
But^ if Jhe won*t''"Jincefafe andfiundjour trufi is^ 
Fear is affront: andjeahujy injufiici. 

Next^'-'he who bids his dear do what Jhe pkafes^ 
Blunts wedlock* s edge ; and aU its torture eafes : 
For^'Uot tofeelyourfuJPrin^y is thefame^ 
As not tofuffer:»-»JUthe drff^rence'^'name. 

Thirdly 'The jealous hujhand wrongs his honour ; 
No wife goes lame^ without fomc hurt upon her : 

And 
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JhJ the maimous Kvwli mnllfiiU he guejRug^ 
Who eft dines cut^ difliies her own cooj^s drejpttg^ 

Feurtb^and laJiif^»*-to tonchde mj leSul^e^ 
Ifjou w9u*dJSx th* iftccnfiiUitivtfe'"-ne/^0her, 
She whpferceivfs her *virtmes over "rated ^ 
IVtU fear tphmveth'' 0cc0unt mare jtifi^Jiated^ 
jtHdhorrinmngj from herpri'de% the %Qodv3\f^%fieming^ 
Crow reaUyfucb^^-to miritjour efieeming^ 
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To FR Grace the 

-Duchess of Port/mouth. 

Madam, 

TX7 BRE it poffible for me to let the world knour^ 
^ how entirely your Grace's good nefs has devoted 
a poor man to your fervice : were there words euouga 
in fpeech to e^cprefs the mighty fcnfe I have of yoac 
great bounty towards me ; furely I fliould write an4 
talk of it for ever : but your Grace has given me , fo 
large a theme, and laid fo very vlft a foundation, that 
Imagination wants ftock to build upon it. I am as one 
dumb, when I would fpeak of it ; and, when I ftrive 
to write, I want a fcale of thought fufBcient to com** 
prehend the height of it. Forgive me then, madam, 
if (as a poor peaiant once made a prefent of an apple 
to an Eroi>eror) I brjng this fmall tribute, the hum- 
ble growth of my little garden, and lay it at your feet* 
Believe it is paid you with the utmofl gratitude : 
believe, that, fo long as I have thought to remem- 
ber how very much I owe your generous nature, I 
will ever have a heart that (hall be. grateful for it too. 
Your Grace, next heaven, deferves it amply from mc : 
that gave me life, but on a hard condition, till your 
extended favour taught me tp prize the gift, and 
took the heavy burthen it was clogged with from me, 
I mean hard fortune. When I had enemies, that 
with malicious power kept back and (haded me from* 
thofe royal beams, whole warmth is all I hj^ve, or 
hope to live by ; your noble pity and coippaffion found 
me, where I was caft backward from my blefling, 
down in the rear of fortune, called me up, placed me 
in the fhine, and I have felt its comfort* You have 

AH 
^ A 2 



t 4 3 

in that rcftored me to my native right : for a fleady 
faith, and loyalty to my Prince, was all the inheritance 
my father left me ; and, however hardly my ill for- 
tune deal with me, 'tis what I prize fo well, that I 
never pawn'd it yet, and hope I (hall «ever part with 
it. Nature and Fortune were certainly in league, 
when you were born ; and as the firft took care- to 
givfc you beauty enough to enllave the hearts of all the 
world; fo the other refolvM to do its merit juftice, that 
none but a monarch fit to rule the world fhoulde^cr 
poflef^ it ; and in it he had an empire. The young 
yince you hafe givfen him, by his blooming virtues/ 
•6arly declares the mighty ftock he came from : and 
as you have taken all the pious care of a dear mo- 
ther, and a prudent guardian, to give him a noble 
and generous education ; may it fucceed according to 
his merits and your wilhes : may he grow up to be a 
bulwark to his illufbrious father, and a patron to his 
" loyal fubjeds ; with wifdom and learhingto affifl'him, 
whenever called to hi^ cbuncils ; to de?<^d his^r^ht 
againft the incroachmients of republicans lahn (e- 
liates ; td cherifli fuch men as (hall be able to vindi« 
"cate the royal caufb ; that good and fit fervants to the 
crown may never be lolV, for want of a protector. May 
he have courage and conduct fit to fight his battled 
abroad, and terrify his rebels at home : and, that all 
thefe maybe yet more fufe^ may he' never, daring 
the fpring-time of'.hisf years, wh*h th'ofe groivitig 
virtues ought with care to be cherifhed in order to 
their ripening, may h^ never meet with vicious na- 
tures, or the tongues of faithlefs, fordid,- infipid 
flatterers, toblaflTem. To conclude, may he be as 
•great' as the hand of Fortune (with his hono»r) (hall 
be i\^\e to make him y and may your Grace, who arc 
fo good a miftrefs, and fo- noble a patronefs, never 
meet with a'lefs grateful fervanf, than, 

Madam, 

: Your Grace's 

' * Intirely devoted Creature, 

THO. OTWAY. 
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PROLOGUE. 

YNlhefe Jtfira^ed times ^ %vhen tach man tkeads 

. The bloody firatagems of hujy heads : 
When voe bad f ear* d three years ^e kno^ not whatj^ 1 
^Titt ivitnejes began to die o* th^ rot ; > 

What made our poet meddle wth a plot f \ 

Was^t that he fancy* d for -the very Jake 
And name of plot ^ his trifling play might takef 
For there* s not in*t one inch'-hoard evidence ; 't 

But *tis* he fays ^ to reafin plain astdfenfe ; > 

And that he thinks a plaufibledtfen^e, J 

Wer^ truth byfenfe andrenfon to be try*dy 
Sure all ourfvsearers might he laid qfide* 
No ; offuJj tools our author has no need^ 
To make hisplot\ or make his play fucceed\ 
He of Blacjt BiHs has no prodigious tales ^ 
Or Spanilh pilgrims cajl ajhore in VTalei : 
Heres not one murdered magijlrate^ at ieaft^ 
Keptraniy like venfonforacityfeaft^ 
Grown four days f iff J the heUer to prepare 
And fit his pliant limbs to ri^ ik chair, 
Tet here's asi^ army rais*d^ tho* under ground. 
But no mast. fien ^ fior one commij^n found: 
Here is a trftytorteo^ tljat's very old. 
Turbulent J Ji^ile J mifchievousf and bold y 
Bloody y revengfuty andr^to crown his part ^ 
lAfves fumbling with a wench with' all his heart: 
*Titl, after having marty changes paflj 
Infpite of age (thanks t* heanj*n) is hanged at lafi ; 
Next is ajenatorthat ieeps awhore^ 
In p^enice ftone a higher ^eidrty «' 

To l^wdnefs ev*ry Hight the leacher ran ; . . ' >: 

i>hew me J all London^fuch another man ; > 

Mahh him di Mother CrefwelV Si if you can* ' J 

O Poland ! , Poland ! had it been thy lot 
T* have heard in time of this Venetian plot^ <. . • . ♦ 
Thoufurefy chofen hadft one king from thence^ 
And honoured them^ as thou haft England fince* 

A3 DRA- 
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DRAMA T IS, P E R S O N'-jE. 

M-EN. 

C&veHt^gafSen^ Drury-tane^ 
Duke of Venice . Mr. Maho^. Mr. Branfby. 
PriuH, father of ^ \ ... 

Btividera • - Mr. Hull. \ Mr. Aickia. .. 
Bedamar,fi&^.^//x- - > . • 

nifh ambajjador - Mr. t'Eftrtnge.Mr.'Pdckcr. 

Jafficr, married to 

Behvidera - Mr. Barry. Mr, Reddifl). 

Pierre, friend to • 

J^ffi^ - - Mr. Sheridan, Mr«Beiiiley. 
5 r Renault - - Mr. CFarke. Mr. JclferibD. ' 
% J Elliott . - Mr. Fox. Mr.-Wfiglftcn. 

;|,1 Spinofa -. - Mr. Thompfon. Mr. WHgbt. 
3 t Theodore - Mr. Young. Mr.Chiflith. 

W OMEN. 

Belvidera,<i«(fi"J . 

tertoPriuU^ > Mrs. Barry. Mifs Young., . 
marriedto Jaffierj 

Two women, attendants on Belvidera. 

The council of ten. . 

Officer, guard, friar, executioner, and rabble, 

VENICE 
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VENICE PRESERV'D 

OR, 

A PLOT. DISC OVER VD. 



ACT !• 

SCENE, a Smei in Vcmcc. 

Enter Priuli and Jaifier. 

» P R i r L I. 

O more! Illhe^r noimcref Begotieahd kayt 
'inc. % 

Jaf. Not hear, me I By my fufieriii^e but you (hall I 
My lord, my lord! l*Vn not that abje^ wretch 
You think me. Patience I whereas the didaoce tfarowi 
Me back fo far, but I may bcrtdly fpcsk ' 

In right, tho^ proud oppteiSon will not hear me i ^\ 

PrL Have you not wrdngf d me ? • 

yaf. Could^ niy nature e'er . - 
Have b'rpok'd i njufti^e^ bt the ^ doUig wrong, • 

I need fiot now thus low have bene myieli 
To gain a hearing frem a cmel father. 
Wrt>ngM you ! 

Pm'. Yer, wrori^M'me ! ' In the rHiljefl poitit. 
The honour of my tioufe, • youVe 4Jbneime:wr(mg« . 
You ma)r Te^lembi^^'<for•I'lit)W1iviU fpe^k. 

And 
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And urge its bafcncfs) when you firft came home 
From travel, with fuch hopes as made you looked Od} 
By all men's eyes, a youth of expectation ; 
Pleas'd with your growing virtue, I received you f 
Courted, and fought to raifc yoa to your merits : 
My houfc,, my table, nay, ipy fortune too, . " , 
My very felf was yours ; you might h^ve u8*4 me » 
-To your beft fervice ; like an open friend 
1 treated, trufted you, and thought you mine ; 
When, - in requital of my beft endeavours, 
You trcacheroufly pra6tis'd ta undo me ; 
SeducM the weaknefs of my age's darlrng, 
My only child, and ftole her m)m my bofom. 
Oh! Belvidera! 

yaff\ *Tis to me you owe her : 
Childlefs you had been elfe, and in the grave 
Your name extind ; no more Priijli heard of, 
You may remember, fcarce five years are paft, 
Since in your brigaatine you fail'dtpfce. 
"the Adriatick wedded by our Duke ; 
And I was witKyou : your un&ilful pilot 
r^ih'd us upon a rock ; when to your boat 
You made tor fafety : cnter'd flrft your felf; 
Th* affrighted Belvidera, following next. 
As (lie Stood trembling on the ^efiel^ fide, ^ \, 

Was by a wave wafli'd off into the deep : 
When inftantly I plung'd into the fea. 
And buffeting the billows to herrefcue, - 

Redeem'd her life with half the lofs o( mine. 
Like a rich coaiqucfi, in one hand I bore her. 
And with the. other dalh'd the faucy wav^s. 
That throng'd and firefs'd to rob me of my prize. 
I brought her, gave hor to ypur defpairing arnis : 
Iftdeed you thankM me ; bvt a nobler gratitude 
*Rofe in her.fottl : for from that hour (he loy*d me, 
'Till for her life (he paid n^e .with herfelf. 

Pri. You ftole her from me ; like a thief you ftole 
At deaii of nizht ; that curied hour you chofe .[^er, 
To nfle me.ot ail my heart held 4ear. 
May all yo^r jogfs m her prqv^ , falfe, Uke mine ; 

" ' / • A (le- 
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A ilerile fortuiie, and a barren bed, 
Attend you both ; continual difcord make 
Your days and nights bitter and grievous ftill : 
May the hard hand of a vexatious need '. 
Opprefs and grind you ; till at laft you find 
The curfe'of dlfobedience all your portion. 
y<gf. Half of your curfe you nave beftow'd in raih 5 
Heav'n has already crown*d our faithful loves 
With a young boy, fweet as his niother's beauty : 
May he live to prove more gentle than his grandfire. 
Ana happier than his father. 

Pri. Rather live 
To bate thee for his bread, and. din your cars 
With hungry cries ; whilft his unhappy mother 
Sits down and weeps in bitternefs or want. 

yqffl You talk as if '^wTould pleafe you. 

Pri. *Twould, by heav'n ! 

* Once (he was dear iftdjSed; the drops that fell 

* From my fad heart, when fhe forgot her duty, 
^ The fouhtaift of niy life was not S) precious-— 

^ But ihe is gone, and, if I am'a man, ' 

* I will fdrget her. 

yojff^* Would I were in my grave. ! 

Pri. And (he too with thee : 
For, liviiig here, you're but my cursM remembrancer, 
I x>nce was happy. , 

y^» Y<J« uie me thus, becaufeyou know my foul 
Is fond of Belvidera, You petccive 
My life feeds on her, therefor^ thus ybu treat me. 
Oh ! could my foul ever have found fatiety ; 
Were I that thief, the doer ©f fuch "wrongs 
As you upbraid me with, what hinders me 
But I might fend her back to you with contumely. 
And court my fortune where (he would be kinder ? 

Fri. You dare not do't. 

yaf. Indeed,, my Lord, I dare not. 
My heart, that awes me, is too much my maf^er • 
Three years arepaft, (iiice firfl our vows were plighted. 
During which time, the world muft bear me witnefs, 
I've treated Belvidera like your daughter, 

. The 
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The daughter of a fenator of Venice : 
DiftiniStioDy place, attendance, and obfervancc, 
Due to her birth, (he always has commanded. 
Out of my little fortune I've done this 5 
Becaufe (tho* bopelefs e'er to win your nature) 
The world might fee I lov'd her for hcrfelf ; 
iiat M the heirefs of the great Priuli. 

fri. No more. 

Jajfl Yes, all, and then adieu for ever. 
There's not a wretch, that lives on common charity, 
But's happier than me : for I have known 
The Uifcious fvveets of plenty ; every night ' 
Have flept with foft c(;;itent about my hea^, 
And nev«r wakM, but to a joyful morning : 
Yet now muft fall, like a.fuU car of com, 
Whoiie blofom 'fcap'd, yet's wither'din the ripening^ 

Pri, Home, and be humble; ftudy to retrench ; 
Difcharge the lazy vermin of thy hall, 
Thofe pageants of thy folly : 
Reduce the glitt'ring trappings of thy wife , 

To humble weeds, fit for thy little ftate : 
Then, to fome fuburb cottage both retire ; 
Drudge to feed loathfome lite; get brat* and flarvc— 
Home, home, I fay.r [Exit^ 

Jaff. Yes, if my heart would let me ■ ■■ 
This proud, this fvvelling heart : hom^ I would go,. 
But that my doors are hateful to my eyes, 
Fiird and damm'd up with gaping creditors. 
I've now not fifty ducats in the world. 
Yet ftill I am in love, and pleas'd with ruin. 

Oh ! Belvidera ! Oh ! (he is my wife— - 

And we will bear our wayward fate together, 
But ne^er know comfort more. 

Enter Pierre. 

Vier. My friend, good -morrow. 
How fares the hone ft partner of my heart ? 
What, melancholy ! not a word to fpare me ! 
' Jaff. I'm thinking, Pierre, how that damn'd ftarving 
Call'd honefty, got footing in the world, [quality. 

Pier. 
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PUr^ Why, powerful villany firft fct it up, 
Forjts own eafe and fafety. Honefi men 
Are the fofteafy cufhions on which knaves 
Repofe and fatten. Were all mankind villains, 
They 'dfiarve each other; lawyers would wantpra£t 
Cut-throats rewards : each man would kill his hroi 
Himfelf ; none would be paid or hang'd for mun 
Honefly ! \was a cheat invented fir {I 
To bind the hands of bold deferving rogues, 
That fools and cowards might fit fafe in power, 
And lord it uncontroulM above their betten. 

yojfl Then honefly is but a notion i 

Pier. Nothing elfe : 
Like wit, much talk'd of, not to be defined; 
He that pretends to moil, too, has lead fhare in't* 
'Tis a ragged virtue. Honefly ! tio more on*t. 

7^* Sure thou art honefl? 

Pier, So, indeed, men think me ; 
But they are midaken, Jaifiet : I am a rogue 
As well as they ; 

A fine, gay, bold-fac'd villain as ihou feeft mc, , 
'Tis true, I pay my debts, when they're contjradfa 
I ileal from no man ; would not cut a throat 
> To gain admiifion to a great roan's purfe, 
Or a whore*s bed ; Vd not betray my friend 
To get his place or fortune i I fcorn to flatter 
A blown -up fool above, to cruih the wretch bene 
Yet, Jaifier, for all this I am a villain. [n 

Ji^. AVillain! ;^ 

Pjer^ Y^s, and a n^oil notorious villain- f 
To fee the fufferings of my fellow-creatures* , 
And own myfel/a man : to fee our fenators 
Cheat the deluded people with a ihew 
Of liberty^ which yet they ne'er mufl tafle of. 
*They fay, by them our hands are free from fetter 
Yet whom they plcafe they lay in bafefl bonds ; 
Bring whom they pleaie to infamy and forcow ; 
Drive us,' like wrecks, down the rough tide of pow 
Whilil no hold is to fave us fsom deitru<^on« 
AU that bear this are villians, and; I one. 
Not to roufe up at that great call of natujse* 

A 



And check the growth of thefe domeftic fpoUers,. 
That make us Haves, and tell us, 'tis our charter. 

Jaf. * Oh, Aquilina! Friend, to lofefuch beauty^ 
. • The deareft purchafe of thy noble labours ! 

* She was thy right by conqueft, as by love. 

' Vier. * Oh ! Jaffier ! I had fo fix'd my heart upoa 

* That, wherefoe'er I fram'd a fcheme of life, [hcr^ 

* For time to oome, (he was my only joy, 

* With which I wiftiM to fweeten future cares: 
' I fancy'd pleafures, none, but one that lovea 

* j\nd doats as I did, can imagine like 'em : 

* When in the extremity of all thefe hope?, 

* In the moft charming hour of expectation, 

* Then, when our .eager wiflies foar the higheft, * 

* Ready to llobp and grafp the lovely game, 

* A haggard owl, a worthlefs kite of prey, 

* With'his foul wings,fail'd in, and ipoil'd myquarry* 
Jaf. ' I know the wretch, and fcorn him as thou 

hat'ft him. 
Fitr* * Curft on the common good that's fo pro- 
teSed, 

* Where every Jlave,* that heaps up wealth enough 

* To dd much wrong, becomes the lord of right l 

* I, who b^iev'd no ill could e'er come near me^ 

* Found in the embraces of my Aquilina 

* A wretched, old, but itching fenator; '^ 

* A wealthy fool, that had bought out my title i 

* A rogue that ufes beauty like a lamb-lkitf, 

* Barely to keep him warm*; that filth ji cuckow tocy 
« Was, in my^bfence, crept into my nett,*^ 

* And fpoilingall my brood of noble pleafurt.. ''\ 
Jaff. * *Did7l thou not chace him thence ? ■ ' . 
Pier.*' Idid, and drove' ' - ^ • '" . 

* The rank old bearded Hirco (linking home. 

* The matter was coraplaili'd of in the fenafc?^ '' 

* I fummon'd to appear, and cenfur*d baf^ly, 

* For violating fomething they call'd privilege— ^ ' 

* This wasthe recompence or all myfervice t ' 

* Would Td been rather beaten by a coward* ' " ' 

* Afoldici^s fniftrcfs, Jaffier,. is his religion • 
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* When that's prpfan'd, all other ties are broken : 
That even diflblvesall former bonds of fervice ; 
And from that hour I think myfelf as free 
To be the foe, as e'er the friend of Venice- 
Nay, dear revenge, whene'er thou call'ft, I'm ready* 

J^ff*^ I think no fafety can be here for virtue, 
Ari3 grieve, my friend, as much as thou, to live 
In fuch a wiretched ftate as this of Venice, 
Where all agree to fpoil the public good ; 
And villains fatten with the braVe man's labours. 

'Bier. We've neither fafety, unity nor peace, my 
For the fotindation's loft of common good ; [friena, 
Juftke is lame, as well as blind, amongft UB ; 
The laws (corrupted to their ends that make 'era) 
Serve but for inftruments of fome new tyranny. 
That ^very day ftarts up, t* enllave us deeper. 
Now could this glorious caufe but find out friends 
To do it right. Oh, JafRer ! then might'ft thou 
Not wear thofe feals of woe upon thy face ; ' 

The proud Priuli fliould be taught humanity, 
And learn to value fuch a fon as thou art. 
I dare notfpeak, but my heart bleeds this moment. 

Jaff. Curs'd be the caufe, tho' I, thy friend, be part 
Let me partake the troubles of thy bofom, * [on't ; 
For I am us'd to mis'ry, and perhaps 
May find a way to fweeten't to thy fpirit. 

Vierm Too foon 'twill reach thy knowledge—— 

Ji^. Thenfroitiihee 
Let it proceed. There*s yirtiie in thy friendfliip^ 
Would make the faddeft tale of forrow pleafing, 
Strengthen ray conftancy, and welcome ruin. 

Fier. Then, thou art ruin'd ! 
. Jag', That I long fmce knew; 
I and j41-fortune have been long acquainted. 

Pier, A pafs'd this very moment by thy doors. 
And found them guarded by a troop of villains ; 
The fons of public rapine were deilroyihg. 
They told me, by the fentence of the law. 
They had cpmmiffion to feize all thy fortune : 
Nay more, PriuH's cruel hand had fign'd it. 

Vol. !• B Here 
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Here ftood a ruffian with an horrid fac^. 
Lording it o'er a pile of maflV plate* 
Tumbled into a heap for pubhc fale ; 
There was another making villanous jefla 
At thy undoing ; he had ta'en po'flfemon 
Of all thy ancient mofl: domeftic ornaments^ 
Kich hangings intermix'd:'and wrought wifh gold ; 
Th? very bed, which on thy wedding- night 
Received thee to the arms of Belvidera, 
TThe fcene of all thy joys was violated, 
By the coarfe hands of filthy dungeon villains, 
And thrown amongft the common lumber. 

Jaff^ -Now thank heaven ■ - ^ 

Pier. Thank heaven ! for what ? 

Joff* That I'm not worth a ducat, [Venice^ 

Pieu Curfe thy dull ftars, aijd the worit fate of 
Where brothers, friends and fathers are all falfe 5 
Where there's no truth, no truft ; whef-e innocence 
Stoops under vile oppreilion, and vice lords it* 
Hadlt thou but-feen, as I did, how at laft 
Thy beauteous Belvidera, like a wretch 
That's doom'd to banifbment, came weeping forth, 

* Shining thro' tears, like April-funs in fhowers, 

* That labour to o'ercome the cloudthat loads 'em ; 
Whrlft two young virgins, on whofe arms fhe lean'd 
Kindly look*d up, ana at her grief grew fad, 

As if they catch d the forrows that tell from her; 
Ev'n the lewd rabble, that were gather'd round 
To fee the fight, flood mute when they beheld her 5 - 
Govern 'd their roaring throats, and grumbled pity ; 
1 could have hugg'd the greafy rogues: theypleasM me. 

Jaff. I thank thee for this fiory, from my foul ; 
Since now I know. the worfl that can befall me. 
Ah, Pierre! I have a heart that could have borne 
The foughefl.wrong my fortune could have done me; 
But when I think what Belvidera feels, 
The bitternefs her tender fpirits tafle of, 
I own myfelf a coward : bear my weaknefs ; 
If, throwing thus my arms about thy neck, 
1 play the boy, and blubber in thy bofom, 

<ih! 
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Oh ! I (halidroMrn thee wiU^niy fprrows* 

P/fr. Burn, 
Firft, burn and level Venice to thy ruin. 
What ! ftarve, like beg^rs brats, in frofty weathcfi 
Under a hedge, and wmne ourielFcs to death ! 
Thou, or thy caufe, fhall never want affiftance, 
Whilft I have blood or fonune fit to ferve ihee : 
Command my heart , thou'rt every way its maftcr. 

^fe^ No, there*8 afecret pride m bravely dying. 

Pier, Rats die in holes and corners, d<^8 ran mad | 
Man knows a braver remedy for forrow ; 
Hevenge, the attribute of gods ; they fl^mpM ir^ 
With thfir great image, on our nature8« Die ! 
Confider well thecaufe, that calls upon thee : 
Andj \( thou'rt bafe enough, die then* ^einember. 
Thy Beividera fufiers ; Belvidera ! 

Die— damn firft What! be decently mterrM 

In a church-yard, and mingle thy brave duft 

With ftin.king rogues, that rot in dirty winding-iheetsi 

Surfeit-ffain tools, the common duqg o*th* foil i 

J^. Oh! , 

Fiefk Well faid, out with*t, fwear a little 

Jaff. Swear! Byfeaandair; byeartb,by H<av*ll 
I will revenge xay Belvider^^s tears. [and hell« 

Hark theei my friettdi-^Pri^H«**-i8-Hi fixator. 

Fttr* A dog. 

y^* Agreed* 

Fierm Shoot him* 

Jaff^. With all my heart. 
No more ; where fliall we meet at night ? 

P/Vrr. ni tell thee; 
On the Rialto, every night at twelve, 
I take my evening's walk of meditation ; , 

There we two'U meet, and talk of precious 
Mifchief 

Jaff^; J^arewel. 

P/>r. At twelve. 

J^* At any hour ; my plague^ 
Will keep me waking, \Exit Pier. 

Tell me why, good Heaven, 

B 2 Thou 
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Thou mad'ft me what I am, with all the fpirit, 
Afpiring thoughts and elegant defires, 
That fill the happieft man f Ah rather why 
Pidft thou not form me fordid as my fate, 
Bale-minded, dull, and fit to carry burthens ? 
Why have I fenfe to know the curfe that's on me ? 
Is this juft dealing, Nature ? Belvidera ! 

Enter BeWidera. 

f oor Belvidera ! 

JBeL Lead me, lead me, my virgins. 
To that kind voice. My lord, my love, my refuge ! 
Happy my eyes, when they behold thy face I 
Bly heavy heart will leave its doleful beating 
At fight of thee, and bound with fprightful joys. 
Oh fmile ! \ls when our loves were in their fpring. 
And chear my fainting foul. 

yaffl As when our loves 
Were in their fpring ! Has then our fortune chang'd ? 
Art thou nor, Belvidera, ftill the fame, 
Kind, good, and tender, as my arms firft found thee ? , 
If thou art alter'd, where (hall I have harbour ? 
Where eafe my loaded heart ? Oh ! where complain ? 
• JSet, Does this appear like change, or love decay- 
When thus I tiirow myfelf into thy bofom, [ing> 
With all the refolution of ftrong truth ! 
Beats not my heart, as 'twould alarum thine 
'To a new charge of blifs ? I joy iftore in thee, 
Than did thy mother, when (he hugg'd thee firfl, 
And blefs'd the Gods for all her travel pa(t. 

^affl Can there in woman be fuch"" glorious faith ? 
Sure all ill (lories of thy fcx are falfe ! 
Oh woman ! lovely woman ! Nature made thee 
To temper man : we had been brutes without you ! 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you : 
There's in you all that we believe of Heaven 5 
Amazing brightnefs, purity and truths 
Eternal joy, and everlading love. 

£cL Iflovebetreafure, we'll be wond'rous rich ; 
. I have fo much, my heart will furely break with't : 

Vows 
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Vows can't exppefs it. Wben I would declare 
How great's the joy, I'm dumb with the big thought ; 
I fweliy I ^gh, 9^ labour with my longing, 
O ! lead me to fome defart wid^ ^nd wild, 
BaiTQB ^ our misfor^i^^, wbere my foul 
May hare its vent, where I may tell aloud 
To the high Heavens, and ev'ry lifl'Qing planet, 
With what ft boundlefs ihock my bpfom^s fraught ; 
Where I may throw my ea^er arms about thee. 
Give loofe to love, witli kiiTes kindling joy, 
And let off ail the fire that's if^ ^\y he^r;. 

J%2^ Qh, Belvidera ! doubly i^in-ik b^igfir : . 
Undone by fortune, and in debt to thee. 
Want, wordly .w^t, that hungry meagre fiend, 
Is at my heels, and chaces me in view. 
Can'fl thou bear cold and hunger ? Can thcfe limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender offices ot lov^, ^ 

Endure the bitter gripes of fraarting poverty ? 
When banifh'd by our miferies abroad 
(As fuddenly we (ball be) to ftek out 
In fome far climate, where our names arc Grangers, 
For charitable &ccdur ; wilt thou then* 
When in a bed of flraw we fbrink together. 
And the bleak winds fiiall whiiUe round our heads ; 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me ? Wilt thou then 
Huih my cares thu>, and (belter me with love ? 
. J^e/* .OhJ.I.willlbvj&tilifie, even in iDadfiefs love 
Tho' my "difiraded fenfes .flipuld forfakp me, .{theo; 
I'd find fome intervals, yyben my poor iearc 
•Should^fiirag^. itfelf^.and' be lot loofe to t|iio<^* ' 
Tho' the: bane jearth^br all our Heibin^rplsace, . . ' 
I ts coots oUr food, forhe clift our habitation, 
I'll makp this, arm a pillow for thin« head ; 
And as thou fighingly'iik, and fweil'd with forrow. 
Creep tb.thy bofom^ pour the balm-of lo^c^ 
:Into |hy foul| and kifs cheer to thy reft 1 
.TheDipiftife oun-God&^ and; watch ihee till the morning. 
' .J^Slfl Hear this, yosn Heav'insl aad wonder how 

ypU'fnade her : * r. 

JReign^ reign, ye mpnarchs that divide the world, 

B 3 ' Bufy 
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Bufy religion nc*cr will let you know 
Tranquility and happinefs like mine ? 
Like ^uady ihips, the obfequious billows fall, 
And nfc again, to Itft you in your pride ; 
They wait but for a ftorni, and then devour you : 
I in my private bark already wrcck'd, 
Like a poor merchant driven to unknown land. 
That had "by chance packM up his choicefl treafure 
In one dear calket, and fav'd only that ; 
Since I mud wander Birther on the (hore, -% 

^ Thus hug my little, but my precious ftore, I 

Refolv'd to Kom, and truft my fate no more. [Ex. J 

End of the First Act. 
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* £»/rr Pierre tf«^ Aquilina. 

* A Q^TJ I L I K A. 

* T5 Y all thy wrongs, tl|ou'rt dearer to my arms 

* Jl3 Than all the wealth of Venice. Prithee flay, 

* And let us love to night. 

* Pier. No: there's fool, . - 

* There's fool about thee. When a woman fells 

* Her flefti to fools, her beauty's loiito me ; 

* They leave n tainted fully, where they've pafs'd ; 

* There's fuch a baneful quality about *em, 

* E'en fpoils complexions with their naufeoufnefs ; 

* They mfeft ail they touch : I cannot thin4 

* Ot tafting any thing that a fool has pall'd. [much 
. * j^/iui. Iloath and fcorntlvat fool thou mean'fb, as 

* Ormorethartdioucan'A^ ibtrt the beaft'has .gold, 

* That makes him neccflary i poWiertoo, , 

* To qualify my chara^er, and poi fie inc/ ' 

* Equal 
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Eqiial with pecviih vinue, that beholds 
My liberty ^th cnvy^ In their hearts 
TheyVe loofe as I am ; but an ugly power 
Sits in their faces, and frights pl^ures from them. 

* Pier. Much good may't do yotii madaiily with 

yout fenacor. : » ^ 

* AquL Myfcnator! Why, can'A diou think that 

wretch * 

E're fiird thy Aiquilina's arms with pleafum ? . 
Think'ft thou, becaufe I fometimes give him leave 
To foil himfelf at what he is unfit for ; 
Becaufe I force myfelf t*endure and fuffer him, 
Think*ft thou I love him ? No^ by all the joys. 
Thou ever gav'ft me, his prefence is my penance* 
The worft thing an old man can he's a lover, 
A -mere memento mori to poor woman. 
I never lay by his decrepid £de. 
But all that night I ponder on my grave. 

* Pier, Would he were well fent thither. 

* A^uL ThUt's my wiih too : [fure, 
For then, my Pierre, I might have caufe, with plea- 
To play the hypocrite. Oh ! how I could weep . 
Over the dying dotard, and kifs him tdo, , 

In hopes to fmothcr him quite; then, when thb 
Was come to pay my forrows at his funeral, [time 
(For he has already made me heir to treafures . 
Would make me out-a£^ a real widow's whining) 
How could I frame my face to fit my mourning I 
With wringing hands attend: him to his grave ; 
Fall fwoonm^ on his hearfe ;> take mad po0efioii 
E'en of the difmal v^iilt, where he lay buried ; 
There, like th' Ephefian matron, dwell, tiUtbou> 
My lovely foldier, cora'fl to my deliverance 5 
Then, throwing up my veil, with open arms 
And laughing eyes, run to new dawrting joy. 

* Pier, No moret IVe friends to meet me here to- 

night, ^. 

And muft be private. * As you prize my friendfliip. 
Keep up your coxcomb ; let him riot pry, 'nor liften. 
Nor f riik about thb })oufe, ak I haveieen ii'un, 

* Like 



^ VENICE FJtESEEV'lX^ 

* Like ft tame momptDg fi|uirral with a-Ml 9» ; 

* Curs will be abmid to bke him^ if f9a4^ 

* Jquu What finendt to mteit ! Maio'c I be of 

your council 
^ Pdtr. iio\x 1 a woman aik queflions CA|t (>£ b^cL! 

* Go to yourfenator; aik him what paiTes 

^ Aroongft his hiaethtren: he'41 hioe iiQtbii^/n>ni 

* But pum t> not me for politicks. No. more ! [you : 

* Give order, that whocnrer in my name 

^ Cornea here, receive admittance* .So good ni^t* 

/ A^ui. Muftwe ne*er meetagmni embrao^ n« 
' Is Jove fo ibon and utterly forgotten ? [more } 

* Pitr. As you henceforward treat your fool, I'H 

♦ think on't. 
^ w^jfifi. CursM be all fools, and doubly qurs'd my- 

* The worftof fools— I die if he forfake me 5 [fclf, 
' And how to keep him, Heaven or hellinftrud me« 

SCENE, the Rialto, 

Enter Jaffier. 

Jqf. I'miiere; and thus, the (hades of night ^rpund 
1 look a» if all hell were in my heart, [me, 

And I m helL Nay, furely *tis fo with me 1 
For every ftep I treadf methinks fome fiend 
Knocks atmy breaft, and bids it not be quiet* 
I've heafd how defpcratc wretches, like myfelf. 
Have wabder'd out at this dead time of night, 
To meet ihe foe of mankbd in his walk. 
Sure I'm fo curs'd, that, iho' of Heav'n forfiiken, 
Vo mihif^er of darknefs cares to tempt me. 
- Hell, hell ! why ileep'ft thou ? 

Enter Vitxr^, 

iPfVr. Sure r.ve Said too long : . . ' 

The clock has ftruck, and I may WtjsRy profelyte. 
«8peak,. who 93es there? . • /. ' s 

Ji^, A.dof , that comes to howl . 
At yonder.nifiott. WMtVhe, that afluthe queition^?' 

Pur. 
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Pier, A firlend to do^, for they are iKNieft crea- 
And ne'er betiay their mailers; never fawn [tures^ 
On any that they love not. Weil met, friend 
Jaffier ! 

y^jf. The fame. * O Pierre, thou'rt come in fea- 

* 1 wasjuft going to pray. [fon 
• Pirr^ * Ah ; that's mechanic ; 

* Priefts ma^e a trade on'c, and yet ftarve by*t, too. 

*- No praying; it.fpoiU buiinefs, and time's precious. 
Where's Bcividera ? ^ — 

yaff\ For a day ^r too 
IVe lodg'd her privately, till I fee farther . 
What fortune will dowith ixie. Prithee, friend, 
If thou would'ft have me fit to hear good counfel, . 
Speak not of Bdvidcra -■■■■ ■ 

Pier. Speak not of her I 

>/:Oh,no! 

Pier, Nor name her ? (May be I wiftx her well. 

Jaf. Whom well? 
' P/m Thy wife ; thy lovely Belvidera. 
1 hope a man may wiih his frien^d's wife well. 
And no harm doiie. 

y^. Y\ are merry, Pierre. 

Pzer^ I am fo : 
Thou (halt fmile too, and Bclvidera fmile : 
We^U all rejoice. Here's iomething to buy pins; ' 
Marriage is chargeable. [Gi*i/ej him a purfe^ 

% 7^1 but half wilh'd 

To fee the devil, and he's here already. Well I 
What muft thisb\iy ? Rebellion, murder, treafon ? 
Tell me, which way I muft be damn'd for this. 

Pier* When laft wc parted, we'd no qualms like 
ihefe, 
But entertain'd each other's thoughts like men 
Whofejfouls were well acquainted. Is the world 
' Reform'd iince our laft meeting ? What new miracles 
Have happcrt'd ? Has Priuli's heart relented! \ 
Can he be Honeft ? 

Jaf^ Kind Heav'n, let heavy curfes 
Gall his old age ; .cramps, aches rack his bones. 

And 
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And bittereft difqukt ring his heart. ' 
*. Oh! let him live, till life become hi« bufden ; 
* Let him groan under*t long, linger mage 
*. In the woril agonies and pangs of death) 
^ And -find its cafe, but late. 

Pier. Nay, could'fl thou not 
As well, my friend, have flretch'd the curfetoall 
"j^he fenate round, as to one finglc villain? 

yaf. But curfcs ftick nor: Qnild 1 kill with curf- 
By Heaven I know not thirtjr heads in Venkc [ing^ 
Should not be blafled. Senators Aiould rot 
Like dogs on dunghills : * But their mrt% and daugh- 
' Die ottheir own difeafes.* Oh! fbracurfe [ten 
To kill with ! 

Ficr. Daggers, daggerrsre much better. 

y^ Ha ! 

Pier, Daggers. 

yajf. But whefe aiethey ? 

Fter. Oh ! A thoufand 
Msiy be difposM of, in honefi haci<by in Venice* 

7^. Thou talk'ft in clouds. 

Pier, But yet a heart, half wrongM - 
As thine has been« would find the nAeaning, Jaffier, 

y^^ A thoufand daggers, all in honeu hands I 
And have I not a friend wiM fiickone here I 

P/>. Yes,' if I thought thou wert not to be cho* 
T*a nobler purpofe,! would be chat friend ; [rifli'd 
Bttt thou haft better friends; frioids whom thy 

wrongs 
Have made thy friends ; friends wmthy to beoiU'd fo» 
I'Utruil thee with a fecret: There arefpirits 
This hour at work.— But as thou*rt a man, 
Whom I have pick'd and chofen frosi the world. 
Swear that thou wilt be true to what I utter ; 
And when I've told thee that which only gods^ 
And men like gods, are privy to, then fwear 
No chance or change (hail wreft it from thy boibm. 

yaf. When thou would'ft bind me, is there need^ 

of oaths ? [counters. 

^ Green-fickneft girls lofe nsaidenheads with fucb 

For 
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For tliou*rt fo near «dv hearty ^hat ttioii may 'il fee* 
Its bottom^ found its ftrcagtli and fimuieOi 4k> thee* 
Is conrard) feol, or rilkia in my face ? 
If I foem none of tkefe^ I dare belierfe 
Tiiou fvx>uld*il not ufe me in a Irttle canftf 
For 1 am iirferiionoar's lougheft ta& ; 
Nor ever yet found fooling was my province : 
And for a yillaneu*, 4nf;k>rioa8 en^^rprixe, 
I know thy heart fowell, I darehiyinuM 
Before thee, fer it to what point thou wilt, 

PiHr. Nay, 'tit a caufe thou wilt be fond of, Jaflkr; 
For it is founded 4m the nobleft bafis ; 
. Our liberties, our iuatural inheritance. 
There's no religion, no hypocrify in't ; 
Well do tl» bufine^, and ne'er h& and pray forft | 
Openly a^ a-deedthe world may.gaze 
With wonder at, and envy when 'tis done. 

Jaff. For liberty J " , • 

Pier^ For liberty, my friend. 
Thou (halt be freed from bafe Priuli's tyrmaoy^ 
And thy fequefler'd-fortufies heal'd agam : 
I (hall be free from thofe opprobrious wrongs, 
Thatprefs me now, and bend m^fptritdownv^idldj- 
All Venice free, and every growmg merit 
Succeed to its juft right : fools (hall be pull'd 
From wifdom's feat ; thofo^baleRil unclean birds* 
Thofe lazy owU, who (pcrch'd near fortune's top) 
Sf t only watchful with their beafvy wings 
To cuff down new-fledg'd virtues, that would rife 
To ndbler heights, and make the grove harmonioua. 

Jaff. What can! do? 

PUu Can^ft thou nofkill a fenator ? 

Jqff', Were there one wife or honeft, I could kill 
For hording with tha<t neil of fools or knaves. [hilB^ 
By all my wrongs^ thou taik'il^s if revenge 
Were to be had ; and the brave ftory warms me. 

^Pier. Swear then! 

Jaf, I do, by all thofe glittering (Jars, 
And yon great ruling planet gf the night ; 
By all good powers ab^ve, «ftd iU below 5 

By 
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Bv love and friendihip^ dearer than my life. 
No pow'r or death ibali make me falfe to thee* 

Fier. Here we embrace, and I'll unlock my heart. 
A council's held hard by, where the deftru(fHoa 
Of this great empire's hatching : there I'll lead chee* 
But be a man ! for thou'rt to mix with men 
Fit to diftttrb the peace of all the world. 
And rule it when 'tis wilde ft ■ 1 

J^ff* ^ give thee thanks 
For this kind warning. Yes, I'll be a man ; 
And charge thee, Pierre, whene'er thou fJee'ft my fearj 
Betray me lefs, to rip this heart of mine 
Out of my breaft, and (hew it for a coward's. 
Come, let's be gone, for from this hour I chace 
All little thoughts^ all tender human follies 
Out of my bofom : Vengeance (hall have room ; » 
Reveiyge ! . . . 

Pier. And liberty ! 
^ y<5^. Revenge ! 

Pier, And liberty ! ^ 

Jaf. Revenge ! revenge [Exeunu \ 

Xbe SCENE changes to Aquilina's boufe^, the Greek 
courux^. 

£fi/fr Renault. 

Ren, Why was my choice ambitbn ?. theworft 
ground 
A jwreteh can build on i ^Tis, indeed, at diflance, 
A goodly profpe^l, tempting to the view ; 
The height delights us, and the mountain-top 
L6<)ka beautiful, becaufe'tis nigh to Heav'n ; 
Bitt wp ne'er think how fandy's the foundation, 
What florms will batter, and what tempeils fhake us. 
Who's there? 

Enter Spinofa. 
Spin, Renault, good-noorrow, for by this time 
I think the fcale. of night *has turn'd the balance, 

' • And 
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And weighs up morning? Has the clock ilruck 
twelve.? 

Frn. Yes ; Clocks will go as they are fet : but man. 
Irregular man's ne'er conflant, never certain : 
I've fpentatleaft three precious hours of darkneft 
In waiting dull attendance ; 'tis the curfe 
Of diligent virtue to be mix'd, like mine. 
With giddy tempers, fouls but half refolv'd. 

i^//r. Hell feize that foul amongfl us it can frighten. 

Rett, What''s then the caufe that I am here alone ? 
Why are we not together ? 

Enter Eliot. 

O, Sir, welcome ! 

You are an Englifliman : when treafon's hatching. 
One might have thought you'd not have been bchmd- 
In what whore's lap have you been lolling ? [hand. 
Give but an £ngli(hman his whore and eafe. 
Beef and a fea coal fire, he's yours for ever. 

Elx\ Frenchman, you are fancy. 

Ren* How! 

EnterBtdTLmzt the AmhafaJorj Theodore, Bramvcil, 
Durand, Brabe, Revillido, Mezzano, Temon, Rc- 
troii, Conjpirators, 

Bed. At difference ; fie ! 
Is this a time for quarrels.? Thieves and rogues 
Fall out and brawl : fhould men of your high callings 
Men Separated by the choice of Providence . 
From the grofs heap of mankind, and fet here 
In this aiferobly as m one great jewel, 
T* adorn the brave ft purpofe it e'er fmil'd on 9 
Should you, like boys, wrangle for trifles ? 

Ren, Boys! 

Be J. Renault, thy hand. " 

Ren, I thought I'd given my heart 
Long fmce to every man that mingles here ; 
But grieve to find it trufted with iuch tempera, 
That can't forgivt my forwai*d age its weaknefs. 

Bed, EJliot,' Sou once had'ft virtue. I have fecn 
. Vol. I. C . Thy 
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Thy flwbboni temper beiid with 'god-like goodnefs. 

Not half thus courted : 'Tis thjr nation's glory 

•To hug the foe that offers brave alliattce. 

One more embrace, my friends — we'll all take hands. 

United thus, we are the mighty cti^ne 

Muft twift the rooted empire from its bafis. 

Totters it not already ? 

£.U. Would 'twere tumbling. 

JBed, Nay, it Ihall down : this night we fcal its ruin. 

inter Pierre. 

Oh, Pierre ! thou art welcome. 
Come to my breall, for by its hopes thou look*ll: 
iLovelily dreadful ; and the fate of Venice 
Seems on tliy fword already. Oh, hay Mars ! 
The poets that firft feign'd a god of war, 
^ure prophefy'd of thee. 

Pier, Friend, was not Brutus, 
(I mean that Brutus, who in open fenate 
, Stabb'd the firft Cafiir that ufurp'd the world) • 
A gallant man ? 

Ren* Yes, and Cataline too ; 
Tho' ftory wrong his fame : for he confpir'd 
To prop the i"eeling glory of his country : 
His caufe was good. 

Bed. And our's as much above it. 
As, Renault, thou'ft fiiperior to Cethegu^, 
Or Pierre to Caflius. 

Pier. Then to what we aim at. 
When do we ilart ? far muft we talk for ever? 

Bed, No, Pierre, the deed's nearbihh ; fate fe'ems % 
to have fct 
The bufincfs iip, and given it to our cafe 5 
I hope there's not a heart or hand amdngfl us^ 
But what is firm and ready. 

AIL All. 
; We'll die with Bedamar. 

Bed. O men 



Matchlefs ! as will your glory be kereafter t 
The ^ame is fpr a matchlefs j^riz'e, if wbn i 



If 
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If lol^, difjgracefulruin. 
Retu * Who can lofe it ? 

* The public ftock's a beggar ; one Venetian 

* Trulls not another. Look into their ftores 

* Of general fafety; empty magazines, 

* A tatter'd fleet, a murmuring unpaid army, 

* Bankrupt nobility, a harrafs'd commonality, 

* A fa6tiou8» giddy, and divided fenate, 

* Is all the ftrength of Venice : let's deftroy it ; 

* Let's fill their magazines tvith arms to awe them ; 

* Mau out their fleet, and make their trade main- 

tain it ; 

* Let loofe their murmuring army on their mafters 

* To pay themfelves with plunder ; lop their nobles 

* To the bafe roots whence moft of them firft fpruhg ; 

* Enflave the rout,whom fmarting will make humble ; 

* Turn out their droning fenate and poflTefs 

' That feat of empire which our fouls were framed for. 

Pitr, Ten thousand men are armed at your nod, 
Commanded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battle for the freedom of the world : 
This wretched (late has ftarv*d them in its fervicc ; 
And, by your bounty quicken'd, they're refolved 
To ferve your glory, and revenge their own : 
They've all their different quarters in this city. 
Watch for the alarm, and grumble 'tis fo tardy. 

Bed^ I doubt not, friend, but thy unwearied diligence 
Has ftill kept waking, and it (hall have eafe ; 
After this night it is refplv'd we meet 
No more, till Venice owns us for her lords. 

P/Vr. How lovelily the Adriatic whore, 
Drefs'd in her flames, \vill fhine ? Devouring flames ! 
Such as fliall burn her to the watery bottom, 
And hifsin her' foundation. 

Bed* Now if any 
Amongft us, that owns this glorious caufe, 
Have friends or interefl: he'd wifli to fave. 
Let it be told : the general doom is feal'd 
But I'd forego the hopes of a world's empire, 
Rather than wound the bowels of my friend. 

C Z Tier. 
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Pier, 1 muft confefs, you there have toucbM my 
I have a friend ; hear it ! fuc^ a friend, [vvcaknelt. 
IWy heart was tie*er (hut tp him. ' Nay, I tell you : . 
He knows the very bufinefs of this hour ; 
But he rejoices in the caufe, and loves it : 
We've chang'd a vow to live and die together, ' 

And he's at hand to ratify it here. 

Ren» How ! all betray 'd ! 

Fier, No — I've dealt nobly with you , 
I've brought my all into the public ilock : 
I'd but one friend, and him I'll (hare amongft you : 
Receive and cherifli him ; or if, when feen 
And fearch'd, you find him Worthlefs ; as my tongue 
Has iodg'd this fecret in his faithful breall, 
To eafe your fears, I wear a dagger here 
Shall rip it out again, and give you ref^. 
Come forth, thou only good I e'er could boafl of, [ 

Enter Jaffier, <ivitb a Dagger* 

BciJ, His prcfence bears the (hew of manly virtue. ' i 

Jaff, I know you'll wonder all, that thus uncall'd ^ 

I dare approach this. place of fatal councils ; 
But I'm amongft you, and by heav'n it glads me 
To fee fo many virtues thus united 
To rcftore jullice, and dethrone opprefiion. 
Command this fword, if you would have it quiet, 
Into this breail ; but, if you think it worthy , 

To cut the throats of reverend rogues in robes | 

Send me into the curs'd afTembled fenate : 
It (brinks not, tho* I meet a father there. ^ 

Would you behold this city flaming ? here's 
A hand (hall bear a lightea torch at noon 
To th' arfenal, and fet its gates on fire. 

Ren. You talk this well. Sir. 

Jaff. Nay by Heaven I'll do this. 

Come, come, I readdiflruft in all your faces r 
You fear me villain, and indeed it'^ odd 
To heara flranger talk thus, atfirft meeting. 
Of matters that have been fo well debated ; 
But I come ripe with wrongs, as you with councils. 

1 hate 
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I hate this fenate, am a /oe to Venice ; 
A friend to none, but men refolv'd like me 
To puih on jnifchief. Oh ! did you but know me, 
I need not talk thus'! 

Bed. Pierre, I mull: embrace him. 
My heart beats to this man, as if it knew him ; 

Ren, I never lov'd thefe huggers. 

y.j/. Still I fee 
The caufe delights me not. Your friends furvey mc 

As I were dangerous -. But I come arm'd 

Againft all doubts, and to your trufts will give 

A pledge, worth more than all the world can pay for, 

ify Belvidera. Hoa ! my Belvidera ! 

Bed. What wonder next ? 

Jaff, Letmeintreatyou, 
As 1 have henceforth hope to call you friends, 
That all but the ambaffador, and this 
Grave guide of councils, with my friend that owns 
Withdraw a while, to fpare a woman's blufhes. [me, . 
' lExeunt all hi^ Bed. Ren. Jaff, Pier. 

Bed. Pierre, whither wilHhis ceremonjf lead ais ? 

Jaff. My Belvidera ! Belvidera ! 

Enter Belvidei^l 

Belv. Who, 
Who calls fo loud at this late peaceful hour } 
That voice was wont to come in gentle whifpers, / 
And fill my ears with the foft breath of love. 
Thou hourly imageiof my thought?, where art thou ? 

Jaf. Indeed *tis late. 

Beln;, * Oh ! 1 have ilep.t and dreamt, ' 

* And dreamt again. . Where haft thou been, thott : 

loiterer ? 

* Tho*my'eyes clos!d, my arms have flill beca: 

open'd : 
^ Stretch'd every way betwiyt my broken flumbers, . 

* To fearch if thou wer't come t<^crown my reft : 

* There's no reppfe without thee : Oh ! the day 

* Too fobn will break, and wake us to ourforrbw. . 
'* Come, come to bed, and bjdthy care* good night.' 

C 3. Ji'Jf, 
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Jaf, *^ Oh ! Belvidera ! we rauft change the fcetiey 

* Id which the pail delights of love were tafted : 

* The poor deep little ; we muft learn to watch 

* Our labours late, and early every morning ; 

* 'Midit winter frofls, thin clad and fed with fpar- 

ing, 

* Rife to our toils, and drudge away the day. 

Belv, Alas ! where am I ! whither is't you lead 
Methinks I read diftra<5lion in your face, [me ? 

Something lefs gentle than the fate you tell me. 
You (hake and tremble too ! your blood runs cold f 
Heav'iis guard my love, and blefs his heart with pa- 
tie nee. 
- ?aj^' That I have patience, let our fate bear wit- 
Who has ordainM it fo, that thou and I, [nefs^ 

(Thou, the divineft good man e'er poilefs'd. 
And I, the wretched* ft of the race of man) 
This very hour, without one tear, muft part. 

Selv. Part ! muft we part ? Oh, am I then forfaken? 
Why drag you from me ; Whither are you going ? 
My dear Tmy life ! my love ! 
Jaf. Oh, friend ! 
£el<u. Speak to me. 
Jaf. Take her from my heart, 
She'll gain fuch hold elfe, 1 ihall ne'er get loofe; 
I charge thee take her, but with tender'ft care 
Relieve her troubles, . and alTwage herforrows. 
Ren* Rife, Madam, and command amougft your 

fervants, 
Jaf, To you. Sir, and your honour, I bequeath 
And with her this ; when I prove unworthy — [her, 

[Gives a dagger: 
You know the reft -Then ftrike it to her heart ^ 

And tell hei*, he who three whole happy years 
Lay in her arms, and ev ery night repeated . 
The pafliqnate vows ftill of increafing love. 
Sent that reward for all her truth and fufferings. 
Belv. * Nay, take my life, fince he has fold it 

* Or fend me to fome diftant clime your fla ve [cheaply j 

* But let it be faroif^ left my complainings 

* Should reach his guilty ears, and ftiake his peace. 
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Jaff. * No, Belvidera, IVe contriv'd thy honour. 

* Truft to my faith, ^nd be but fortune kind 

* To pie, as I'll preferve that faith unbroken ; 

* When next we meet, I'll lift thee to a height 

* Shall gather all the gazing world about thee, 

* To wonder what flrange virtue plac'd thpe there* 

* But, if we ne'er meeMnorc '■ 
BeU O ! thou unkind one ; 

Ne'er meet more ! have I delerv'd this from you ; * 
Look Oft me, tell me, fpeak, thou dear deceiver. 
Why am I feparated from thy love ? 
If I amfalfe, accufe me, but if true, 
Don't, prithee don't, in poverty forfake me, 
But pity the fad heart that's torn with parting. 
Yet hear me ? yet recall me — [JB^-.Ren. Bed. and^Q^ri 
Jaff, Oh ! * my eyes, my heart-ftrings ! 

* Look not that way, but turn yourfelves a while 

* Into my heart, and be wean'd altogether. 
My friend, where art thou ? 

Pier. Here, my honour's brother* 

Jaff. Is Belvidera gone ? 

P/>r^ Renauk has led her 
Back to her own apartment; but, by Heav'n^ 
Thou muft not fee her more, till our work's over» 

Jaff, Not fee her! 

Pier. Not for your life. 

Jaff. Oh, Pierre, were (he but here, 
How I would pull- her down into my heart. 
Gaze on her, till my eye-ftrings crack'd with love;: 

* Till all my finews, with its fire extended; 

* Fix'd me upon the rack of ardent longing : 
Then,^ fwellihg, fighlng, raging to be bleft. 
Gome, like a panting turtle, to her breaft ; 
On her foft bofom hovering, bill and play,. 
Confefs the ca«fe why laft I fled away ; 
Own 'twas a, fault, but fwear to give it o'er, 

And never follow falfe ambition more. [Exevnfi 



£n>d of the Second Act*. 



A<aT 
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A C T III. 

* EnUr h<\}XiVixxsi and her MaiJm 

* Aquiuka. 

* 'Tp ELL him I am gone to bed ; t^l him I am 

* I. not at home ; tell him I've better company 
*' with me, or aby thing ; tell him, in (hort, I will 

* not fee him, the eternal troublefomc vexatious fool : 

* He*s worfe company than an ignorant phyfician 
« 1*11 not be difturb'd at thefe uureaipnablj& 

* hours. 

* Maid, But, madam ! He's here already, jufb en« 

* ter'd the dpor, 

* Aqui. Turn him out again, you uneceflUry, \ife- 

* ieffl, giddy-brain'd afs : If he will not b=e gone, fet 

* the houfe a fire, anH burn us both : l*d rather meet 

* a toad in my diih, than an old hideous animal^inmy 

* chamber to night. 

* JE«^^r Antonio. 

* Ant, Nacky, Nacky, Nacky ■■■■how doft do, 

* Nacky ? Hurry, durry. I am come, little Nacky ;. 

* paft eleven o'clock,. a late hour i time in all con- 

* fcience to go to bed, Nacky — ^-r^Iacky, did I fay ? 

* Ah, Nacky, Aquilina, lina,. Una, quilina, quilina, 
^ quilina, Aquilina, Naquilina, Naquilina, Acky,. 

* Acky, Nacky, Nacky, queen Nacky- 'Come, 

* ^t's to bed — i you Ful^bs, you Ptig you 

* you little Pufs. — Purre, Tuz?iy— I am afenaton 

* Aqui» You are fool, I am fure. 

* Ant.^ May be fo too, fweethcart : Never thjC; 

* worfe fei;iator for all that. Come, Nacky, Nacky,. 

* let's hav^ a .game at romps, Nacky. 

^ Aqui, You would do well, Signor, to be trovi- 
« blefome here no longer^ but leave me to myfelf \ . 
*^he fober and go home. Sir* x 

* Ant, Home, Madona ! . - 

* Aqui. Ay, home, Sir. Who aifi I ? 

. ^ AnU Madona, as I take it, you are my — you are 
i- — th!i>u art my little, Nicky, Nacky— —that's all. 

• Aqui., 
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* J/^ui, I find, you are refolv'd to be trouWefome; 
and fo^ to make (hort of the matter in few words, ' ' 
I hate you, deteft you, loath you, I am weary of 
you, fickof you — hang you, you are an old, filly, 
impertinent, impotent, -folicitous coxcomb ; crazy 
in your head, and lazy in your body ; love to be 
meddling with everything, and, if you had no mo* 
ncy, you are good for nothing, 

' j4nt. Good for nothing ! Hurry durry. Til try 
that prefently. Sixty-one years old, and good for 
nothing ! that's brave : iTo t/je Maid] Come, 
come, come Mrs. Fiddle-faddle, turn you out for 
a feafon : Go, turtiout, I fay, it is our will and 
pleafure to be private fome moments— out, our, 
when you are bid to— — [P»/i her out and locks the 
door] Good for nothing you fay ? , 

* Aqui, Why, what are you good for ? 

*- Ant, In the firft j>lace. Madam, I am old, and 
confequently very wife, very wife, Madona, d'ye 
mark that ? In the fecond place, take notice if you 
pleafe, that I am a fenator ; and, when I think 
fit, can make fpceches, Madona. Hurry durry, I 
I can make a fpeech in the fenate-houfe, now and ' 
then— would make you hair (land an end, Madona* 

* Aqui. What care I for your fpeeches in the fe- 
nate-houfe 5 if you would but be fiient here, I 
fhouid thank you. 

* -^^T/.. Why I can make fpeeches to thee tooj my 
lovely Madona ; for example— My cruel fair one, 
[ Takes out apurfe^ and at every paufe Jbakes it] fincc 
it is my fate, that you (hould, with your fervant, 
angry prove ; tho' late at night— I hope 'tis not * 
too late with this, to gain reception for my love— » 
There's for thee, my little Nicky Nacky — take it, 
here take it — I fay take it, or I'll throw it at your 
head — how now rebel ? 

* Aquu Truly, my illuftrious fenator, I muft coa- 
fefs, your honour is at prefent, moil profoundly ' 
eloquent indeed. 

> Ant^ Veryw^ll: Come, now let's fit down, and 

' « think 
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* -think upon't a little — come, fit, I fay — fit down by" 

* me a little, my Nicky Nacky. A \Jits dozvn.Y 

* Hurry do rry — good for nothing— 

^' jiquL No, Sar, if you pleale, I can know my 

* dlilanccy and fland. 

* Ant, Stand 1 How, Nacky up, . and I down i 

* J^ay then, let me exclaim with tht poet, 

* Shew me a cafe more p: tiful who can, 

* A ftanding woman and a falling man. 

* Hurry durry — not (it down— fee thi?, ye, gods I 

* You won't fit down ? 

* Aqui, No, Sir, 

* Ant. Then look, you aow ; fuppofc. me a bull, 

* XI Bafan-bull, .the bull of buils, or any bull. Thu« 

* up I get, and with ray brow«, thus bent: — I broo, 

* I fay, I broo, I broo, I broa. You won't fit 4^W0» 

* will you — r broo— — 

* [Beliifwj Uke a huU^ anddrivn her ahouti. 

* Aqui. Well, Sir, I muft endure this. [She Jits' 

* do'vonl Now your honour ^as been a bull, pray 

* what bcail will your worftiip pleafc to he next ? 

* Ant, Now, I'll be a fenator again ^ and tky loyer, 

* little Nicky N^aoky. [He[fits h^ her,'\ A.h ! toad^ 
< toad, toad, toad ! Spit in my face a little, Nac* 

* ky, , fpit in my face prithee, fpit in wy face ne- 

* ycr fo little: Spit but. a little bit— ii>it, fpit^ 

* fpit, fpit, when you are bid, I fay; do prithee (pit 

* *^now, now, now, fpit \ what you won't fpit, will 

* yOM .^ then I'll be a dog. 

* Aiiuu A dog, tny Lord ! 

* Atit. Ay a dog— ai^d I'll gi^e thee, this t*6ther 

* puf fe, to let me be a dog— and ufe me Uke.a dog a 

* iittle. Hurry durry — I will— iere 'ti s 

[Gives tbefur/e, 

* Aqvi, WeU, with all my heart. But let me be- 

* feech your dogftiip, to play your tricks over 9A hit 

* as you can, t£at you may come to ftinking the 

* foQijer, and be turn'd aut of doors, as you deferVe, 

* Ant. Ay, ay no matter for that— that Ihan't 

* move — — [ Me gets under the taHe* ] Now, bough, 

\ ■ ' * waugh,. 
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waugb, waugh, bough, waugh, — {^Barkr like a dog. 
' AtjuL Hold, hold, hold. Sir, I befeech you: 
What is't you do? If curs bite, they mull be 
kicked, Sir : Do you fee, kicked thus. 

* jint. Ay, with all my heart: Do, kick, kick 
on ; now I am under the table, kick agaia — kick 
harder — harder yet, bough, waugh, waugh, waiigh, 
bough — odd, I'll have a fnap at thy (hins— bough, 
waugh, waugh waugh, bough . 'odd, (he kicks 
bravely — 

* jiqui. Nay, then I'll go another way to work 
with you : And 1 think here*8 an inftrumenr fit 
for the purpoie ? [Fetches a zvhif dnd a helU 
What, bite your miftrcfs, firrah ? out of dooryoii 
dog^ to kennel, and be hangM —bite your mif- 
treifs by the legs, you rogue— [-5^^ ixships him. 

' Ani* Nay, prithee Nackv, now thou art too lo- 
ving :• Hurry durry, odd, 1^11 be a dog no longer. 
' Aqui, Nay, none of your fawning and grin- 
ning : ftut be goiie, or here's the difcipline. 
What, bite your miftrefs by the leg, you mungrcl ? 
Out of doors ^hout, hout, to kennel, firrah, go. 

* Ant. This is very barbarous' ufagc, Nacky, very 
barbarous ; look you, I will not go-r-I will not ftir 

from the door, that I refolvc hurry durry, 

what, ihXit me Odt ? [She\vhifs him out. 



Aqui, Ay, if you cbme here aiiy more to-nigh r, 
1*11 have my footman lUg you, you cur? What 
bite your poor miftrefs Nacky, firrah ? 



Ent)er Maid. 

* Maid. HeaV'ns ! Madam, what's the matter ? 

[tie htnvis at the door Hke n do£% 

* Aqui Call my footmen hither prefently. 

* Enter two Footmen. 

* Maid* Thev're here already, Madam; all* the 
\ houfc is ttUrmM wiih a flrangc noife, thrft no-body 

* know's what'to^ak«6f. 

* Aqui. Go, all of y6U, arid tiirh that trouble- 

* fome beail: in the itext TCbni out of my houfe— If 

* ivcr I fee him within thcTe walls again, without 

* my 
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* my leave for his admittance, you fneaking rogues 

* — I'll have you poifon'd, all poifon'd like rats ; 

* every comer of the houfe (hall Hink of one oi 

* you ; go, and learn hereafter to know my pleafure. 

* So ; now for my Pierre. 

* Thus, when the god-like lover is difplcas'd, 

' We facrlficeour fool, and he's appeas'd. [Exeunt. 

S C EN E a Chamber* 

Enter Belvidera. 

Bel I'm facrific'd ! I'm fold ! betray'd to fliame ! 
Inevitable ruin has inclos'd me ! 

* No fooner was I to my bed repaired, 

* To weigh and (weeping) ponder my condition ; 

* But the old hoary wretch, to whofe falfe care 
' My peace and honour was entrufted, came, 

* (Like Tarquin) ghaftly, with infernal luft. 

* Oh, thou Roman Lucrece ! 

* Thou could'il find friends, to vindicate thy wrong ! 
' I never had but one, and he's proved falfe : 

He that (hould guard my virtue, has betray'd it ; 
Left me ! Undone me ! Oh, that I could hate him I 
Where fhall I go ? Oh, whither, whither wander ? 
Enter Jaffier. 
Jaff. Can Belvidera want a relling*place. 
When thefe poor arms are ready to receive her ? 

* Oh I 'tis in vain to Ilruggle with defires, 

* Strong is my love to thee ; for, every moment ' 

* I'm from thy fight, the heart within my bofom, 

* Mourns like a tender infant in its tradle, 

* Whofe nurfe has left it. Come, and with the fongs 

* ^Of gentle love, perfuade it to its peace. 

* -B^/.*Ifearthe ftubborn wanderer will not own 
5 'Tis grown a rebel, to be rul'd no l<mger ; , [me ; 

* Scorns the indulgent bofom, that firft luU'd it i - 

* And, like a difobedient child, difdains 

* The foft authority of Belvidera. . 

- 7^ff^ .Inhere was a time ■■■ ■ * 

£eL 
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' SeL Yes, yes, there was a time. 
When Belvidera's tears, her cries, and forrows. 
Were not defpis'd ; wheot if (he chanc'd to figh. 
Or look but fad— —there was indeed a time. 
When Jaffier would have ta'cn her in his arms, 
£asM her declining head upon hU bread. 
And never left her, till he Ibund the caufe. 

* But let her now weep feas ^ 

* Cry, till flie rend the earth ; (igh, till (he burft 

* Her heart af under ; illU he bears it alt, 

' ]>eaf as the wind, and as the rocks unfhaken. 

♦ Jaff, Have 1 been deaf? Am 1 that rock unmov'd, 

* Again ft whofe root, tears beat, and fighsare fcnt ? 

* In vain have I beheld thy for rows calmly ! 

* Witnefs againft me, Heavens, have Idone this ? 

* Then bear me in a whirlwind back again, 

* And let that angry dear one, ne'er forgive me* 

* Oh ! f hou too rafhly cenfureft of my love ; 

* Could'll thou but think, how I have fpent this 
. * Dark, and alone, no pillow to my head, [night, 

* Reft in my eyes, nor quiet in my heart, 

* Thou would'ft not, Belvidera, furc thou wouldft 

* Talk to me th\is ; but like a pitying angel, [not 

* Spreading thy wings, come fettle on my breaft, 

* And hatch warm comforts there, c're forrows 

freeze it. 
* BeL Why then, poor mourner, in what baleful 
corner 

* Haft thou been talking with that witch, the night ? 

* On what cold llone haft thou been ftretch'd along, 

* GaiheriD^; the grumbling winds about thy head, 

* To mix with theirs, the accent of thy woes ? 

* Oh 1 now I find the caule my love forfakes me : 

* I am no longer fit to bear a Ihare 

* In his concernments. My weak female virtue 

* Muft not be trufted : 'Tis too frail and tender. 
Jaff\ Oh, Portia, Portia! What a foul was thine? 
Beu That Portia was a woman ; and when Brutus, 

Big with the fate of Rome, (Heav'm guard thy fafety f) 
YoL.h D Concealed 
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Conceal'dfrom her the labours of his mind ; 
She let htm fee her blood was great as bis. 
Flowed froM a (^riog as noble, and a heart 
Fit to partake his troubles as his love* 
Fetch, fetch that dag^;er back, the dreadful dower. 
Thou gav'ft lafl nigbt in parting with me ; ftrike it 
Here to my heart; and^ as the blood flows from it. 
Judge if it run not pure, as Cato's daughter's. 

* y^ Thou art too good, and I indeed unworthy, 

* Unworthy fo much virtue. Teach me how 

* I may deferve fuch matchlefs love as tbtae, 

* ^nd fee with what attention 111 obey thee. 

* BtL Do not defpifc me : that's the all I aik* 
' Jaff. Defpife thee ! Hear me— — 

* BeL Dh ! Thy charming tongue, 

* Is but too well acqtiainted with my weaknefs ; 

^ Kxiows, let it name but love, my melting heart 
' DiiTolves within my bread ; till with clos'd eyes 

* I reel into thy arms, and all's forgotten* 

* Jf'ff' What (hall I do? 

* BeL Tell \w ; be juft, and tell me, 

* Why dwells that bufy cloud upon thy face ? 

* Why am I made a ftranzer ? Why that figh, 

* And I not know the caufe ? Why, when the world 

* Iswrapp'd io reft, wbychufes then my love 

* To wander up and down, in horrid darknefs, 
' Loathing his bed, and thefe defiring -arms ? 

'^ Why are thefe eyes blood-fhot with tedious watch* 
ing? 

* Why ftarts he now, and looks as if he wiftiM 

* His fate were fini(b*d > Tell me, eafe my fear ; 

* Left, when we next time meet, I want the power 

* To fearch into the ficknefs of thy mind, 

' But talk as wildly then, as thou look'ft now. 

Jaf. Oh, Belvidcra ! 
. £cls Why was I laft night delivered to a villain ? 

J<ijS'' Ha ! a villain ? 

hcL Yes, to a villain ! Why at fuch an hour 
Meets that afiembly, all made up of wretches, 
*- Tl> t look as he!] had drawn t-^\y\ into league ? 

Why 
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Why, I in this hand, and in that a dagger, 
"Was I deliver'd with fuch dreadful ceremonies ? 
Toyouy Siry and to your honour T bequeath her^ 
And with her this : Wljene'tr I prove unworthy^ 
You kno^xj the rejl^^thenftrike it to her heart* 
Oh ! why's that reft conoeal'd from ine ? Mufti 
Be made the hoftage of ahellifli truft P 
For fuch I know 1 am ; tl^at's all my value* 
But, by the love and loyalty I owe thee, 
I'll free (hee from the blondage of thefe (laves ; 
Straight to the fenare, tell 'em all I know, 
All chat I think, all that my fears inform me. 

Jaff, Is this the Roman virtue ; this the blooti 
That boafts its purity with Cato's daughter ? 
Would fl^e have e'er bctray'd her Brutus ?, 

Bel. No : 
For Brutus trufted her. Wert thou fo kind. 
What would not Bclvidera fuffer for thee ? 

Jajf. I (hall undo myfelf, and tell thee all, 

^ BeU Look not upon me as I am, a woman, 
' But as a bone, thy wire, thy friend ; who long 

* Has had admiftion to thy heart, and there 

* Study 'd the virtues of thy gallant nature. 

* Thy conftancy, thy courage, and thy truth, 

* Have been my daily le(ron : I have learn'd Vm 

* And, bold as thou, can fuffer or defpife 

* The worft of fatea for thea, and with thee (hare*em« 
* Jaff. Oh, thou divinefi Power ! look down an4 

hear 

* My prayers ! inftru^ me to reward this virtue ! 
Yet think a little, c're thou tempt me further ; 
Think I've a talc to tell will (hake thy nature. 
Melt all this boafted conftancy thou talk'ft of, 
Into vile tears, and defpicable forrows : 

Then if thou (hoivld'ft betrs^y me !— 

J9r/. Shalllfwcar? 

Jqff. No, do nor fwear : I would not violate 
Thy tender nature, with fo rude a bond : 
But as thou hop'ft to fee me live my days, . 
Aad love thee lonjg;, lock this within my breaft: 

Da I've 
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Tye bound myfclf, by all the ftrideft facraments^ 
I^ivinc and huma n 

JBeh Speak ! 

ydff\ To kill thy father 

BeL My father! 

J^, Nay, the throats of the whole fenatc 
Shall bleed, m^ Belvidera. He, amongfl us. 
That fpares his father, brother, or his friend. 
Is damn*d. * How rich and beauteous will the face 

* Of ruin look, when thefe wide ftreets run blood ! 

* I, and the glorious partners of my fortune, 

* Shouting,, and finding o'er the prollrate dead,' 

* Still to new wafle ; whilfl thou, far off in fafety, 

* Smiling, fhalt fee the wonders of our daring ; 

> And, when night comes, with praife and love re- 
ceive me. 

Bel Oh ! 

J<tff» Have a care, and flirink not even m thought : 
For if thou do'fl 

Bel. I know it j thou wilt kill me. 
Do, flrikethy fword into this bofom : lay me 
Dead on the earth, and then thou wilt be fafc. 
Murder my father ! Tho* his cruel nature 
Has perfccuted me to my undoing ; 
Driven me to bafeft wants ; can I behold him, 
With fmiles of vengeance, butchered in his age ? 
The facred founrain of my life deflroy'd ? 
And can'ft thou (bed the blood, ttfat gave me being ? 
Nay, be a traitor too, and fell thy country ? 
Can thy great heart, defcend fo vilely low, 
M^'x with hir'd flaves, bravoes, and common ftabbcrs, 

* Nofe -flitters, alley -lurking villains V join 
With fu€h a crew, and take a rufHan's wages, 
To cut the throats of wretches as they fleep > 

Jnff. Thou wrong'ft me, Belvidera! I've engag'd 
With men of fouls ; fit to reform the ills 
Of all mankind : there^s not a heart amongfl them 
But's flout as death, yet honeft as the natnrc 
Of man firfl made, ere fraud and vice were ftfiiions. 

BtL 
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Beh What's he, to whofe cufs'd hinds Uft iligbc 
thou gav*ft mc ? 
Was that well done }- Oh ! I could tell a (lory. 
Would rouze thy lion heart out of its den. 
And make it rage with terrifying fuxy. 

Jajf. Sfkeak 5n, I charge thec« 

Bel. Ob, mylotei ife*er 
Thy BcWidera's peace deferv^d thy care. 
Remove me from this place. Laft night, lail night ! 

y^^. Diftni6t me not^ but givis me all the truth* 

BeL No fooacr'wert thou gone, and I alone, 
Left in die power of that oU ion of mifchief ; 
No fooner was I laid on my fad bed, [ton*d. 

But that Tile wretch approach'd me, Moofe, unbut- 
• Ready for Eolation :* Then my heart 
ThrobbM with its fears : Oh, how I wept and iigh*d ! 
And ihrunk and trembled ! wi(hM in vain for him 
Thatihould prote£l me ! Thou, alas ! wert gone. 

Jaff* Patience, fweet Hca^'ft, till I make ven* 
jgeance fure. 

Bel. He £ttw the hideousdagger forth, thoo gav'il 
him. 
And, with upbraiding fmiles, he (aid. Behold it i 
This is the fledge rf^fidfehufi>an^s lovM : 
And in my arms then prefsM, and would have clafp'd 
But witli my cries, 1 fcarM his coward heart, [me ; 
Till he withdrew, and mutter'd vows to hell. 
Tbefe are thy friends ! with thefe thy life, thy ho« 
Thy lo^t^ all Aak'd, and all will go to ruin. [nour, 

Jaff. No more : I charge thee keep this fecret 
Clear up thy forrows ; look as if thy wrongs [cloie* 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a friend. 
As no complaint were made. No more 5 retire, 
Retire, my life, and ^oubt not of my honour; 
I'll heal his failings, and deferve thy love. 

Bel. Oh ! fhould I part with thee, I fear thou wilt 
In anger leave me, and return no mere* 

y^. Return no more ! I would not Hyc without 
Another night, to purchafe the creation^ [thee 

BeL WImb (hall we meet agw'^ 

D 3 Jaf. 
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Jaf. A2ioil,attweWe 
I'll iteal myfelf to thy expe^ting^nns : 
Come like a travcirddovc and bring thee peaee* 

Beii;, Indeed! 

3^af» By all our loves. 

£eh. *Ti8 hard to part : 
But fure no falfhood ever look'd fo fairly. 
Farewel ; remember twelve. {Exif^ 

Jaffn Let Heav'n forget me, 
When I remember not thy truth, thy love. 

* How cursM is my condition, tofs'a and joflled . 

* From every corner; fortune's common fool^ 

* The jell of rogues, an inftrumental afs, 

* For villains to lay loads of (hame upon, 

* And drive about jufl for their eafe and (corn. 

Rnter Pierre. 

Tier, Jaffier. 

>/; Who calls? 

Pier, A friend, that could have wiih'd 
T' have found thee otherwife employ'd. What, hunf 
A wife on the dull foil ! Sure a Aaunch hulband 
Of all hounds is the duUeft. Wilt thou njever, 
Kever be weanM from caudles and confe<Slions ? 
What feminine talcs haft thou been lift'ning to. 
Of unair'd (hirts, catarrhs and tooth-ach, got 
By thin-fol'd ihoes ? Damnation ! that a fellow, 
Chofen to be a ftiarer in the deftru^ion 
Of a whole people, fhould fneak tlius into corners 
To waiEle his time, and fool his mind with love. ^ 

Jaff, May not a man then trifle out an hour 
Witk a kind woman, and not wrong his calling? 

Tier. Not in a caufe like ours* 

Jaff,, Then, friend, our caufe 
Js in adamn'd condition : for I'll tetl thee, 
That canker-worm, call'd Leachery, has touch'd it ; 
*Tis tainted vilely^ Would'ft thou think it ? Renault 
(That mortify'd old wither'd winter rogue) 
Loves fim pie fornication like a prieft; 
I found him out for watering at my wife ; 
He vifited herlafi night, like a kind guardian r 

Faitb» 
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Faith, (be has fome temptation^ that's the truth oi/t. 

Pier. He durft not wrong his truft. 

Jaff. 'Twas fomething late though, 
To take the freedom of a lady's chamber. 

Pier, Was (he in bed? 

Jaf. Yes, faith ! in virgin (heets. 
White as her bofom, Pierre, dilh'd neatly up. 
Might tempt a weaker appetite to tafte. 
Oh ! how the old fox flunk, I warrant thee, 
When the rank fit was on him. 

Pier, Patience guide me ! 
He's usi'd no violence ? 

Jaf. No, no ; out on*t, violence \ 
Play *d with her neck ; brulh'd her with his grey beard ; 
Struggled and touz'd ; tickl'd her till (he fcjueak'd a 
May be, or fo — but not a jot of violence — [little. 

Pier, Damn him. 

Jaff* Ay, fo fay I : but hufti, no more on't. 
All hitherto is well, and 1 believe 
Myfelf no.monfler yet : * tho' no man knows 

* What fate he's born to. Sure it is near the hour 
We all (hould meet for our concluding orders : 
Will the ambaflador be here in pcrfon ? 

Pier, No, he has fent commiffion to that villain 
To give the executing charge : [Renault. 

I'd have thee be a ma;i, if poffible. 
And keep thy temper ; for a brave revenge 
Ne'er comes too late, 

Jaffi Fear not, I am as cool as patience. 

* Had he compleated my dilhonour, rather 

* Than hazard the fuccefs our hopes are ripe for, 

* I'd bear it all with mortifying virtue. 

Pier, He's yonder, coming this way thro* the hall; 
His thoughts feem full. 

Jaff, rrithee retire and leave me 
With him alone : I'll put him «p fome trial ; 
See how his rotten part will bear the touching. 

Pier, Be careful then. [Exif* 

J^ff- Nay, never doubt, but truft me. 
What be a devil , take a damning oath 

For 
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For ihedding wttire lAood ! Can tli«re be a &i 
In merciful repentance ^ Oh, iliif villain ! 
Enter Renault. 
Ren. Perrerfe and peerifli t What a (lave it man 
To let his itching flefh thus get the better of hiin ! 
Difpatch the fool her huflNind— that were well. 
Who's there? 
Jaf A man, 

Ren. My friend, mj near allyv 
The hoftap;e of your faith, my beauteous eIiaf|Fe^ is 
Jaffl Sir, are you fure of that ? t^^ ^^^^ 

Stan£ (he in perfe6^ health ? Beats her pulfe even ; 
Neither too hot nor cold ? 

Ren. What means that quedlon? 
yajf» Oh ! women have fiantaftic conftitutions, 
Inconfbnt in their wtfbes, always wavering, 
And never fix'd. Was it not baldly done 
Even at flrft fight, to truft the thing I lov'd 
(A tempting treafure too) with youth fo ieree 
And vigorous as thin^ ? but thou art honcft. 
RenrWho dare aqcufc me ? 
JaJ. OursM bo he that doubts 
Thy virtue ! I have try^i it, and declare. 
Were I to chufe a gnawlian of my honou-r, 
I'd put it in thy keepings for 1 know thee* 
Ren. Know me! 

yaf. Ay, know' thee. There's no falihood m thee / 
Thou look'll juft as thou art. Let us embrace. 
Now would'f^ thou cut my threat, or I cut thine» 
Ren. You cbtrc not do*t, 
yaji ifou Ke, Sir. 
Ren. How ! 
^jfl No more, 
, fTis a bafe world, and mufl refonn, that*^s all^ 
Enter Spinofa, Theodoiv, Eliot, Revillido, Durand, 
Bromveil, and therefl of tbeConJ^hators* 
Ren,. Spinoff, Theodore, you are welcome^ 
l^n. You are trembling, Sir. 
Ken* 'Tis a cohl night, indeed ; I am aged ; 
FuU of decay and flfttuBalininimiea? [Pieiifv-Mtf^^ 
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We fliall be warm, my friends, I hope, to m6rrow. 

Pier, *Twas not well done ; thou fhould'ft have 
And'oot have gaul'd him, [ftroak'd him, 

Jaff. Damn him, let him chew on't. 
Heav'n ! Where am I ? befet with ciirfed fiends, 
That wait to damn me ! What a devil's man. 

When herforgets his nature hufti, my. heart. 

Ren, My friends, 'tis late : are we alTembled all ? 

* Where's Theodore ? 
- Tbeod. * At hand. 

Ren. * Spinofa. 

Sfin^ * Here. 

Ren, * Bromveif. 
.. Bram, * I am ready. 

Ren, * Durandand Brabe. 

Dur. * Command us. 
We are both prepar'd 

Omhes,,h\\', all. 

Ren, * Mezzano, Revillido, 

* Ternon, Retrofi : Oh ! your're brave men I find, 
Fit to behold your fate, and meet her fummons. 
To morrow's rifing fun muft fee you all 

Deck'd in your honours. Are the foldiers ready ? 
..P/>r. All, all 

Ren, You, Durand, with your, thoufand muil poflefg 
St. Mark's 5 you, Captain, know your charge already j 
'Tis tofecure the ducal palace: * You, 

* Brabe, with an hundred more, miift gain the Secqnc: 
*- With the like number, Bramveil, to the Procurale, - 
Be all this done with the lead tumult poffible, 

'Till in each place you poft fufficient guards : 
Then ftieathe your fwords in every breaft you meet. 

Jaff, Oh, reverend cruelty ! damn'd bloody villain ! 

Ren, During this execution, Durand, you 
Muft in the midfl keep your battalia faft ; 
And, Theodore, be fure to plant the cannon 
That may command the ftreet; ' whilft Revillido, 

* Mezzano, Ternon, and Retrofi guard you. 
This done, we'll give the generaKalarm, 
Apply petardlB, and force thears'nal gates.; 
Then fire the city round in feveral places, 

Or 
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Or with our coaaoQ (if it dare refift) . - 
Batter to ruio, Bvt above all I charge you. 
Shed blood enough ; fpare neither fex sor ^gp^ 
Name nor coodittoti ; if there lives a fenator 
After to-morrow, though the dulled rogue 
That e'er iaid nothing , we hare loft our Oidu 
If poiBble, let's kill the very name 
Of fenator, and bury it in blood, 

Jaf, Mercilcfs, horrid flave — Ay, blood enough f 
Shed blood enough, old Renault ! how thou charm^it 
me I 

I^en, But one thing more, and then farewel, till 

Join us again pr fcp'rate us for ever : [fete 

i ril let's embrace. Heav'n knows who next (hall thut 
Wing ye together : but. let us all remember. 
We wear no common caufe upon our fword. . 
Let each man think, that on his (ingle virtue 
Depends the good and fame of all. the reft ; 
Eternal honour, or perpetual infamy« 

* Let us rememb^*, through what dreadful htsardt 
^ Propitious fortune hitherto has led us : 

* How often on the brink of fome difcovcry 

* If «ye we ftood tottering, yet flill kept our ground . 

* So well, that the bufieft fearchers ne*cr could follow 
JLThofe fubtle tracks, which puzzled all fofpicitfii ^ 
Ypu droop, Sir, 

^af* No ; with itioft profound attention 
IVe bear it all, and wonder at thy yirtat. 
. jR^M. ^ Tho' there be yet few hours 'cwixt thetn and 

* Are npt the fcnate lullM in full fecuriry, [ruin^' 

* Quiet and fati&fyM, as fools are always ? 
*. Never did fo profound repofe fore-run 

* Calamity fo great. Nay, our good fortune 
' Has blinded the moft piercing of mankind, 

' Strengthen'd the fearfulleft, charmM the moft fuf-' 
' Confounded the moft fubtle : for we live, rpe£k:ful, 

* We live, my friends, and quickly'ihall our lives 

* Prove fatal to thefe tyrants. Let's confider. 
That we deftroy opprd£on, avaif'ice, 

A people Qurs'q up equally with vic^ 

And 
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Aad loatblbme Icrftsi which nature fnoft abhors. 
And fuch as without fhame ihe cannot ftdfer. 

Jaff. Oh y Belvidcra ! xskt me to thy arms^ 
And ihewme where'i my peace^for 1 hare loft rt« \Exiu 

Ren. Without the leail remorfe then, let's Fcfolre 
, With fire and fword t' exterraiaate theie tyraofs ; 

* And when we (hall behold thefe cursM tribunalt 

^ StainVi by the tears and fufferingt of the innocent^ 

* Sarmog with iames rather from Heav'nthan ourt, 

* The raging,, furious^ and unpitying foldfer 

* Pulling his reeking i^agger Irom the oofoms 

* Of gating wretches j death in every quarter ; 

* With all. that fad difeider can produce 

* To malce a fpe^acle of horror ; then, 

*• Then let us call to mind, my deareft fiends, 

* That there is nothing pu^e upon the earth ; 

* That the moft v^uU things have moft alloys, 

^ And that in change pf all &ofe vile enormities. 
Under whofe weight this wretched coimtry labours, 
The means are only in our hands to crown them* 

Fier. And may thofe Powers above, that are proptti«* 
To gallantminds, record this caufe and blefs it. ' [otis 

Ren. Thus happy, thus fecure of all we wifti for, 
Should there, my triends, be found among us one 
Falfe to this glorious cnterprizc, what fate, 
W^hat vengeance, were enough for fuch a villain ? 

Elo, Death here without repentance. Hell hereafter. 

Renm Let that be my lot, if as here I ftand, 
Lifled by fate among her darling fons, 
Tho' 1 had one only brother, d^r by all 
llie llrideft ties ot nat,ure ; • tho' one hour 

* Had given us birth, one fortune fed our wants, 

* One only love, and that but of each other, 

^ Still fxll'd our minds :* could I have fuch a ^iend 
Jom'd in this caufe, and had but ground for fear 
He meant foul play; may this right hand drop from 
If I'd not hazard all my future peace, [me, 

And ftab him to the heart before you. Who, 
Who Would do lefs? Would'ft thou not, Pierre, the 
fame? 

Fkr 
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Pier. YouVc fingledme, Sir, out for this hard qu'cf- ' - 
As if •cwcrc ftartcd only for my fake ? [tion. 

Am I the thing you fear ? Ueret here's my bofom, 
Search it with all your fwords. Am I a traitor ? 

Ren, No: but I fear your late commended friend 
Is little lefs. Come, Sirs, 'tis now no time^ 
To trifle with our fafety. Where's this Jaffier ? 
Spin, He left the room jult now, in firange diforder* 

Rcji, Nay, there is danger in him : I obferv'd him ; " 
During the time I took for explanation. 
He was tranfported from moft deep attention ' 

To a confufion which he could not fmother. 

* His looks grew full of fadnefs and furprife, 

* All which betray'd a wavering fpirit in him, 

* That labour'd with reludlancy and forrow. 
What's requifite for fafety muft be done 
With fpeedy execution ; he remains 

Yet in our power : I, for my own part, wear 
A dagger - 

Pier. Well, ^ 

Rin. And I could wifti i t 

Pier. Where? 

Ren. Bury'd in his heart. . 

Pier. AviSiy ! we're yet all friends* 
No more of this ! 'twill breed ill blood among us, 

Sj>in. Let us all draw our fwords, and fearch the 
houfe. 
Pull him from the dark hole where he (its brooding 
O'er his cold fears, and each man kill his Iharc of him. 
Pier.Who talks of killing? Who'she'll (hedthe blood 
That's dear to me ? Is't you ? or you, Sir ? 
What, not one fpeak ! how you ftand gaping all 
On your grave oracle, your wooden god there ! 
Yet not a word! Then, Sir, i'll tellyouafecret; * 

Sufpicion's but at bell a coward's virtue. l^To Ren, 

Ren. A coward ! r- [Hamilcs /jtsjkvordm 

Pier. Put up thy fword, old man ; 
Tliy hand ihakes at it. Come let's heal this breach ; 
1 am too hot : we yet may all live friends. 

S/irr. Till we are fate, our friendihip cannot be fo. 

Pier. Aginnl Who's that? 

Spinm 
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^/>. 'Twas I, 
Iheod. And I. 
Ren. And I 

Om. And all, - 

Ren. * Who are on my fide ? 

Spin. * Every honed fword. 
Let's die like men, and not be fold like flares. 

Pier.. One fuch word more, by Heav'n, 1*11 to the fc^ 
And hang ye all, like dogs, in clufters, [nate. 

Why weep your coward Iwords half out their fticlls i 
Why do you not all brandifh them like mine? 
You fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing. 

Ren. Go tothefenate, and betray us ! hafle ! 
Secure thy wretched life ; we fear to die 
Lefs than thou dar'ft be honeft. 

Pier. That's rank falfhood. 
Fcar'ft thou not death ? Fie, there's a knavifli itch 
In that fait blood, an utter foe to fmarting. 
Had Jaffier's wife prov'd kind, he'd ftill been true. 
Faugh— how that flinks ! 
. Thou die ! thou kill my friend ! or thou \ or thou, 

* With that lean, wither'd face ! 
Away, difperfe all to your feveral charges, 

And meet to-morrow where your honour calls you. 
ril bring that man, ^Vhofe blood you fo much thif ft 
And you (hall fee him venture for you fairly — [for. 
Hence! hence, I fay. ' {Exit^tvOiyxXx. angriy. 

Spin. I fear we have been to blame. 
And done too much. [lov'd. 

Theod. * *Twas too far urg'd againft the man yon 
Rev. * Here take our Twords and crufli them with 
Spin. Forgive us, gallant friend. [your feet. 

Fier. Nay, now you've found 
The way to melt, and caft me as you will. 

* I'll fetch this friend, and give him to your mercy : 

* Nay, he (hall die, if you will take him from me. 

* For your repofe, I'll quit my heart's beft jewel ; 

* But would not have him torn away by villains, 
/^ * A fpitefiil villany. 

^/«. * No, may you both 

* For ever live, and fill th« world with fame. 

Vol. I. E Pier. 
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Pier. * Now yeVe too kind.* Whehccarofc all this 
difcord ? 
Oh, what a dangerous precipice have we Tcap*d I 
How near a fall was all we'd Jong bc^ btiikiing ! 
What an eternal blot h^ tta'*>^d ouf glories, 
If one, the braveft and the beft of men, 
Had fall'n a ft€tifi<?e to rafh fufpkieTft, 
BUtchcr*d'by thofc, v^hofecaofe hfe ca(me to cherifh ! 

• O ! could you know him all, as I have kno««rn him ^ 

• How goddheis, hotvjuft, how true, ho\^ brave, 

• You wcJtrtd not lealv^ this place till y6u had feenhiirt ; 

• Humbleii y6tii1elves'b^forc hirti, kifs*d his feet, 

• And gaiil'd remiffion for the worft of follies. 
Come but to-nibrroW, all your doubts ftiall end, 1 
And to your loves, me better recommend, ?- 
That IVe prefcfv'd your fame, and fkv'd my friend. 3 

End of the 1*kiRT> Act. 



ACT IV. 

S C E* N E tfji Rialto, 

Etiter JafRer aud Belvidera. 

Jaffier. 

WHERE doft thou lead me ? Ev'ry ftep I move, 
Methinks I tread upon fome mangled limb 
Of a rackM frifend. Oh, my charming ruin ! 
Where are we Wandering ? 
Biei. To eternal honour. 
You do a deed (hall chronicle thy name 
Amdtig thfe gldriovis legends of thofe few , 
That have fav*d finking nations. Thy renown 
Shall be the future fong of all the virgms, . 
Who bv thy piety have been preferv'd 
Ffora horrid violation. Every ftreet 
Shall be addrn'd with ftatues to thy honour ; 
And at thy feet thii great infcription written, 
^ ' '• ' Wopp'dthefallofr 



"Rem^nher him that propped the Jail of Fenice. 

Jajf. Rather, remember him, who, after all 
The facred bonds of oathi, and Holier frie»ibUg| 



In 
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In fond comp^ffion to a.svonian's tears, 

Forgot his manhood^ virtue,, (rufh, and bonaur. 

To facrifice the bofom that reliev'd him. . 

Why wilt thou damn me ? 

. JUl, Oh, inconftant man ! . ^ 

How will you proraife ; how will you deceive ! 

Do, return .back, replace me in my bondage, 

Tell all thy friends how dangeroufly thou lov'ft rac. 

And let thy dagger do its bloody office. 

* Oh 1 that kind dagger, Jaffier, how 't will look 

* Struck thro' my heart, drenclrM in my blood to 

tVhilt; 

* Whilitthefe poor dying eyes, (hall with their tears • 

* No mbre torment thee ; then thou wiU be tre« : 
Or, if thou think'll it nobler, let me live, 

Till i*m a vjdim to the hateful luft 
Of that infeqial deyi], *• that old fiend, 

* That's dan^n'd himfelf, and would undo mankind. • 
J^fl night, my love ! 

yfljf. Name it not again : 
It^ihews a beaAly imiige to my fancy, 
Will wake me into madners. \ O^t, the villain ! 

* That^durft approach fuch purity as thine 

^ On terms fo vile :' Detraction, fwift deflruAioQ, 
Fall on my coward head, ' snxd xnake m y name 
' The common fcorn of fools,' if I forgive him : 

* If I forgive him ! If 1 not revenge 

* With uimoft rage, and moft unilaying fury^ 

f Thy fufFerings, f hou dear darling of my life. 
BeL Delay no longer then, but to Jtbe fenate, 
^nd tell the difmarft ftory ever utter'd : 
Tell'em what bloodfhed, rapines, defolations. 
Have been .prepar'd : how near's the fatalhonr. 
Save thy poor country, fave the. rcyerend blood 
'Of all its nobles, which to-niorrow's dawn 
' Muilelfe fee dead. ^ Save the poor tender lives 
« Of all thofe little infants, which the fwords 
« Of nmrdercrs are whetting for, this moment. 

* Think thou already hear'5 their dying fcregms ; 

* Think th^t^hQuf^e'fl their ifjiul.diftra^ied mothers, 

e z '^lUeeUqir 
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* Kneeling before thj feet, and begging pity : ' 

* With torn difhevel'd hair, and ftreaming eyes, 

* Their naked mangl'd breafts, befmcarM wiih 

blood ; 
< And even the milk, with which their fondled babes 

* Softly they hufli'd, dropping in angnifh from *em : 
« Think thou feeft this, and then cofifult- thy heart. 

*7#Oh! 

* BeL Think too, if you lofe this prcfent minute, 

* What miferies the next day brings upon thee ; 

* Imagine all the horrors of that night i 

* Murder and rapine, wade and defolation, 

* ConfHsMly raging :* Think what then may prove 
My lot ; the raviiher may then come fafe, 

And, 'midit the terror of the public ruin, 
Do adamn'd deed ; < perhaps may lay a train 

* To catch thy life : Then where will be revenge, 

* The dear revenge that's due to fuch a Wrong ? 
Jaf. l^y all Heav'ns powers, prophetic truth 

dwells in thee; 
For every word thoufpeak'll flrikes thro* my heart, 

* Like a new light, ^d (hews it, how*t has wander'd, 
Juft what thou'fl mad^ me, take me, Belviderat 
And lead me to the place where I'm to fay 

7 his bitter leflbn ; where I mull betray 
My truth, my virtue, conflancy, and friend?. 
Muft I betray my friend ? Ah ! lake me quickly ; 
Secure me well before that thought's renew'd; 
If I relapfe once more, all's loft for ever. 

BeL Haft thou a friend more dear than Belvidera ? 

Jaff. No; thou Vt my fo^litfclf; wealth, friend* 
ihip, honour. 
All prefent joys, and earneft of all future, 

* Are fiimm'd in thee. ' Methinks when in thy arms, 

* Thus leaning on thy breaft, one minute*s more 

* Than a long choufand years of vulgar hours. 

* Why was fuch happincfs not given me pure ? 
Wh3f dafli'd with cruel wrongs, and bitter warn- 
ings ? 

Come, lead me forward, now, like a tarte lamb 
To facrifice. ThaS| in hi» fatal garlands 

Deck'd 
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DcckM fine and pleas'd,-the waiitcfn Ajm apd pUjti 
Troto by th* eAticing flatt'xin^ prielt^fs' ^de, , 
And much timfpoxt^d with its little pride. 
Forgets J^is d^ar coinpanions of |he plain $ rk 

Till, by lier bound, he's on the alt^r lai<i, V 

Yet then too hardly blpats, fuch pleAfuresintli^J 
pain. 

^ffter Officer and fix Guards* 
Offi, Stand ! whogoes <h^re ? 
BeL Fiends. 
* Jaff. Fjrjeods, ?clvidc<a ! Hide iUie frAm aqr 

friends : 

♦ ,B^ Heav*n, I'd rather fee the face of hell, 
' Tbdn meet the man I Jore, 

Offif But what friends arc yan ? 
Bel. Friends to the fe^^t^, undtlje ftate of Venice. 
Offi, My oTfi^rs are to fej^ on, all I find 
Ax this late \iOMxr^ and bring 'em to the council,'* 
. Who are now fittii^g. 

Jaff. Sir, you fhall be obey 'd. 

* Hold, brute,, {land off! none of yonr paw^s upon me. 
Now the lot's ^^, and, fate, do what thou. wilt. 

[E^emt guaridedm 
^ SCENE, the SinaU-Jioi^ty 

Where appear fitting the Duke of Venice,^ Privli, 
*h ntonio,' and eight Hhep SeneO&rs. 

Duke, Antony, Priuli, fenaXors of Venice, 
Speak, why are we aifembled here this night ? 
What have vou to inform us of, concprns 
The ftate or Venice'honour, or its fafety ? 

Pru Could words expjds the ftory I've to tell yon, 
Fathers, thefe tears were ufelefs, thefe fad tears 
That fall fram.my old eyes ; but there is cau(e 
We all fhould weep, tear off thefe purple rohtes, 
And wrap ourielvesin fackclpth* fitting down 
On the (Id earth, and cry aloud to Heav'n : 
Heav'n knows, if yet there, be an hour to conie 
E're Venice be no moje* 

AUSen. How! 

E3 TH. 
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"• ' Fru Nay, we ftand 

Upon the rer^ brink of gaping ruin. 

Within this city's forui'd a dark confpi racy 

To maiTacre us all, our wives and children. 

Kindred and friends, our palaces and temples 

To lay in aflies : nay, the hour too fix'd ; ^ment^ 

The fword9, for oaght I. know, drawn e'en this mo- 

And the wild wafle begun. From unknown hands 

I had this warning ; but, if we are inen^ 

Let's not be tamely butcher'd, bat do fomething 

That may inform the world, in after-ages. 

Our virtue was not ruin*d, tho* wewcre, 

' [Anoi/evsitboui. 
Koom, room, make room for fome prifoncrs ■ 

* &»• Let's raife the city. 

Enter Officer and Guards* 

Duh. Speak, there. What difturbance ? [ftr«et» 

Q^. Two prifoncrs have the guards feiz'd in the 
Who fay, they come to in form this reverend fenate • 
About the prefent danger. 

En/er Jaffier and Officer, 

AH. Give 'em entrance — Well, who are yottf 

Jaff^ A viliain. 
c * Aat, Short and pithy ^: 

The man fpeaks well. 

Jaffi. Would every man, that hears me. 
Would deal fo honeilly, and own his title. 

Dukt. 'Tis rumourM, that a plot has been contriv'd 
A orainlt this ftatc ; and you've a fhare in't too. 
Ifyou arc a villain, to redeem your honour . 
Unfold the truth, and be reftor'd with mercy. 

Jaff. Think not, that I to fave my life came hi- 
I know its value better ; but in pfty [ther ; 

To all thofc wretches, whofe unhappy dooms 
Arc^x'd and feai'd. You fee me here be£[>re you,, 
ThefwQrn and' covenanted foe of Venice : 
But ufe me as my dealings may deferve,. 
And t may prove a friend. 

Duke. The flave capitulates ; 
Give him the tortures* ^ 
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Jaff. That you dare not do : 
Your fear won't let you, nor the longing itch 
To hear a flory which you dread the truth of : 
Truth^jwhich the fear of fmart (hall ne'er get from 

me. 
Cowards are fcar'd with threat'nings; boys are whipt 
Into confeiiions : but a fleady mind 
A^ts of itfelf, ne*er aiks the body counfel. 
Give him the tortures ! Naifte but fuch a thing 
Again, by Heav*n I'll (hut thefe lips for ever. 
Not ail your racks, your engines, or your wheels. 
Shall force a groan away, that you may guefs at. 

* Ant* A bloody-minded fellow, I'll war;rant ; 
* A damn'd bloody-minded ^fellow. 

Duku Name your conditions. ^ 

j£^. Y%3(t myfelf full pardon, 
Befides the lives of two and twebty friends, 
Whofc names are here enroU'd — Nay let their crimei 
Be ne'er fo monflrous, I muft have the oaths 
And facred promifeof this reverend council,. 
That in a full aiTembly of the fen ate \ 

The thii^ T fwcar be raiify*d. Swear this. 
And I'll unfold thefecret' of yourdanger, 

* AU. We'll fwear. 
Duke, Propofe the patlu 
Jaff* By all the hopes 

You have of peace and happiness hereafter,. 
Swear. 

^ AU. We all fwear, 

* 7#. To grant me what Fvc aik'd, 
Ye fwear ? 

AIL We fwear, 

Jvff, . And, as ye keep the oath. 
May you, and your pofterity be blefi'dj. 
Or curs'd for ever. 

AlU Elfe be curs'^d for ever. 

Jaf. Then here's the lift, and with't the full di{l 
clofe • 
Of all that threatens you. [Delivtrs a fafer^ 

NoW| faie^ thou haft caught me. 
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* Ant. Why, what a drwdful cat/ilqgnc of cut- 

* throats is here ! I'll warr^iat you, pot oite of tbc(e 
< fellows but has a face Uke a Uqu. I dare not ^ 

* much as read their names over. 

Buke. Give order that all diligent fearch be made 
To feize thefe men, their charat^ersare. public. 
The paper intimates their rendezvous 
To be at the houfeof the fainM. Grecian couFtea^y 
Called Aquilina ; Ut, the nJace fecurtd. 

* Ant. What, my Nicky Nacky ! Hurry, d^rry ! 
Nicky Nacky,an the.pjot*— HI nwke a fpe^ch*' 
Mofl. noble fcwaiors, 

What headlong. appr^h^nfions .drive you on, 
Right, noble, wife, and truly folid fenators^ 
To violate the laws.and rights .of naUWS'^ 
The lady is a lady of renpwn ; 
'Tis true, ihe holds a houfeof fair rec^tiQQ^ . : 
And, tho' I fay't^yfelf, as m^ny npre 
Can fay, as well as I. ' 
« 2 8en. My Jord, long fpeeches 

Are frivolous here, when dangers are fo near «s. 
We all weM know your intereH in that lady i 
The world talks loud on't. 

* Ant* Verily I have' done; 
I fay no more. 

* Duke. But, fince he has declared [ttore 
HimfeW concerned, pray y Captain, take great cai> 
To treat the fair-one as becorties her Charader ; 
And let her bed-chamber be fearch'd with decency^ 

You, Jaffier, muft wi^th patience bear tiH morning 
To be our prifoner. 

Jaff, Would the chains of death 
Had bound me fafe, e'er I had known thisminute- 

* IVe done a deed will make my fbry hereafter 

* Quotedin competition with all ill ones : 

* The ftory of my wickcidnefs ftall ma" 

' Down thro' the low traditions of the vulgar, 

* And boys be taught to tell the talc of Jaffier. ' 
Duke, . Captain, withdraw yon priA>ner. 

Jaff. Sir, if pofTiblc, , £lofe%i^ ? 

X««adme where my own thoughts themielves may 

, - Where 
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Where I may doze out what I've left of life, 
Forget myfelf, and this day's guilt and falfehood. 
Cruel remembrance, how ihall I appeafe thee ? 

[Exit guardi^m 

Offi, [ivitheutJ] More traitors ; room, room, make 

Duke. How's this, guards ? [room there. 

Where are our guards ? Shut up the gates, the trea- 
Already at the doors. [foa's 

Enter Officer. 

Offi.. My lords, more traitors, 
Seiz'd in the very a6l of confutation ;, 
Furniih'd with arms and intlruments of mifchief. 
Bring in the prifoners. 
Enter Pierre, Renault, Theodore, Eliot, RevelKdo, 
and other Con/piratorsy in fetter s. 

Pier. You, my lords, and fathers, 
(As you are pleas'd to call yourfelvei) of Venice ; 
If you fit hertf^ to guide the courfe of juftice. 
Why thefe difgraceful chains. Upon the limbs 
That have fo often labour'd in your fervice ? 
Are thefe the wreaths of triumph ye beftow 
On thofe, that bring you conqueft home, and honours? 

DuJ^i. Go on ; you (hall be heard, Sir. 

* Jnt, Andbehang'dtoo, 1 hope. 

Pier. Are thefe the trophies IVe dcferv*d, for 
Your battles with confederated powers ? [fighting 
When winds and feas confpir'd to overthrow you ; 
And brought the fleets of Spain to your own harbours; 
And you,^reatDuke,{hrunk trembli4:igin your palace. 
And faw your wife, the Adriatic, pljugh'd, 
•Like a lewd whore, by bolder prows than yours. 
Stepped not I forth, and taught your loofe Venetians 
The talis of honour, and the way of greatnefs ? 
liais'd you from your capitulating fears 
To ftipulate the terms of fu'd-for peace ? 
A nd this my rccompence I If I'm a traitor. 
Produce ray charge ; or (hew the wretch that's bafe 
And brave enough, to tell me I'm a traitor. 

Duke. Know you one Jaffier ? [ConJ^. murmur. 

Fier, Yes, and know his virtue, 

Eis 
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His judice, tmtb^lusg^er^l worth, ^nd fufferLogs 
Fropi a hard father, taught me firil to lore him» 
Enter Jafiier guar did. 

Duiem ^ec him brought forth. 

Pier. My friend too bound ! nay th«» 
Our fat« has conquerM us, and we muil faH. 
Why droops the man whofe welfare's fo tnueh mine. 
They 'rebutone thing? Thefe reverend tyrants J^fficr^ 
Call us traitors. Art thou one, my brother ? 

J off. To thee, I am thefalfeft, verieft flave, 
That e'er betray'd a generous, trufting friend, 
And gave up honour to befure of ruin- 
All our fair hopes, which morning was t'havecrovvn'd. 
Has this curs'd tongue o'erthrown. 

Pier, So, then all's over : 
Venice has loft her freedom, I my life. 
No piorc ! 

Duke, Say ; ^will.you make confefEon 
Of your vile 6ttdi^^ and truft the feaate's mercy ? 

Pier. Curs'dbeyourfenatc: QursM .yqur.cofiftitu* 
The curfeof greying iai^ioasand divifioo8» [tiqn i 
§till vs^ yoijr €oia«i!cy$^ feftKcyojur .j«i|WicM«^y, 
And make tbc^.rqfecjs of gOYWuricatyQUv^Rev 
Haj:eful to you, ^ th^efe Wts;\im» Sa 8Hi* 

Vifke. Pirfdoo, ord^ttth ? 

Pwr* Death! honourable death ! ^ ^ 

Ren. Death's the beft thing weaflc, or you cangWe» 
No iharaeful bonds^ but honourable death, 

Duke. Break up the council* Captajn> |;uar'd your 
prifoners. 
Jaffi^r, you':re free, but thefe muft wait for judgment 

[JS*. all thejenators^ 

Tier. Come, where*s my dungeon ? Lead H>e to my 
It will not be the ikft time I've lo4g^d.haf d [ftraw : 
To do the fcn^te fervice. 

Jsff. Hold one moment. 

Pier. Who's he difputes the judgment of the fenate? 
^efumptuous rebelr-w)n-— [Strikes Jaff» 

Ji^, By Heav'n, you ftir not ! 
I muft be heard ; I muft have leave toufpeak. 
Tbpu hail dii4erac'd me, Pierre, by a vile blow : 

Had 
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Hftdnota datgger done tbce nobler juftice ? 

But ufe me as thou wilt^, thou can'il not wfong mc, 

For I am fallen beneath the bafeft injuries : 

Yet look upon mc with an eye of mfertJy, 

With pity and with charity behold me ; 

* Shut not thy heart againft a friend's reptotance; 
But, as there dwells a godlike nature in thee, 
Liften with raildriefs to my fuppHcations. 

PrVr.What whining monk art thou^ what holy cheat, 
That would'll incroach upon my credulous ears, 
And cant'ft thus vilely ? Hence ! I knoiir thtt not ; 

♦ Diflemble and be nafty. Leavfc,* hypocrite. 
Ji^. Not kn«V me, Pierre ! 

Pier. No, know thee not ! Whiit art thou ? 

• fitfl Jaflier, thy friend, thy onCe lov'd valu'd friend ! 
ThoMiowdcfcrt'dly iborn'd, andus'dmoft hardly. 

P/>r.Thou,Jaifi€r!thob,myoncelov*dvalu'dfriend! 
By Heav*ns, thou ly'll ; the mim fo call'd^ my friend. 
Was generous, honeftj-faithful, juft, and valiant;. 
Noble in mind, and in his perfon lovely ; 
Dear to my eyes, and terider to my heart : 
But thou J a wretched, bafe, falfe, worthlefscoward, 
Poor,-cven in foul, and loathfome in thy afpeifl; 
All. eyes muft Ihijto thecj and all hearts detell thee. 
Prithee avoid ; nor longer clihg thus round me^ 
Like.fomething baneful, that my nature's chill*d at. 

Jaf. 1 have not wrong'd thee, by thefe tears I have 
not, 
^ But dill am hon^it, true, and* hope too, valiant; 

* My nlind ftill full of thfce, therefore ftill iioble. 

* Let not thy eyes then (hun me, nor thy heart 

* Deteft rte utterly. Oh ! look upon me, 

* Look back, and fe* my fad, fincere fubmiflion ! 

* How my heart fwells, as e*en 'twould burft niy bo- 

(bm ; 

* Fond of its goal, and labouring to be at thee; 

* What Ihall I do ? what fay, to make thee hear me ? 
Pier. Haft thou not wrong'd me ? Dar*ft thou call 

That once lov'd, valu'd friend of mine, [ thyfelf 

Andfwcar thou haft not wrong'd me? whence 
thtCe chains ? 

Whence 



6o VENICE PRESERVED. 

Whence the vile death which I may meet this mo- 
ment ? 
Whence this diftionour, but from thee, thou falfeone? 

Jaff^ All's true ; yet grant one thing, and I've 

Pier, What's that ? [done aiking. 

Jaff. To take thy life, on fuch conditions 
The council have propos'd : thou, and thy friends, 
May yet live long, and to be better treated. 

Fier. Life! alk my life ! Confefs! record myfelf 
A villain, for the jprivilege to breathe, 
And carry up and down this curfed city, 
A difcontented and 'repining fpirit, 
Burthenfome to itfelf, a few years longer ; 
To lofe it, may be, at laft, in a lewd quarrel [art ! 
For forae new friend, treacherous and falfe as thou 
No, this vile world and I, have long beea jangling, 
And cannot part on better terms than now, 
W^hen only men, like thee, are fit to live in't. 

Jaff. By all that's juft j^ 

Pier, Swear by fome other powers, 
For thou haft broke that facred oath too lately. 

Jaf. Then, by that hell I merit, I'll not leave thee, 
Till, to thyfelt^ at leaft, thou'rt reconcil'd. 
However thy refentmentdeal with me. 

Pier. Not leave me ! 

yqf. No ; thou fhalt not force me from thee. 
Ufe me reproachfully, and like a Have ; 
Tread on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on wrongs 
On my poor head ; I'll bear it all with patience 
Shall weary out thy moft unfriendly cruelty : 
Lie at thy feet, and kifs 'em, tho' they fpurn me"; 
Till wounded by my fufTerings, thou relent, 
Aod raife me to thy *^niiB, with dear forgiveneft. 

PfVr* Art thou not— - 

>j?: What ? 

Pic!\ A traitor ? 

Jqf. Yes. 

Pifr. A> Til lain ? 

Jfqf. Granted. 

f^iet. A coward, a inoil fcandalous coward ; 
Bpimlefs, void of honour ; one who I as fold 

Thy 
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Thy cveMafting feme, for (hamelefsTife ! 

Jaff. All, all, and more, much more : jny faultl 

are numberlefs. 
Vitr, And would'fi: thou have roc live on termd 
Bafe, 39 thouVt falfe ' ■ [like thine I 

Jaff. No ; 'tis to me that's granted : 
The laibty oF thy life was all I aim'd at, 
111 recompence for fiiith and truft fo broken. 

Pier, 1 fcorn it more, becaufe prcferv'd by thee ; 
And, as when firft my fooliih heart took'^ity 
On thy raistbrtunes, fought thee in thy miferies, 
Relieved thy wants, and raisM thee from the lUtc ^ n 
Of wrctchednefs, in which thy fete had plung'd thee. 
To rank thee in my lift of noble friends ; 
AMI receiv'd, in furety for thy truth. 
Were unregarded oaths, and this, this dagger, . 
Given with'a worthlefs pledge, thou flnec haft ftoPn % 
So I reftore it backjto thee again ; 
Swearing by all thpfe powers which thou haft violated, 
Nevi^r from this curs*d hour, to hold communion, . 
Friendftiip, or intereft, with thee, tho' our years 
Where to exceed thofe limited the world. 
Take it^— farewel— for now I owcthcc nothing. 
. Jaff'* Say, thou wilt live then. 

^Pier, For my life, difpofc it 
Juft asthou wilt, becaufe 'tis what I'm tirM with. 
Jaff. Oh, Pierre! 

pier. No more. • * " 

Jaf, My eyes, won't lofe the fight of thee, 
IButlangiiiih after thine, and ake withgazing* . 
P/Vr. Leave me-— Nay, then thiis', thus h thioW 
thee, fix>m me ; ' 

And corfes, great a^ ift thy falftiood, catbh thee. . [Kx% 
^ , Jaff. Amen. . . * 

He's gone, my father, friend, prefefver, ' . 

And here's the poVtiOil, he has left me ': , . ' 

[HtfUs the dagger uf^ 
This'^agg«r, Well remembcrM ! with this dagger^ 
I gave a Iblenm vow, of ^ttre importance ; 
Parted with this, and Beii^icjafa.togcther. .... 
Have atare, memVy, drive that thought no farther. 
Vol. I. F No 
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No, I'll efteem it, as a friend's laft Icj^acy ; 
Trcafure it up, within thi§ wretched bolora, 
WJhere it may grow acquainted with mv heart. 
That, when they meet, they Hart not from each other. 
So, now For thinking- A blow, callM traitor, villain,^^^^ 
Coward, dilhonourable coward ; fough ! . • 

* Oh ! for a lon^ found ileep, and fo forget it. 
Down, bufy dcviU 

Enter Belvidera* 

BeL Whuhcr (V.all 1 fljr ? ^ 
Where hide me and my mifcries together ? 
Where's; now the Roman conilancy I boafted ? 
Sunk into trembling fears and defperation, 
Not daring to look up to that dear face 
Whiclj usM to fmile, even on my faults j but, down, 
Bending thefc miferable eyes to earth, 
IMud move-in penance, and implore much mercy. 

Jag^. Mercy I kind Heav'n has furely cndlcfs ilores 
Hoarded forthee, of bleffings yetuntafled : 

* Let wretches, loaded hard with guilt, as- 1 am, 

* Bow with the weight, and groan beneath the bur- 

then, 
^ Creep w'ith a remnant of that ftrength they've left . 

* Before the footftdol of that Heav'n they've injur'd. 
Oh, Belvidera ! I'm the wretched'ft creature [me ; 
£'er crawl'd on earth. * Now, if thou'afl virtue help 

* Take me into thy arms, and fpeak the words of peace 

* To my divided loul, that wars within me, 

* And raifes every fenfe to my confufion : 

* By Heav'n, I'm tottering on the very brink 

* Of peace ; and thou art all the hold I'jre left. 

* BeU Alas ! I know thy forrows arc mofl mighty: 

* I know thou'aflcaufeto mourn, to mourn, my Jaffi^ 

* With cndlefs cries, and never-ceafing wailing: [er, 

* Tbou'aftloft 

• Jaf. Oh ! I have loft what can't be counted ; 
My mend too, Belvidera, that dear friend, 
Who* next to thee, was all my health rejoic'd in. 
Has us'd me like a Have, (hamefully us'd me : 
'Twould break thy pitying heart to hear the ftory. 

* What 



VENICE PRESERVa ^f 

* Whit fliall I do? Refentmenty indignation, [him, 

* Love, pity, fear, and memVy how I've wrong'd 
^ DiftraiSt my quiet, vyith the very thought on't. 

* And tear my heart to pieces in my bolbm, 
BdL What has he done ? 

' !faj: Thou'dft hate me, fhould I tell thee. 
'SeL'^hy^ [bear it; 

* y^/I Oh! he hasusMmel yet, by Heav'n, I 

* He has us*d me, Belvidera ! But firit fwear^ [terly^ 

* That when I'v^ told thee, thou wilt not loath me ut- 

* Tho' vileft blots and flains appear upon me ; 

* But ilill, at leaft with charitable goodnefs, 

* Be near me, in the pangs of my afflid^ion ; 

* Nor fcorn me, Belvidera, as he has done. 

* Bel. Have I then e'er been falfe, that now I'lit 

doubted ? 

* Speak, what's thecaufe I'm grown into diftruft ? 

* VVhy thought unfit to h^r my love's complaining ^ 

* y^jf* Oh I 

* BeL Tell me. ^ 

* Jig^ Bear my failings, for they're many. 

* Oh, my dear angel ! in that friend, I'vu loft 

« All my fowl's peace ; for evefy thought of him, 

* Strikes my fenfe hard, and deads it in my brains ! 

* Would'il thou believe it ? . 

* Bel. SpesLk. 

'^afi Before we parted, 
E*re yet his guards had led him to his prifon, 
Full of fevercft forrows for his fuffcrings, 
With eyes o'crfiowing, and a bleeding heart, 

* Humbling myfelf, almoft beneath my nature, 
As at his feet I kneel'd, and fu'd for mercy, 

< Forgetting all our friendfliip, ail the dearnefs, 

* In which we've liv'd fo many years together. 
With a reproachful hand, he daih'd a blow : 
Heilruck me, Belvidera ! by Heav*n, he ftruck mef 
BufFetted, call'd me traitor, villain, cowardi. 

Am I a coward ? Am I a villain ? Tell me : 
ThouVt the beft judge, and mad'ft me, if 1 am & ? 
Damnation ! Coward ! 
Bfh Oh ! forgive him, Jaffier ; 

/ Fz And, 
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^sidy\( his£uflrering&wotindth.y hear4. already, 
What will they do to-ihorrow ? . 



^af. Ah ! 



3eL To-morrow, 
When thou ihalt fee him flretchM in all theagonie§ 
Of a tocmeiuing and a Shameful death ; 
Jfe bleeding bowels, and his broken limbs, 
Infulted o'er, hy a vile butchering villain ; 
yrhat )vill thy heart do then ? Oh ! fure 'twill dream,' 
Like my eyes now, • • , 

Jaf, W hat mejins thy dreadful iVory ? 
D'eath, and to-morrow ! Broken limbs and bowels ! 

* Infulted o'er by a vile butchering villain ! 

* By all my fears, I ftiull ftart out to madnefs 

* With bravely guelling, if the truth's hid longer. 

- Be/. The faithlefs fenators, 'tis they've decreed it ; 
They fay, according to our friend's requefl, 
They {hall have death, and no ignoble bondage : 
Beclare their promis'd mercy all as forfeited : 
Falfe to their oaths, ^id deaf tointerceffion, 
Warrants arc pafs'd for public death to-morroy. - 
' If'if' Death! doom'dtodie! condemn'd unheard ! 
tijipleaded ! 

BeJ. Nay, cruel*ft racks arid torments are preparing 
To force confeffion from their dying pangs. 
Oh ! do not look To teribly upon me !• 
How your lips Ihake, and all youf face diforjIcrM I 
What mejins iny love ? ; 

yaf. Leave me, I charge thee, leave mc— Strong 
W ake in my heart, * f temptatioBB 

Bel. Forwh^t? 

y^. Nomorp, butlcave me. '\ ' 

Bel. Why > ' \ 

J^ff. Oh ! by Heav'n, I love thee with that fond^ 

I would not have thee (lay a moment longer [ncfs, 

Kear thefe curs'd hands : Are they not cold gpoii 

, ;^ thee ? {j^^jh the d/gger half out of his bo- 

fom^ and p^ts it hack again % 

Seh N<^ everlafting comfort's in thy arms. 
To lean thus on thy breaft," is fofte^ eafe 
Than downy pillowis, deck'd on leaves of rofes. 
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Jaff. Alas ! thou thuik'ft not of the thorns 'ti« 
fill'dwith:. 
Fly, e'er they gall thee. ThereVa lurking ferpent 
R«ady to leap, and fting thee to the heart ; 
Art thou not terrify'd ? 

Bd. No.' 

"Jaff, Call to mind 
What thou haft done, and whitherthou Ijaftbrought me» 

BeU Hah ! [mifchief \ 

Jaff\ Where's my friend ? my friend, thou fmiling 
Nay, Ihrink not, now 'tis too late ; ' thou Ihould'ft 
have fled 

* When thy guilt firft had caufe ;' for dire revenge 
Is up, and raging for my friend. He groans ! 
Hark, how he groans ! his fcreams are in my ear$. 
Already ; fee, they've fix'd him on the \^eel, 

And now they tear him— Murder ! ferjur'd fenate ! 
Murder — Oh I—Hark thee, traitrefs, thou haft done- 
Thanks to thy tears, and falfe perfuadin^love. [this! 
How her eyes fpeak! Oh, thou bewitchmg creature! 

[Fumbling forjjis dagger^ 
Madnefs can't hurt thee. Come, thou little trembler^ 
Creep even into my heart, and there lie fafe ; 
'Tis th^ own citadel — Hah — ^yet ftand off. 
Heav'n muft have juftice, * and my broken vows 

* Will fink me elfe beneath its reaching mercy. 
I'll wink, iind then 'tis done— — — — 

BeL What means the lord 
Of me, my life, and love ? What's in thy bofom. 
Thou grafp'ft at fo ? ^ Nay, why am I thus treated ? 
\JDra1\j5 the dagger^ and offers fojiah her* 

* What wilt thou do ?' Ah T do not kill me, Jaffier t 

* Pity thefe panting breafts, and trembling limbs, 

« That us'd to clafp thee when thy looks were milder^ 
. • That yet hang heavy on my unpurg'd foul ; ^ 

* And plunge it not into eternal darknefs. 

Jaff. Know, Bel videra, when we parted laft, 
I gave this dagger with thee, as in truft, 
To be thy portion if I e'er prov'd falfe. 
On fuch Condition, was my truth believ'd : 

F 3 But 
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But now 'tis forfeited, and m\ift be paid for, 

[Ofers tojiah. her aga'ttfm 
. ,BeL Oh ! T\fercy ! ^ {Kneeling^ 

Jaff, Nay, no llruggling* ' 
^ i?^/. Now then, kill me, 

\Leaps on his neck^ and lijfcs hlntm 
While thus, \ cUnf; aboujt thy cruel neck, 
I^ifs thy revengfuflips, and, die in joys 
Greater than any I cangucfs hercaftei:. 

Jaff, \ am, I am a coward, witnefs*t, Heav'ir, 
Witn^fs it, earth, and every being witnefs : 
' *Tis but one blow I yet, by inmiort^l love, 
I cannot longer fcear a thought to harm thee, 

\Hc throws avoaythe dagger ^ and emhracesher. 
The f^al of Providence is fuce vpon thee ; 
Ai)d thou weh born for yet unheardrof wonders^ 
Oh \ thou ^crt erther born- to Tave or damn me. 
Hy all the power that's given thee o*er my foul^' 
fiy thy re fiftlcfs tears and conquering fmiles, ' 

* By tl;e vi^orious love, that flill waits on thee ; 
Fly, ,t6 thy cruel father, fave my fri^nd^ 
Of all our future c^ulet's. loft for ?ver. 
Fall at his feet, cling round hi^ revVend limbs. 
Speak' to him with thy eve's' and with thy tears, 
Meli his hard heart, ana wak^ dead nature in him, 
Crufh him, in th* arms, torture him, with thyfoftnefs ; 
Nor, till thy prayers are granted, fet hiip freer 
But con(].uer hini^as thou haft conquered me. [Exju 

llup of th^ F^ui^TH Act. 



A c- T . y. 

S € E N^E, an Apartment in Piiuli's Uouft* 

^nter Priuliy^/«J. 

P R I U I. I. 

WHY, cru^iae^vni, have my unhappy davs 
Been length'enM to Uiis fa^ one? Oh ! dil- 
And deathlef9infem.y.have fallen upon me. [honour. , 
'\^aft-it my fault ? Am I a traitor ? ' ^o. 
But tfeen, my only child, ray daughter redded: 
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There my be(b blood rux» foul, and adifeafb 
Incurable luas feiz'd upon my memory , 
To make it rot and (link to a(ter-agos> 

* CMrft be the fatal miiiiute. when I got her ; 

* Or wouM that I'd been any thing but man, 

* And rais^ an iflUe wh^b vpuld ae'ec have wronged- 
^ The miferablefl creatures (manitxccpted) [me* 

* Are not the lefs efteem*d, tho' their pofterity 

* Degenerate from th^ virtues of tlieir ^therfl ; 
^ The vilcft beails are happy in their offspring, 

* While only man gets traitors, whores, and viilajns. 
- * Curs'd be the name, and ibme fwifit blow from fate 

* Lay this head deep, where mine may be forgotten. 

Enter Belvidera,. in a long mourning v<j7. 

Selv^, He^s there, my father, my inhuman father,! 
That .for three years has left an only«hiid . 
Expos'd to all the outrages of fate^ 
And cruel ruin !— oh— — 

PrL Whatchildof forrow 
Art thou, that com'ft wrapt up in weeds of fadnefs, 
And mqv'ft as if thy fteps were tow'rds a grave? 

Bvl'v. A wretch who from the very top of hap^aa(s 
Am fallen into the loweft depths of mifery, 
And want your pitying hapd to ^aiib me up again* 

* Pri. Indeed thou talk'ft as thou hadft taftfid foiw 

* Would I could help thee ! {rows S 

* Belv, *Tis gready in your power ; 

* The world too fpeaks you charitable j and \% 

* Who ne'er alk'd alms before, in that dpar hope, 

* Am come a begging to you, Sir-. 

* Pri, For what? 

* Belnj. Oh ! well regard me, is this voice a ilrange 

* Con/Tder too, when beggars once pretend [one ? 

* A cafe like mine, no little will* content *enu 
Pri, What would'ft thou beg for ? 

Belv. Pity and forgivnefs. [fhro^vs up her veil^. 
By the kind tender names of child aiid father, ' - 
Hear my complaints, and take me^to your love, 

Pri. My. daughter! 

Beln>. Xes, your daughter, ^ by a mother, * 

*• Vittupua and* noble, faithful to your honour, 

- • . *Obc^ 



«B VENICE PRESERY'p.' 

* Obedieftt to your will, kind to your wlihes, 

* Dpar to your arms. By all the joys Ihe gave you^ 

* When in her blooming years (he was your treafure, 

* Look kindly on me ? In my face behold 

* -Ihe lineaments of her's youVe kife'd fo often^ 

* Pleading the caufe of your poor caft oft^chiUiL 

* ppt\ Thou art my daughter. 

* Belv. Yea*— and you've oft told me, 
With fmiles of love and chaflc {>aterQal kiiles^ 
I*d much refemblance of my mother. 

« Pn. Oh ! . 

* Hadft thou inherited her matchlefs virtues^ 
*• Tad too been blefs'd. 

* Belv* Nay, do4iot call to memory 

* My difqbedience ; but let pity enter 

* Into your heart, and quite deface th' impreilion* 

* For could you think how mine's perplex *d, what fad- 

* Fears and defpairscfiftrad thepeacewithin me, ^nefs, 

* Oh ! you would take me into your dear, dear arms, 

* iiover with ftrong compaffion o'er your young one, 

* To ftielter me with a protedting wing 

* From the black gather'd ftorm, that's jufl, juft 
Pn. Don't talk thus. [breaking, 
Beh. Yes, I muftj and y>ou muft hear too, 

1 have a huiband^ 

Pri. Damn him. 

Beh. Oh ! do not curfe him ; 
He would not fpeak fo hard a word towards you 
On any tenns, howc'er he deal with me. 

PrL Ah ! what means my child? 

* Beiv. Oh ! there's but this (hort mon^ent 

• *Twixt me and fate : yet lend me not, with curfes 

• Down to my grave ; a£brd me one kind blefling 

• Before we part : juft take me in'your arms^ 

• And recommend me with a prayer to Heav'n, 

• ,That 1 may die in peace ; and when I'm dead— 

* Pr/. How my foul's catch'd ! 

* Bek;* Lay me, I beg you, lay me * 

• By the dear aflics of my tender mother. 

• She would have ptty'd me, had fate yet fpar*d her. 

* Pn\ By Heav'n, my aking heart forebodes much 

mifchiefl * Tell 
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« Tell/TUSitJiy Wrfpr Fm Itill tjiy fa|J>^. 

* Beh. No: Tm itiJl cp©<ent<B4. 

* -jP/.'t'. No fp^uer. 

* Pru Tell me : 

* By yon blefeM }i^i»*o, »y bc^it ruftd oV V^lth 

* Bfh, Oh ! . [f^ndft^ 

* Pf/.Utter't. 

Belny^. .Qh ! ,niy hufcand, ^ly Ue^r huftwad, 
Carries a dagger In his once kind bolbm, 
To pierce tjie he?rt of yout-poor Belvid^g, 
\Pr/. Kill thee* 

Bel*v. Yes, kill m^s. When he paft'd Wt f^ith 
And covenant figainil your il*te and fenate. 
He gave me up a KoftagCNfor his trurh : 
With me a dagger and a dire commiffion, 
Whenever he fail'dj to plunge it thro' this hofom. 
I learnt the danger, chofc.the hopr of lovq^ 
T' attempt his heart, and bring it. WH to hopo\ir. 
Crfieac love prevail'd, ^nd Wefs'd me wijh fpccpft h 
He Game, confi^'d, betrgy'd hi^dem^ft fd^ ncis 
Fpr promis'd iMroy. Now they're dQ«9i!p*4 tQfyff^r^ 

if chisy %XG loft^ \fae vonrs c' (ippeafe the gpds 
Wl^ thij poor Ufe, and soi^ my bload tb' i^tpoe^ 
Pr/. H^a^^nsi . [q^^^ 

. 1 Mch}. Think yfiu.ftww^ai;4^ii'dJkt our}j|ftpfirt^ 
<. Think you beheld him Uke a f «f!n^4kH(> . ting I 

* Pacing the earth, and |)eAnA|( vpinf A«^s, 

^ Fare ta iiis eyee, an4 roaring with t\» p»in * 

^ Of banufig'fury: thtak^oufaw his one hand 

* Fix'd on my throat, while the extended other 

* Cirafp'd a keen threat'niog daggar : Oh 1 twas ^hug 

* We laft embmc'd, when, trembling with revenge^ 
' He 4>^gg d me to the ground, and at n^y bofooi 

^ Pt:efeated (^orrld death. Cry'd out, my friends, 
i Where are my friend? ? fwore, wept, rag'd, threat** 
: - en'd, lov'd, 

' For he vet lov'd, and that dear love prefer v'd ino ' 
^ To thislail trial of a father's pity.. 

* I fear not death \ but cannot bear a tho^ghit . * 

^ that 
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• That that dear hand (hould do th* unfriendly office. 
If I was ever then your care, now hear me ; 

Fly to the fenate, fave the promised liv^s 

Ok his dear friends, e'er mine be made the (acrifice. 

Pri. Oh, my heart's comfort ! 

B^iv* Will you not, my father ? 
Weep not, but anfwer me. 

Prh By Heav'n I will. 
Not one of them but what (hall be immortals 
Canft ihou forgive me all my follies paft. 
ril henceforth be indeed d father p never, 
Never more thus expofe, but cherilh thee. 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life, 
Dear as thcfe eyes that weep in fondnefs o'eT thee : 
Teace to thy heart. Farewel. 

Beh\ Go, and remember, 
TisBelvidera's lite her fat her pleads for, [ Ex.fe'verally^ 
Enter Antonio. 

• Hum,- hum, ha! 

• Signor Priuli, my lord Priuli, my lord, my lord, my 

* lord. Now we lords love to call one another b;^ our 

* titles. My lord, my lord, my lord,— Pox on him, I 

* am a lord as well as he. And fo let him fiddle— *ni 
^ warrant him he's gone to the fenate-houfe, and I'll 
^ be there too, foon enough for fomebody. Odd«^ 

• here*s a tickling fpeech about the plot ; I*ll prove 
' there's « plot with a Tengeancei— would 1 had it 
^.without book; let me fee— 

* Moft reverend fenators, 

* That there is a plot, furcly by this time no man that 

• hath'eyesorunderftanding in his head will prefume' 

* to doubt ; 'tisas plain as the light in the cucumber— 
f no«-.holdthere^ cucumber does not come in yet— 
7 tis as plain as the light in the fun , or as the man in 
, the moon, even at noon day. It is indeed a pump** 
s- s "m^* which juft as it was mellow, we have ga- 
^ J r ."1.^°** ^^y we have gather'd it, prepared and 

* «? u 'V ^^'^l we throw it likea pickledcucumber out 
, ^ the window? Noithatitisnotonlyabh>ody,'hor. 

• ico' T*^*^*^^^^* <^»nnable, and audacious plot: but it 
J» as 1 may fofay, a fancy plot : and iveali know, moft 

re- 
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* reverebd fathers, that wiiat is fauoe for a goofeis 

* fauce for a gander : therefore, 1 fay, as thofe 
- * blood thirdy ganders of the conspiracy would have 

* deftro} 'd us geefc of the fenate, let us make hafte to 

* deftroy them ; fo I humbly move for hanging — HaH I 

* hurry durry,~I think this will do ; though I waa 

* fomething out at firll:, about the fun and the citcuni- 
^ her, 

' Enier Aqulllna,^ 

* j^qui. Good morrow, fenator. 

* v^«> JNacky , my dear Nacky ; morrow, Nacky, odd 

* I am very briik, very merry, very pert, veryjovial-i- 

* ha a a a a— kifs me, Nacky ! how doii^thou do, my little 

* tciy rory ftrumpct ? Kifs me, I lay, hufly, kifs me.' 

* u7^ui» Kilsme, Nacky ! hang you, Sir coxcomb J ^ 

* hang you, Sir. 

* jut. Haity taity, is it To indeed? With aU my' 

* heiirt, faith — //^', t/jen up go *ive. Faith, bey^tben 

* up ^o <wey dum dum derum dump. TAff't 

* Jiqui, Signer, 
*^'Jlne. MfiSona. 

* Jlqui. Do you intend to die in your bed ? 

- * j^fU. About threefcore years hence muv:h may be 

* done, my dear. 

* ^uL YouUl be hang'd, Signer. 

* j^nti, Hang'd, fweet -heart, prithee be qitiet; 

* hang'd quoth-a ; that*s a merry conceit .with all my 
« heart; why thou jok'ft, Nacky; thou art given to 

* joking, ril fwear. Well, I proteft, Nacky, nay- 1 

* mufl protefi, and will protefl, that 1 love joking 

* dearly, man. And I love thee for joking, and ViV 
^^ kifs thee for joking, and towfe thee for joking ; and 

* odd, I have a deviliih mind to take thee aUde aboXit 

* thatbufinefs for joking too, odd I have; andi/^y, 

* ibenup i\3€ go^ dum dum derum diunp, \fiH^* 

* Aqui. Sec you this, Sir ? [Dra'vos a daggir^ 

* Anu O laud, a dagger ! Oh, laud ! it is natti- 

* rally nw av^rfion, J cannot endure the fight on't; '' 

* hide it for Heaven's fake; I cannot look that way till * 

* It be gone— hide it, hide it, oh ! oh ! hide if • 

* Aqui. Ye»| in your heart TU hide it. 

Alii 
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* ^«/. My heart ! what hide a dagger irnnyhcarfs 

* blood! 

* ji^ui. Yes, in thy heart, thy throat, thou pam- 

per *d devil ; 

* Thou haft help'd to fpoil my pcAce, aod I'll haVc 

vengeance 

* On thy curs'd life, for all the bloody fenatc; 

* The perjurM faithlefs fenatc. Where's my lord, 

* My happinefsy my love, my g<id, my hero, 

* Doom'd by thy accurfcd tongue, among the reil, 

.* T' a ftameful rack ? By all the rage tltat's in me, 

* 1*11 be whole years in murdering tliee. 

* Jnt. Why, Nacky, 

* Wherefore fo paiiionate? What have I done ? What's 

* the matter, my dear Nacky ? Am not I thy love, 

* thy happinefs, thy lord, thy hero, thy fenatoi^, 
, • and etery thing in the world, Nacky. 

* j^quu Thou ! -think'ft thou, thou- art fit to meet 

* To bear the eager dafpof my embfaccii? [my joys ^ 

* Give me Pierre, or — 

* j^/jt. Why, he's to be hang'd,. little Nacky ; ' 
^ * Trufs'd up for treafbn and fo forth, child, * 

* j^^tfi. Thou ly'ft; ftop down thy throat 'that 

hellilh fentence, 

* tor Vis thy laft : fwear that my lore ihall live, 

* Or thou art dead, 

* j^ne. Ah I h h h. 

* jitjuJ, Swear to recall his dooirr ; 

* Sw«ar at my feet, and trelmble at my fury. 

* jt^Mt, I do ! Now if ftic would but kick a little bit ;* 
^ one kick ik>w. Ah ! h h h; 

* -^i^w. ; Swear cw*-** 

* ^nt, 1 do by thefe dear fragrant fooffe ancHittlc* 

* toes^.fweetaaeeee, my Nacky, Nacky, Nticky. 

* faith and troth- 

* Aiul^ Hovjr! 

* JlfitM Nothing ,l>ut untie thy (hoe-ftrings a little, 

* tlfat'^jall, thift'sali; wl hopet^livc Nacky;- ihafe'&ftM ,* 

* aH. 

* j4^m, Nky, then^*- 

* ^nt. Hold; hdd»;-thy1ove< thylc^,^ thy h«r6, 

* MX be preferv'd and fate. 
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* ^qui. Or may this poniard 

* Raft in thy heart. 

* Ant, With all my fooL 

* AquL FarewcL \ExiU 
*■ Anu Adieu. Why, what a Woody-minded invc- 

* terate, termagant ftrumpct, have I been plagu*d 
*" with 1 Oh ! h h ! Yet ao more 1 nay, then 1 die, I 

* die— I'm dead already, [StretcheshinfelfoitU 

SCENE, a Garden. 
Enter Jaffier. 
Jaff, Final deftru6t:ion leize on all the world. 
Bend down, ye Heav*ris, and ihutting round this earth, 
Cru(h the vite globe into its firft ccmfufion ; 

* Scorch it with elemental flames, to one curs'd cin- 

* And all us little creepers ^n't, call'd men, [der, 

* Burn, bum to nothing : but let Venice burn^ 

* Hotter than all the reft : Here kindle hell, 

* Ne'er to extinguifti ;. and let fouls hereafter 

^ Groan here, in all thofe pains which mine feels noww 
jS«/^r Belvidera* 

Bel, My life- [M^tin^bim. 

Jaff, My plague- \Turningfrom her^ 

- Bel, Nay, then I fee my ruin, 
Iflmuftdie! 

* Jaff, No, death's this day toobufy ; 

* Thy father's ill-timM mercy came too lateli 

* I thank thee for thy labours though ; and him too t 

* But All my poor, betray'd, unhappy friends, 

* Have fummon^ to prepare for fate's black'hour ; 

* And yet I Ijive. 

* Bel, Then be the next my doom : 

* I fee, thou haft pafs'dmy fentencc in thy hearty 

* And ril no longer weep, or plead again ft it, 

* But with the humbleft,, moft obedient patience, 

* Meet thy dear hands, and kif^em when they wound 

* Indeed I am willing, but I beg thee do it [me. 

* With fome remorfe; and when thou giv'ft theblow^ 

* View me with eyes of a i^lenting love, 

* And fliew me pity, for 'twill fweeten juftice* 

* 7*# Shew pity to the© ! 

Vol. I. G « Bth 
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* Beh Yes ; and when thy hands, 

* ChargM with my fate, come trembhng to the deed, 

* As thou haft done a thoufand thoufaad times 
^ To this poor bread, when kinder rage hath brought 

thee, " • 

* When our ftung hearts have leap d to meet eaca^ 

* And melting kiflesfeard our lips together; [other, 

* When joys have left me gafping in thy arms : ^ 

* So let my death comenow, and I'll not (hrmkfrom t. 
Jaff. Nay, Belvidera, do not fear my cruelty, 

Nor let the thoughts of death perplex thy fancy ; 
But anfwer me to what I (hall demand, 
With a firm temper and unfhakenfpirir. 

Beh I will, when I've dqne weeping— 

Jaff* Fie, no more on't 

How long is*t (ince that miferablc day 
We wedded firft ? 

Bel. Oh ! h h ! 

Jaff, Nay, k€ep in thy tears, 
I*eft they unman me too, 

BeU Heav*n knows I cannot ; 
The words you^utter found fo very fadly. 
The ftreams will follow — 

Jaff. Come, I'll kifs 'em dry then. 

BeU But was't a miferable day ? 

y<5(f. A curs'd one. 

. BeU I thought it otherwife ; and you've often 

* In the tranfporting hours of warmeft love, [fworn, 
' When furc you fpoke the truth, you're fworn,' you 

Jaff. 'Twas a ra(h oath. [bleft'd it. 

BeU Then why am I not curs'd too ? 
y<j^. No, Belvidera ; by th' eternal ti*uth, 
I doat with too much fondnefs. 

Bel. StiU fo kind ! 
Still then do you love me ? 

Jtfim ' Nature in her working?, 

* Inclines not with more ardour to creation, 

* Than! do now towards thee:' Man ne'er wasblefs'd, 
Since the firft pair met, as I have been. 

Bel. Then nire you will notcurfe me ? 
7^. No,rUblef8thee, 

I came 
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I came on purpofe, Bclvidera, to blefs thee. 

^ris now, I think, three years, we've liv*d together. 

BeL And may no fatal minute ever part us, 
Till, reverend grown for age and love, we go- 
Down to one grave, as our laft bed, together ; 
There deep in peace, till an eternal morning. 

* Jaff^ When willthat be ? ISighing, 

• BeL I hope, long ages hence, 

* J of. Have I not hitherto (1 beg thee tell m^ 

* Thy very fears) us'd thee with tender' fl love ? 

* Did e'er my foul rife up in wrath again ft thee ? 

* Did I e'er trown, when Belvidera fmil'd ? 

* Or by the leaft unfriendly word, betray 

* Abating paffion ? Havel everwrongM thee ? 

• BeL No. 

* Jaff: Has my heart, or have my eyes, e'er wan- 

* To any other weman ? • [der'd 

• BeL Never, never — I were the worft of falfC 

ones, fhould I accufe thee; 

* I own, I've been too happy ; blefsM above 

* My fcx's charter, 

^^gfl Did I not fay, I came to blefs thee I 

BeL You did. 

yaf. Then hear me, bounteous Heav'ii : 
Pour down your bleflings on this beauteous head, 
Where everlafting fweets are always fpringing, 
With a continual giving hand : let peace, 
Honour, and fafety, always hover round her j 
Feed her with plenty; let her eyes ne'er fee 
A light of forrow, nor her heart know mourning : 
Crown all her days with, joy, her nights with reft, 
Harmlefs as htt own thoughts ; and prop her virtue. 
To bear the lofs of one that too much lov'd ; 
And comfort her with patience in our parting. 

BeL How ! Parting, parting ! 

Jaffl Yes, for ever parting ; 
I have fwom, Be'videra, by yon Heav'n, 
That beft can tell how much I lofe to leave thee, 
We part this hour for ever. 

BeL Oh! callback 
Your cruel blefling; ftay with me and curfeme. 

O 2 * Jfff. 
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* Jaff. No, 'tis rcfolvM. 

* BeU Then hear me too, juft Heav'n : 

* Pour down your curfes on this Avretched head, 

* With never-ceafing vengeance ; let defpair, 

* Danger, and infamy, nay all, furround me ; 

* Starve me with wantings ; let my eyes ne'er fee 

* A fight of comfort, nor my heart know peace ; 

* But da(h my days with forrow, nights with iiorrors, 

* Wild as my own thoughts now, and let loofe fury, 
•' To make me mad enough for what I lofe, 

* Iflmufl lofe him. Itlrault? I will not. 

* Oh I turn and hear me? 

Jaff, Now hold, heart, or npver. 

Bel. By all the tender days we've livM together, 

* By all our charming nights, and joys that crownil 
Pity my fad condition \ fpeak, but fpeak. ['cm, 

>/. Oblhhi 

BcU By thefe arms, that now cling round thy neck, 

* By this dear kifs, and by ten thoufand more, 
By thefe poor flreaming eyes— 

Jirff, Murder ! unhold me : 
By th' immortal defiiny that doom'd me 

\Dravi$ his dagger • 
To this curs'd minute, I'll not live one longer \ 
Refolvc to let me go, or fee me fall ■ ■ 

* BeU Hold, Sir, be patient. 

Jaff. Hark, the difmal bell [P#«^ Ml totU. 

Tolls out for death ! I muft attend its call too ; 
For my poor friend, my dying pierre, expeds me : 
He fent a meflage to require I'd fee him 
Before he dy'd, and take his laft forgivenefs. 
Farewel, for ever. 

Bel. Leaye thy dagger with me;*'' 
Bequeath me fomething — Not one kifs at parting ; 
Oh ! my poor heart, when wilt tho\i break ? 

IGoin^ out^ looks back at him* 

7.#. y.tilay: "^ ^ 

^Ve have a child, as yet a tender infant j 
Be a kind mother to him when I'm gone; 
Breed him iti virtue, and the paths of honour, 
But never let him know his father's itory j 

I charge 
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I charge thee guard him from the wrongs my fate 
May do his future forlune, or his name. 
, Now — nearer yet. — [Approaching each other. 

Oh ! that my arms were riveted 
Thus round thee ever ! But my friends ! my oath ! 
.This, and no more. [AT^j her^ 

BeL Another, fiire anothtr, 
For that poor little one you've ta'en fuch care of, 
ril give't him truly. 

Jajff'. So now fareweU 

Bel, For ever ? 

J of. Heav'n knaws for ever ; all good" angels 
guard thee. [Exit^ 

Bch All ill ones fure had charge of me this moment. 
Cutb^i be my days, and doubly curs*ti my nights, 
*^ Which 1 muft now mourn out in widow'd tear?; 

• Blafted be every herb, and fruit, and tree ;• 

* Curs'd be the rain that falls upon the earth, 

' And may the general curfe, reach man andbeaft. 
Oh"! give me daggers, fire or water : 
How I could bleed, how burn, how drown, the waves 
Huzzing and foaming round my finking head. 
Till I defcerded to the peaceful bottom 1 
Oh ! there's all cjueit, here all rage and fury : 
The air's too thin, and pierces my weak brain ; 
I long for thick fubflantial fleep* : Hell ! hell ! 
Burlt frpm the centre, rage and roar aloud,. 
If thou art half fo hot, fo mad as I am. 

* Enter Priuli, and Seruants^ 
« Who's there ?. . [They feize her. 

* PrL Run, feize, and bring her fafely home ; 

*' Guard her as you would lire : Alas, poor creature !' 

* BeU What to my hufband ! then conduit me 

quickly ; 

* Are ali things ready ? Shall we die moil glorioufly 

* Say not a word of this to my old father : 

* Murmuring ftreams, foft lhade8,and fpringmg flo- 

wers^, 

* Lutes, laurels, feas of milk, and ihips of amber. 

\ExiUnti 
G 5 SCENii" 
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SCENE openings difco*vers a Scaffold^ and a If^jcelpre' 
par d for the Execution of Pierre ; then enter Officer^ 
y'ltrx a and Guards^ ^ a Friary* Executioner^ and a 
great Rabble. 

* Qffi, Room, room there— ftand all by, make 

* room for the prifoncr. 

Pier, My friend not yet come ? 

* Fri* ^Why are you fo obilinate ? 

* Pier, Why you fo troublefome, that a poor 

wretch can't die in peace, 

* But you, like ravens, will be croaking round him— 

* Fri. Yet Hcav'n 

* Pier. I tell thee, Heav*n and I are friends : 

* I nc*er broke peace wilh't yet, by cruel murders, 

* Rapine, orperjur}', or vile deceiving : 

* But liv'd in moral jullice towards all men : 
« Nor am a foe to the mod flrong believers, 

* Howe'er my own (hort- lighted faith confines mei 

* Fri, But an aH-feeing judge 

* Pier. You foy my confcience [fcience, 

* Muft bemyaccufer; I have fearch*d that con- 

* And find no records there of crimes that fcare me. 

* Fri, 'Tis flrange, you (hould want faith. 

* Pier. You want to lead 

* My reafon blind-fold, like a hamper'd lion, 

* Check 'd of its nobler vigour * then when bated 

* Down, to obedient tamenef?, make it couch 

* And fliew ft range tricks, which you call you figny 

of faith : 

* So filly fouls are guUM, and you get money, 

* Away ; no more. ^Itain, Fd have hereafter 

* This fellow, write nSwes of my converfion, 

* Becaufe he has crept upqn my troubled hours. 

Enter Jaffier, 
.- y^' Hold ; eyes be dry j , 

Heart, ftren-dicn me to bear 
This hideous iight, and humble me. Take 
1 he lall forgfjvenefs of a dying friend, ' 
Eeirav'd by my vile falfhood, to hi§ ruin, 
Ob, Pierre ! ' ' 

jpjVr, Yetne^irer. 
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Ji^* Crawling on my knees, 
And prodf ate on the earth, let me approach thee ; 
How (hall 1 look up to thy injur'ci face, 
That always us'd to fmile with friendfhip on me ? 
It darts an air of fo much manly virtue, 
That I, methinks, look little ih thy fight,' 
And ftripes are filter forme, than embraces. . 

Pier* Dear to my arms, tho' thou*ft undone niy 
I can*t forget to love thee. Prithee, JaflSer, [feme. 
Forgive that filthy blow my pafiion dealt thee 1 
1 am now preparing for the land of peace. 
And fain would have the charitable wiihes 
Of all good men, like.thee^ to blefs my journey. \^tst 

Jaff. Good! lam thevileft creature, worfc thaik 
Suffered the (hameful fate thou'rt going to tafle of^ 

* Why was I fent for to be us'd thus kindly ? 

* Call, call me villain, as I am I defcribe 

* The foul complexion of my hateful deeds : 

* Lead me to thVack^ and il retch me in thy fieadi 

* I've crimes enough tagive it its full load, 

* And do it credit : thou wilt but fpoil the ufc on*tv ' 

* And bonefl men hereafter bear its figure 

* About them, as a charm for treacherous friendfhip- 
Offi. The time grows fhort, your friends arc. dead 

already. 

Jaff, Dead ! 

^ier. Y«s, deadyJafEer; they've all dy'd like men . 
Worthy their charader. [too,- 

Jaff, And what mull I do ? 

P/Vr. Oh, j^^affier! 

Jaff. Speak aloud thy burthen'd fbui, 
And tell thy troubles to thy, tortur'd friend.- 

Pier, Friend ! Could'ft thou yetl)^e a friend, a gc^ 
nerous friend, 
I might hope comfort from thy noble forrows. 
Heav'ix knows, I want a friend, 

Ja£\ And a kind one. 
That would not thus fcorn my repenting yirtue, 
Or think, when he's to die, my thoughts are idle. 

Pier, No ! live, I charge thee, Jaffier* 

Jaff. Yes, 1 will live: 

But 
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But it fhallbe to fee thy fall revengM, 

At fuch a rate, as Venice fhall long groan for. 

Pirr. Wi't tho ? 

^af. I will, bj Heav'n. 

Pier. Then flill thou^rt noble. 
And I forgive thee. Oh !— yet — (hall I trufl thee ? 

y^ff. >^ ; I've been falfe already. 
'Ficr, Do'ftthou love me? - 

Jaf* Rip up my heart, and fatisfy thy doubtlngs. 

Pier* Curfe on this weakness . [He%\jeeps* 

Jaff, Tears I Amazement ! Tears ! 
I never faw thee melted thus before \ 
And know there's fomething labouring in thy bofom,. 
That muft have vent: Tho' Tm a villain, tell rfie. 

Fier". See'fl thou that engine ? [Pointing to the 

Jaff. Why ? WljeeL 

Pier. Is't fit a foldier, who has livM with honcrur, 
Fought natiofls quarrels, and been Cfown'd with con- 
Be eipos'd a common carcafe on- a wheel \ [quell>, 

7^/. Hah I 

Fier, Speak ! Ts't fitting .*• 

Jaff. Fitting b 

Pier. Yes ; is't fitting V 

Jaff. What's to be done ?. 

Pier* rd have thee undertake 
Sometliing lhat*s noble, to preferve my memory. 
From the difgr^ce that's ready to attaint it. 

Offi, Theday grows-late, Sir. 

P/Vr. rn make hafte.- Oh,.Jaffier !^ 
Tho' thou'ft betray'd me, do me fome way juftice. 

Jaff. No more of that: thy wifties fhall be fatisfy'd ;- 
I have a wife, and (he Ihall bleed :- my child too, 
Yield up his little throat, and all 
T' appeafe thee— 

\Going avoay^ Pierre holds him.. 

Pier* No— this— na more, [He <vjhifpers Jaffier. . 

Jaff: Hah! Ts't then fo ? 

Piir- Moft certajnly,. 

Jaff V\i doV. 

Pier^ Remember,. 
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Pier. Come, now 4*m reirdy. 

[He and Jafficr afcend thefcaffoU* 
Captain, you ihould be.a ge;atleman of honour ; 
Keep off ^he rabble, that I may have xoom 
I'o e^xtertain my fate, and die with decency. 
Com e. [ Takes off hu go^n^ Executioner prepares t9 

' Fri. Son. hindbimm 

* Pier. Hence, tcn\pter. 
' Off. Stand off, prieft. 

,* Pitr. I thank you, Sir, 
You'll think on't ? . [To Jafficr* 

' J^ff* ^T won't grow ftale before to-morrow. 
Fier. Now, Jaffier ! iiow I'm going. Now*— 

\Executioner halving hound bimm 
Jaff. Pave at thcej 
Thou honefk heart, then— here— » \^tahs him* 

And this IS well too, [Stabi bimfelf. 

* tri. Damnable deed ! 

Vier. Now thou haft indeed been faithful. 
Thli was done nobly— We Jxave dcceiv'd the fenatf • 

J^. Bravely. " 

jp/>r. Ha, hu, ht—— oh } phi ' \pit$. 

Jaf. Now, ye cursM rulers^ 
Thus of the bbod y'ave (bed, I make libation, 
And fprinkie it mingling. May it reft upon you. 
And 'all your r$ce. Be henceforth peace a ftranger 
Wiihi^ ypur walls ; let plagues and famine wafte 
Your generations — Oh, poor Belvidera ! 
Sir, I have a wife, b^ar thi«in fafcty to her, 
A tok^n that with my dying breath I bl^fs'd her. 
And the dear little i^fautkft behind me. 
I'm fick— — I'm <|iiiet, [Dits^ 

* Offi. Bear this news to the fenatc, 

* And guard their bodies, till there's further orders, 

♦ Heav'n grant I die fo well.' [Scene Jbuts upon them^ 
Soft Mufic. Enter Belvidera difiraHed^ ledhy trjjo 

of her Women^ Priuli and Servants. 
Vri. Strengthen her heart with patience, pitying • 

Heav'n, 
BeU Co:me,conie, come, come, come, nay, come . 
to bed, 

Piiihee, 
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Prithee, my love. The winds ; hark how they 

whiftle ; 
And the rain beatr: Oh ! how the weather (brinks me! 
You arc angry now, who cares ? Pifli, no indeed. 
Chute then, I fay you (hall not go, you (hall not. 
Whip your ill-natur^ ; gex you gone then ; Oh ! 
Are you return'd? See, father, here he's come again: 
Am I to blame to love him ? O, thou dear one. 
Why do you fly me ? Are you angty flill then ? 
JafBcr, where art thou ? father why do ycu do thus ? 
Stand oflf, don't hide him from me. He's thererfotoe- 

where. 
Stand off, I fay : What got^e ? Remember't, tyrant : 
I may revenge myfelf for this tricl^, one day. 
ril do't- I'll do't. 'Renault's a nafty fellow ; 
* Hang him, hang him, hang him. 

. ' Enter Officer* 

PrL News, what news ? [Qfflar whl/^ers PriulU 

Q^. Mod fad, Sir ; 
Jaffier, upon the fcaffold, to prevent 
A fbameful: death, flabb'd Pierre^ and next himfelPt 
Both fell together. 

Pri, Daughter. 

BeL Ha ! look there ! 
My hufband bloody and his friend too ! Murder f 
Who has done this ? Speak to me, thoti fad vifion ; 
On thefe poor trembling knees I beg it, Vani(h'd-— 
Here they went down— -Oh, Til dig, dig the den up ! 
Ytjii aian*t delude ntcthus. Hoa, Jaffier, Jaffier. 
Pveji t]p, und give mQ but a look. I have him ! 
I've got him, father : Oh ! * now how I'll fmuggle 

him 1' 
My love! my dear! my bleffing ! help me! help me! 
They have hold on mc, and drag me to the bottom. 
]S! ,iy^now they puij fo hard— farewel— \Dles^ 

' MuiJ^ She's d-:ul ; 
< Brcafhlrfsanddead, 

FrL Oh I gunrd me from the fight on't. 
LtaJ rae imofome pl.tce that's fit tor mourning ; 

Where 
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Where the free air, light, and the cbearful fun, 
May never enter : hang it round with black j 
SeMip one taper, that may light a day. 
As long as I've to live: and there all leave me : 
Sparing no tears, when you this tale relate, 
But bid all cruel fathers dread my fate. 

. {^Exeunt omnef. 



End of the Fifth Act, 
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EPILOGUE. 

CT^H E Text is dontj and no^^ for, application^ 

"^ And when tbat*i ended ^ pafsyour approhation. 

^j0Ugh the Conjpiracys pren^entedhere^ 

Methinks Ifee another hatching there : 

jind there* s a certain faSlion fain <vdOuld fijoi^^ 

If they hadjirength enough^ and dafnn this play : 

But this the author hid me boldly fay ^ 

If any take this plainnefs in ill par t^ 

Me* s glad on^t from the bottom of his heart • 

Poets in honour of the truth Jbould ixirite^ 

JVith the fame Jpirit bra^ve men for it fight, 

And though againji him caufelefs hatreds rife^ 

And daily nvhere he goes of late hejpies 

Tiefconvls offullen andre*vengful eyes ; 

*7/V njohat he knows , with much con tempt ^ to bear* 

Andferves a caufe too good to let him fear. 

He fears no poifonfrom an incenj'd draby 

No ruffian^ s five-foot fisjordy nor rafcafsfiab ; 

"Nor any other fnares of mifchief laid^ 

Not a Rofe- Alley cudgel ambufcade^ 

From dny private caufe where malice reigns^ 

Or general pique all blockheads have to brains ; 

Nothing Jhall damn his pen ^ vohen truth does call^ 

No, not the * piUure mangier at Guildhall. 

The rebel' tribe, of which that vermin's one, 

Have now fet forward, and their courfe begun ; 

And while that princess figure they deface. 
As they before had majfacred bis name^ 

Durfi their bafe fears but look him in the face. 
They'd nfe hisperfon as they'*ve us* d his fame : 
A face in which fuch lineaments they read 
Of that great martyr^ s, whofe rich blood theyjhed^ 
T'hat their rebellious hate they fiilL retain. 
And in his fon would murder him again. 
fFith indignation then let each brave heart 
Rouze and unite, to take his injured part ; 
'7/7/ royal love and goodnefs call him home, 
Andfongs of triumph melt him as he come : 
*Till Hean^n his honour and our peace reft ore ^ 
And ^villains never wrong his virtue more. 

* He that cut the dvke of York*s piaMCCi 
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To His Grace the 

Duke of ^eenfierry and Dover, 

i.-T 

Marc^is of Beverley^ &c. 



I 



Mt Lord^ 

Have long lain under the grcatcft obligation ta 

to' your Grace's family, and nothing has been 

more in my wi(hes,.than that I might be able to dif* 
charge fomepart, at leaf^yoffolargeadebt. Bntyonr 
noble birth and fortune, the poWer^f number, and 
goodnefs of thofe friends yon have alrcad^e^'have pla* 
ced you in fuch an independency on the refi of the 
world,, that the fervices I am able to render to your 
Grace, can never be advantageous, I am fure not 
neceflary, to you in any part of your life. Howe- 
ver, the nextpiece of gratitude, and the only one I 
am capable of, is the acknowledgment ^f what 1 owe: 
and as this \s the moft public, >ai;id indeed the only 
way I have of domg it, your Grace will pardon me, 
if 1 take this oportunity, .to let the world know the 
duty and honour I had for your illuilrious father. It 
is, 1 muft confefs, a very tender point to touch upon ; 
and at the firfl fight, may feem an ill-chofcn compli- 
ment, to renew the memory of fuch aiofs, efpecially 
to a difpoiition fo fweet and gentle, and to a heart 
fo fcnfible of filialpiety, as your Grace's has been, 
even from your earlieil childhood. But perhaps, 
this is one or thofe griefs, by which the heart may 
be made better; and if the remembrance of hia 
deaths bring heavinefs along with it, the honour that 
A 2 is 



r 



t 4 3 

18 paid to his memory by all good men, (hall wipe 
away thofe tears, and the example of his life, fet be-> 
fore your eyes, Ihall be of the grcateft advantage to 
your Grace, in the conduct and futig'C difpofitioA of 
your own. . . 

In acharadlerfp amiable, .as that of the duke of 
Quecnfberry was, there can be no part fo proper to 
begin with, gs that which was in him, ^nd is in ^U 
good men, the foundation of «H other virtues, ei- 
ther religious or civil, J m^an good- nature : Good- 
nature, whi^h ie friendflnp between man and man, 
good-breeding in courts, charity in religion, and the 
true fpnng of all beneficence in general. This was a 
quality he poffcfled in as great a nieafure, as any gen- 
tleman I ever had the hononr to know. It was this na- 
tural five^toeifi of temper, which madie him the heft 
mwnin the world to live with, in any kind of r^latioiu 
IXiWU this m«de.him a ^ood mailer to his fervanfi, i 

rod friend to hk frieodi, and the tendered father 
bisebildyefi^" For theiai^, I can havt tko betted 
vpticber ih?^ y<>ur Grace ; sad for the reft, 2 mfqr 
appeal to all'that have bad t^ .honour to knowhlmi 
% here wa3 a fpirit and pleafure in his convei'fiitiony 
H^hich always ^epliKeoed the company he was in i 
whicb^ tog0ther with a eertgin eaUne(«.aiid /rankneft 
in bis dii)ia/ition,ithat did not at all derogate from the 
dignity of his birth and character, rendered hiia in*' 
finitely agreeabk. And as 410 man had a move de« 
]icate tafte pf natural wit^ his cpnverfation always 
abounded in good*humour. 

For thofe parts of his chara^ler which related to 
the public, as he was a nobleman of the firii rank, 
and a minifler of ^ate, tl^y will be beft known 
by the great employments he paiTed throaeh ; all 
which he difcharged worthily as to him^lf^ juflly 
to the princes who employed him, and advantage* 
Qufly for his country. There is no occafion to enuw 
merate his feveral employments, a3 fecretary of ftate, 
for Scotland in particular, for Britain in general, or 
lord high commiffioner of Scotland; which laft of<^ 
fice he bore more than once ; but at no time more 

honourably. 
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)it>noiirabIy, and (as I hope) more happily, both for 
the prefent age and for pofiierity, than when he laid' 
the foundation for the Briti(h Union. The conflan- 
cy and'addrefs which he manife(}ed,on that occafioni 
are ftill frefh in every body's memory; and perhaps 
when our children (ha] 1 reap thofe benefits from that 
work, which fome people do not forefee and hope 
for now, they may remember the duke of Qiicenf-^ 
berry with that gratitude, which* fuch a piece of fcr- 
vice done to his country deferves. 

He (hewed, upon all occalions, a fin£t and imme^^ 
diate attachment to the crown, in the legal fervicc 
of which, no man could exert himfelf more dutifully 
nor more ilrenuoufly: and at the fame time, no 
man gave more bold and more generous evidences* 
of the love he bore* to his country. Of the latter,, 
there ean be no-better proof, than the (hare he ha'd 
HI the late happy Revolution ; nor of the. former^ 
than that dutiful refpcct, and unfhaken fidoKtyi 
which he preferved for her prefent majeSy, even to 
his laft moments. 

With fo many good and great qualities, it is not 
at all flrange that he poireffed fo large a (hare, as he 
was known to have, in the*el}eem of the queen, and; 
her immediate predeceflbr ; nor that thofe great 
princes (hould repofe the higheft con(idence in him : 
And at the fame time, what a pattern has he left be- 
hind him for the nobility in general| and for your 
Gxace in particular, to copy after ! 

Your Griice will forgave me, if my zeal for your 
welfare and honour (which nobody has more at 
heart than myfelf) (ball prefs you with fome more 
than ordinary warmth to the imitation of your noble 
father's vnrtues. You have, my Lord, many great 
advantages, which may encourage you to go on in= 
purfuit of this reputation : It has pleafed God to 
give you naturally, that Iweetnefs of temper, which^ 
asw I have before hinted, is the foundation of all goodi 
inclinations. You have the honour to be bom, not 
only of the greatefl, but of the bed parents ; of a< 
A 5 gentlemaa. 
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gentleman generally beloved, ^tnd generally laments 
ckI ; and of a lady adorned with all virtues that enter 
into the character of a good wife, aa admirable 
friend, and a moil indulgent mother. The natural 
advantages of your mind, have been cultivated by 
the molt proper arts and manners of education. 
You have the care of many noble friends, and efpe* 
cially of an excellent uncle, to watch over you in 
the tendernefs of your youth. You fet out amongft 
the firft of mankind, and I doubt not but your vir<» 
tues will be equal to the dignity of yoar rank. 

That I may liv« to fee your Grace eminent for the 
love of your cpuntry, fqr your fci vice and duty ta 
your prince, and, in convenient time, adorned with 
all the honours that have ever been conferred upon 
your noble family : that you may be difttaguifhed ~ 
to poflerity, as the braveft, greateft, and beft maa 
of the age you live ia^ is the hearty wiih and pray* 



My Lordy 

Your Grace's moft obedknt, and 

mo& faithful) humble fervant, 

N. ROWE* 



PROLOGUE, 



£ 7 I 

P R O L O G U E. 

t# O'lttghtj if you have Ir^ughiyour ^ood oldtafier 
"^ Jf^eUl treatyowwitB-a dthimrtght Englijbfeafi ;. 
A tale^ ivhich told long fincf in homely wifo^ 
Hath never faiPd of melt fng gentle eyes. 
Let no nice Sir, defpife our haplefs dame^. 
Secaufe recording haUads chaunt her name ; 
. fbofe venerahle ancient fong-enditers 
Soared many a pitch above our modem ivritcrs : 
They caterwauled in no romantic ditty^' 
Sighing for Fhillis\ or Choices pity, 
jufily iheyJretxj the fair ^ andjpoke her plain ^ 
Andfung her by her chriftian name^tvjas yam* 
Our numbers may be more refined than thofe^ 
But ivhat tsoe^ve gained in verfe^ 'vce*'ue loft inproft*- 
Their tvords nojbtiffling^ double-meaning km^\f^ 
Their fheech ^voas homely^ but their hearts were true^, 
Infucb an agfj immortal Sbakeft>eare wrote ^ 
By no quaint rtdes^ nor hampering criticks taught ;. 
}nth rough majeftic force he mov^d the hearty 
Andftrenvth and nature made amends for art. 
Our humble author does htsftepspurfue^ 
He owns he had the mighty hard' in vievj^ ; 
And in theft fcenes has made it more his care^- 
Torouze thefaffions^ than to charm the ear.^ 
Tetfor thofe gentle beaux^ who hvt the chime^^ 
97je ends of aSlsliill jingle into rhime, 
Ihe ladies /m, he hopes^^vjillnat complain^ > 

Here arefomefuljeHs^for a fofterftrain^ > ' 

A nymfh forfahen^ and a perfUf^dftfHtin, > 

JVhat mofl hefears^ is^ left the dames ftwuldfrown^ -j 
Tl^e dames of wit andpleqfure- about ^town^ > 

Tojee ourpi^ure drawn unlike their own. J 

But left that ert or flxmld provoke to fury , 

The hojpitabk hundreds of old Druryy 
He bid me fay J in our Jane Shore* s defence^ n 

Shi dale*d a^out the charitahk pence ^ \ 

Built hoj^itals^ turned faint ^ anddy*d hngfina. J 
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For her example^ ixjhatfoe^ cr vjemdke tf'^ 
^hey ba*ve their choice to Vef aUne or take it » 
^ho* fe^\}y as Iconcei've^ ivill think it meet^ 
To^iveep foforely^for afin fo fajeet : 
Or mourn and mortify the pleafantfenjey 
So rife in tragedy two ages henoe. 
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Snar ih$ Duh {/*Glocefler» Sir Richard lUtolMr^ . 

««^Cate(by, 

THUS £ir fnccefa attt iftds upon onr easocilf ,^ 
And C£ich eveat has anfwer'd to my wi(h | 
The queen and all her updart race !^t^ iqotLrd i 
Dorfet is baniih'd, and her brother Rivevsp 
Ere this, lies fhorter by the head at Fonvfret* 
The nobles have, with joint concurrence, nanf d me 
Proteftor of the realm. My brother's children, 
Young Edward and the little York, are lodg'd 
Here, fafe within the Tower. How fay you, Sirs^ 
Does not this bufinefs wear a lucky face ? 
The ibeptre and the golden wreath of royalty . . 
Seeni hung within niy reach. 

Rat, Then take 'em to you, 
And wear 'cm long and worthily. You arc 
The laft remaining male of princely York, 
(For £dwai4's boys, the (late eitecms not of them,) 
And therefore on your fov'reignty and rule, 

Th«: 
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The common- weal doc« her dependance make. 
And leans upon your highnefs' able hand. 

Cat, And yet to-morrow does the council meet^ 
To fix., a day for Edward's coronation. 
Who can expound this riddle ? 

Glqft. That can I. 
Thofe lords are each one my approved good friends^ 
Of fpecial truft and nearnefs to my bofom ; 
And howfoever bufy they may feem. 
And diligent to buftle in the ftate, 
Their zeal goes on no further than we lead, 
And at our bidding ftays. 

Cat* Yet there is one. 
And he amongft the foremofl in hispower,. 
Of whom I wiih your highnefs were allured. 
For me, perhaps it'is my nature's fault, ^ 

I own, I doubt of his inclining, much* 

Gkftm I guefs the man at whom youv words \hg^^ 
point; 
Hafting*— • 

dr. Thefame* 

Gloft. He bears me great good-will, 

Cat* *Tis true, to you, as to the lord protedor,. 
And Glofler*8 duke, he bows with lowly fervice : 
But weK he bid to cry, " God fave king Richard^T 
Then tell me in what terms he would reply ? 
Believe me, I have provM the man, and touod him t , 
I know he bears a moft religious reverence 
To his dead matter Edward's royal memory. 
And whither that may lead him is moft plain^ 
Yet more — One of that ftubbom fort he is, 
Who, if they once grow fond of an opinion, 
Tkey caH it honour, honefty,. and faith, 
And foonerpart with life than Tet it go. 

Glofi, And yet this tough- impraifTicablc heart,. 
Is governed by adainty-finger'd girl ; 
Such flaws are found in the moft worthy natures J 
A laughing, toying, wheedling, whimpering Ihe 
Shall make him amble on a goflip's meftage, 
And take the diftaiTwith ahand as patient 
As e'er did Hercules.. . 
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Hat. The fair Alicia, 
Of noble birth and exquifite of feature, 
Has held him long a vaiTal to her beauty*. 

Cat, I fear, he fails in his allegiance diere ; 
Or my intelligence is falfe, or elfe 
The dame has been too ]avi(h of her feaft. 
And fed Him till he loaths* 

Glqft, No more, he comes. 

Enter Lord Haflings. 

Uaft. Health, and the happinefs of many days, . 
Attend upon your grace, 

Ghfi. My good lord chamberlain, 
We're much beholden to your gentle friendihip. 

Haft. My lord, 1 come an humble fuitor to you. 

Gloft. In right good time. Speak out your plea* 
fure freely. 

Uaji. I am to move your highne& in behalf 
Of Shore's unhappy wife. 

Gloft. Say you, of Shpre ? 

Haft, Once a bright flar^ that held her place on 
high: ' . 

The firft and faireft of our^Englifh dames, 
While royal Edv^ard held the fov'reign rule. 
Now funk in grief, and pining with defpair. 
Her waining form no longei ftall incite 
Envy in woman,' or defire in man. 
She never fees the fun, but thro' her tears, 
And wakes to fi?h the live-long night away. 

Gl&ft^ Marry! the times are b^ly changed with 
^ her, 
From^ Edward's days to theie. Then ail was jollity, 
Feafling and mirth, light wantonnefs and laughter^ 
Fipin|r and playing, minftrelfy and mafquing ; 
'Till hfe fled from us like an idle dream, 
A (hew of mommery without a meaning. 
My brother, reft and pardon to his foul, 
Is gone to h^s account ; for this his mipion^ 
The n;rel*roiit is done— But you were fpeaking 

Concern* 
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Concerning her— I have been told, thatjou 
Are frequent in jiMir vi^acioiv to he«. . 

Haft. Na fartlier, my good lord; dun frieodiy 

And tender-hearted ckarit^ ailo«r, 

Ghji. Go toi ; I did natr xtiean Co ehkie yov for k. 
For, footh to fay, I hold it h^le in ydw 
To chcrifh the diflrefs'd**— ^On witliyoiiit talie^ 

Haftn Thus it is, gracious Sir, that certain officers, 
Ufing the warrant of yoiu: migjity-nanie. 
With infolence unjuft, and lawlefs power, 
Hav« i(eiz?d upon tbe Iftnds which late (he hotd 
By grant, from her great maft^r Edward's boanty, 

Glofi. Somewhat of dib, but (lightly, hav« theard; 
And tbo' fome connfeUor s of forward- seal, 
Sotneof moft Geremoiiiotts fandtity, 
*Aad beacded wiidooi, <]^!ma^ httveproiwk^ 
The h»id of juilice to fall heflyy on her ; 
Yet {HU, in kind coropafion of' her ^MSlkXk^^^ 
And tender memory of EdtviatdV loire, 
I have witheld the mercilefs^ ii«m law 
Prem'4oing outrage on ber hel^left beav^. 

Hmft^ Good Heav'n, who renders>mercy back for 
mercyt 
With open-'banded bounty Aalt repay yoii;« 
This geatk deed ftall fairly befet fbremofl* 
Tofcreen the wiIdef6ape«oflawlefepBlffioli» 
And the long train of frailties* ilefb is:^ heivtofc 

Gkfi. Thus" far, the voice of pity; pltadec^oidy: 
Our farther and more full extent of gmee 
Is given.to your reque(K Let her attend^ 
And to ourielf deliver up her griefs; . 
She fliall be- hemt with patten^, and wfkLtfmts^ 
Atfiillredivft^d. Butrha'veothefiiivwv} 
Which^much import usbdih ^ f<B"fti1imyfoitaiidr 
Go hand in- httna Willi* yours : our common foee^ 
The queenVrelations) o«v new-fongied- geBtry^^ 
Have faU'n their hsu^ty-Qrefls'^-ntas Ibryoar'pti- 

SCENE 
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SCENE, an Apartment in Jane Shore's Houfu * 

Enter Belmour and Dumont. 

BeU How (he has liv'd you hare heard my talc al- 
ready, 
The reft your own attendance in her family. 
Where I have found the means this day to place you. 
And nearer obfervjition,> befl will tell you. 
See, with what fad and fober cheer {he comes. 

Enter Jane Shore, 

Sur^, or I read her vifage much amjfs, 
Or grief befets her hard. Save you, fair lady. 
The bleffings of the chearful morn be on you. 
And greet. your beauty with its opelHng fweets. 

^J. S/j, My gentle neighbour, your good wifties ft! II 
Purfue my haplefs fortunes ! Ah, good Belmour I , 
How few, like thee, enquire the wretched out. 
And court the offices of foft humanity ? * 
Like thee-referve their raiment for the naked. 
Reach out their bread to feed the crying orphan. 
Or mix their pitying tears with thofe that weep ? 
Thy praife deferves a better tongue than mine. 
To fpcak and blefs thy name. Is this the geijtleman, 
Whofe friendly fervice you commended to me? 

Be/. Madam it is. . ' 

y. 56. A venerable afpeft. [A/tJe* 

Age fits with decent grace upon his vifage, 
And worthily becomes hid filverldcks ; ' 
He wears the marks of many, years, well fpent, 
Of ^rtue, truth well try*d, and wife experience; 
A friend like this would fuit my forrows well. 
Fortune, I fear me. Sir, has meant you ill, [To Dum, 
Who pays your merit with that fcanty pittance 
Which my poor hand and humble i\)of can givp. 
But to fupply thefe golden vantages. 
Which clfewhere you might find, expert to meet 
A juft regard and value for your worth, 

Vol. i B The 
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The wclomc of a friend, and the free partnerfhip 
Of all that Uttle good tjje worW aUpw« inc. ^ 

bum. You over-rate me much ; and all my anlwer 
Mull be m)r future truth ; let them fpcak for me, 
And miike up my deferving- 

J. Sh. Are you of En^and ? 

Dum. No, gracious lady, Flanders claims my birth .; 
At Antwet^ has my conttant biding beenj 
Where fometimcs I have known more ptenteotts 

days 
Than thefe which now my failing age affor<is. 

r. S/;. Alas ! at Antwerp !— Oh forgive n\y tears . 

They fall for n>y offences— and mi|.ft fall 
Long, long ere they Ihall wa(h ray ftaina away. 
You knew perhaps— Oh grief I Oh fhame 1-^my hul- 

band« . « i r 

Pum, 1 knew him well-^but ft^y this flood of an- 

guiih, . 

The fenfelefs grave feels not your pioju fon-ows ; 
Three years aiid more are paft, . fince I wa$ bidy 
With many of pur common friends, to ^fmt him 
To his laift peaceful manfion. I attended. 
Sprinkled his clay^-coW corfe with holy dropi, 
. According to our church's rev'r^nd rite,^ 
And ikw him laid in hallow'd ground, to reft. 




Butnow his daft abhors the fellowlhlp. 
And fcortis to mix with mine. 

Enter a Semtantm 

Ser. The lady Alicia 
Attends your leifure. 

_, y- ^^* Say I wifh to fee her. {Exii Servant, 

Pleafe, gentle Sir, one moment to retire, 
in wait you on the inftant, and info.nn you 
Oi each unhappy circtunftanQc, hi which 

Your. 



Your friendly aid and coanfei tnnch tnky fhmd mt. 
[ Jkrftft/ Belmottr iiM^ Dumont. 

JZ/itef Alkia. ' 

Aiie, Styt, my fair friend^ &i\l ihaUI find }t»i f^ms t 
Still ihall thefe figks facarrtt after one aiH>ther, * 
Thefe trickling drops' chaf« one another ftill, i 

As if the pofl^ing mefiengers of grief 
Could overtake tbe hours fled far away, 
And make old Time cchne back f 

J, Sb* No^ my Alicia, - 
Heaven and his fainti be witaefs to my thoughts^ 
There i« no baiir of all my life oTcr paiL 
That I could wi(h ftould take its turn again. 

jilic* And yet fome of thofe days niy fncncT has 
kaovvn^ ' 

Some of thofe years, might pais for golden ones* 
At leaft if wotiiankind can judge of bappmeld. 
What eonldjve wi(h, we who ddifht ia^^nkpir^, 
Whofe beau^ \i our £:>v'reigii good, and giTCs lis 
Our reafon£td'r«beU and po\r'£ to rctga, 
Whac could we moee thail to bcLuhi a monarch, 
Lovely, trttiown^d, a conqneror,- and yoiicr§E; 
Bound in our chmlns, tu^ iighing at oiff f^ot? 

y* SK*Tit trae, the royal Ed«^ard was & fponderi 
The goodly pride of all out £ngliAi youth ; 
He was the yory joy of all that £iw him« 
FormM^ delight, to 1dv« and tQ pcdiiade* 

* ImpaiSve fptrita and angelk naoiret 

* Might hare.be^n charm'di. like yielding humati 

weakoefs, 
< ^toop'd frofn their HcAv'n^ atd liAen^ tqhia talk- 
But what had I to do wifh kings and c^urta ? [lAg. 
My humble lot had'cait ine £af beneath him f • . 
And that ho was the firft of all mankind, 
The bravefty ««4 moil lnvely* was my cur& 
vl9^« Snre^ ibntiethittg more than fortvne join'd. 

^ourloveis 
Nor could his greatoefft, and hit gracsoui form, 
B« elfewh^d «MUKh!d fo nielli mb to thefweetaefs . 
Ji a And 
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And ))eautyof my firieikd. 
. y. ^i&. Name him no more ; 
He was the base aod min of my peace. 
This^anguiih and theie tear% thefe are the legacies 
Hit fattl lore has left me. Thou wilt iee oie^ 
Believe me, my- Alicia, thou wilt fee mc, 
E'er ye^ a few ihort days pafa o'er my head, 
AbandonM to the very ucmoil wretchedni:fs. 
The hand of powV has feiz'd almoft the whole 
Of what was left for needy life's fupport ; 
Shortly thop wilt behold me poor, aud kaeling 
Before thy charitable door for t>read. 

jilic, Joy of my life^ my dearefl Shore, forbear 
To wound my heart with thy foreboding forrow« ; 
Raife thy fad foul to better hopes than thefe, 
lAh up thy eyes, and let them ihine once more, 
Bright as the morning fun above the msft. 
Exert thy charms, feek out the ilern Prote^^or, 
And footh his favage temper with thy beauty : 
S|nle of his deadly, unrelenting natufi^ 
He (hall be n^oy'd to pity and r^rcf»;thee« - 

J^ Sb. My form, alas ! has long forgot to pttafe ; 
The fcene of beauty and delight is chang'd j 
No rofes bloom upon my fadmg cheek, 
^or laughing graces wanton in my eyes ; 
But haggard grief, lean-looking ikllovv care, 
And pining difcontentr a rueful t^ain, 
Dwell on my brow, all hideous and forlorn. 
One only ihadow of a hope is left me ; . . 
Tlie noble minded Haftings, of his gcodnefs, 
}-!as kindly undertaken to be my advocate, 
And moyc my humble fuit to jingry Gloiler/ 
. AUi. Does Hailings undertake to plead your caufc? 
But wherefore (hould he not ? Hailings has eyes J 
1 he gentle lord kas a right tender heart. 
Melting and eafy, yielding to impreffion. 
And catching the foft flame^from each new beauty a 
But yours ihall charm him long. . 

J. Sh. hvfKy^ yoii flatterer 1 
Nor charge his gen'rons meaning with a weaknefs, 
* - . Which 



Which his gretLt foal atid v)rfue imtft ^ttam. 
Too kVqcIi of Ibve rh^ b^^^k^ft ftiend has pr(y^'d,\ 
Too many giddy fODlidi hcura At? g^ncy 
And an fantaftkmeftfures daiic'd away : 
May the remainin;r few kn^w only metidlHip>» 
So thou, my dcareift, troeft^ beft Aikta, 
Vouchfafe to lodge me ift thy gentle heain, 
A partner there ; I win give up numkind« 
Fiyrget t^ trani^rtd of ^ncr^iiftg paffion. 
And all the patH;s we ^1 for ttt deca^r. 
jilic. Live ! live ted i^go for eter i<i my b^fom ; 

Safe and unrfvaH'd tliertf I3e<flefi thy own j* 

And you, the bHghteft ix the ^r# ah^^, i 

Ye fitfHts that once Were women here bel^^i 

Be wttnefa of the truth, the h<riy fHend#»p^ 

Which ficre to thts my ol!i«rfelf I'Vew. 

If I not hold her nearer to my foul, ^ ' .!. 

Than every othet joy the world c«i give; 

Let poverty^ deformity, atidfhame; 

I)iflraaioh«mddeQ>rirfet4effi*oftetrth4 * » 

Let not my Rithltfs ghoft h*ve p^ace hereaftfei*, ' ' 

Nor tafte the Mift of your eeteftial feUdwIhip. » ' 

^7* <fii. Ye>, thou art truci attdoftly thou art fttf«f; 
Therefore thefe jewels, once the lavifti bounty 
Of royal £dward's love, I trull to thee ; 

{Giving a cajkeu^ 
Pcceive this,. all that I can call my own. 
And let it reft unknown, andTafe with thee : 
That if the ftatc?s injudice (hould oppf efs me. 
Strip me of- all, .and turn me out a wanderer. 
My wretchednefs may find relief from thee,. 
And ihelter from the ftorm. . 

^//V, Myall 19 thine; 
One common hazard ihall attend us both. 
And both be fortunate, or both bewretched». 
But let thy ftarful doubting heart be ftiU ; 
The faints and angels have thee in their charge, 
And ^11 things (hall be wdl. Think not, the good,. 
*fli^|;emle (keds of mercy thou haft dooe^ 

. B 3: Shall 
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Shall die forgotten all ; * the poor, the prisVer^ ; 

* Thefatherkfs, the friendJefs, andthewidow^ 
< Who daily QWn the bounty of thy hand, 

* Shall cry to Heaven and puUa blei&ng on thee f 
E\*n man, theroercilefsinfulter man, 

Man, who rejoices in our fex*8 weaknefs. 
Shall pity thee, and with unwonted goodnefs 
Forget thy failings, and record thy praife. 

J. Sh. W^hy (bould 1 think that man will do for me. 
What yet he never did for wretches like me } 
^ark by what partial jgftice w^ are judgM \ 
Such is the fate unhappy women find, 
And fuch the eurfe intail*d upon our kind, . 
That man, ,the lawlefs libertine, may rove. 
Free and yfiqueilion'd through the wilds of love ^ 
While woman, (enfe and nature's eafy fool, 
If poor weak woman fwerre from virtue's riile. 
If, ftrongly charm'4, ihe leave the thorny way^ 
And in the fofter paths of pleafure ilray. 
Ruin eniues, reproach andendlefs (hame,^ 
And one falfe ilep entirely damns her fame ^ 
In vain with tears the k>fs me may deplore,. 
In vain look back oh what (he was betoie ; 
^hefets, like Aai^ that fall^ to rife no moie. [E:ck 

£nd of the First Act., * 
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A C T. If. 

S C E N E conttMueu 
Enter hXv^iz^JpeMng to Jane Shore m entiting. 

Alicia.. 

NO farther, gentle friend; good angels guard 

And fpiead their gracious wings abbot your ilambers* 
The drowfy night grows .on the world, and now 
The bafy craftuoen and the o'erOaboarM hind 
Forget the travail of the day in deep : 
Care o^ly wakes, and moping pcnfivenefs ; 
With nieagre difcoatented looks they fit, 
And Watch the wafting of the midnight tapdr* 
Such vigils mnfli keep, fo wakes my foul. 
Reliefs and felf-tormented ! Oh, falfe Haftings! 
Thou haft deftroy*d my peace* \Kmclaug 'withutw 
What noifeis that ? 

What vi&or ta thas, who' with bold freedom^ 
Brea](9 m upon the |)eaceful night and rt ft^ 
With fuck a rode approach ? - ^ 

StOif a ServaMt^ 
Sit^ One from the court, > - 

Lord Haftings (as I think) demands my kdy. [him 
JU* JEla/kings ! Be ftill my heart,, and try to meet 

With hia owa arts ; with faUhood— >But he corals. .' 

Ewtir Lorri HaAings,J^iyil/ i^ aJirvanlMs entering*. 

Kofi. Difmifs my train, and. wait alone without*. 
Alicia here! Unfortunateencounter! 
But be'ii as it may. ^ 

AU. When humbly, thus,. 
The great defcend to vifit the aifli^ed» 
When thus, unmindful of their reft, they come 
To footh the forrows of the midnight mourner. 
Comfort cornea with them ; like the golden fun, . 

Difpels 
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Difpcls the fullcn fliadcs with her fweet influence. 
And chearfi the melancholy honfe of care. 

Hqfi, *Tis true, I would not over- rate a courtefy. 
Nor let the coldnefa of delay haftg i)» it. 
To nip and blaft its favour, like a froft j 
But rath«r cbofc, af this late hotrr, to cdm*, ^ ^ *► 

That your fair friend may know I have, prevail'd ; 
The lord protestor has received her fuit, 
And mtfans to (hew her grAce. 

AU. My friend \ my lord. 

Ii^.Yc% lady, yown i ntmthnn nglkt mare «tf^ 
To taft my potv^r than yetu EP"^ 

jili^ I vtsmt the Ytordc, 
To pay you bade a compliment fo tiourtly 5. 
But my heart gvcffin at the firiifndly mkimng^ 
And wo^not diey^Rir debt4»r,. 

ffi^. *Tis w^efl, madain. 
Bat I would fee yavr friend 

^i. Ok, thou falfe lord ! 
I wcvld be vakittefa of »y fieavni^ i»nm; 
Stifle this rifing rage, and learn fiom th«c - 
To dre^ mjr fade ittsafy dtuti ffidttf^-efioes 
But two'noc be ; my tnmgt w^ tear titeir way^ 
And rnfh at ooce upon thee*. 

H<j^. Are you wife ? 
Have you the ufe of reafon ? tt^ J^ou wake ? 
What means this raving, tl^ trarifjp&fiiilg pSiSkytk ?' 

i^/. Otlr^ thoi^ t^fci frak^r I ffce^l infulting tyrMl»- 
Iteft ihoe be^Mld my poer dmaaeA heart,. 
Tiiila rerit wllli^rgj^i^ftg ^6ve arid f *ge, 
And aifc mc what it means ? An theu not falfe ^ 
Ato 1 riot fcorn^d'^.ferfaleen, and atan^Jon'S, 
Left, lifce a cotttmon wretch, to fk^ttat atid inAmy,. 
Giv*huptobethcfportofYillaittstOfigue$,. - t 

©f laughing parifites, and lewd buffbons ; . 
And all becaufe my foul Itas doated oti thee 

S?2^^m*^^^*^ tnifh,4rid tendffrne?s unuftct^Me J 
r^iTZ' ^?^^^«^*fethe proofe of tcndefneft and hwe f 
Thefe etodfcl^qttarreh, dHeorftents, atid jealoo'fies,. 
Theft Beye^<eafittg i^aiKftgsjmat^iiqd^^ 

Theft 
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Thefe furious ftarts, thefe ^whirlwinds of the foul, 
Which every other moment rife to madnefs ? 

j^ii. What proofs alas ! have I not giv*n of love ? 
What have I not abandoned. to thy arms ? 
Have I not fet at nought my noble birth 9 
A fpbtlefs fame, and ai\ unblemifh'd race. 
The peace of innocence, and pride of virtue ? 
My prodigality has giv'n thee all ; 
And now, I've nothing left me to beftow, 
You hate the wretched bankrupt you have made. 

Hafi* Wvhy am I thus purfu*d from place to place. 
Kept in the view, and crofs'd at every turn ? 
In vain Lily, and, like a hunted deer^ 
Scud o*er the lawns, and haftcn to the covert ; 
E'er 1 can reach my fafety, you overtake me 
With the fwift malice of fome keen reproach, 
And drive the winged ihaft deep in my heart. 

AiL Hither you fly, and here you feek repofe ; 
Suite of the poor deceit, your arts are known, 
xour pious, charitable midnight viiits. 

Hajf^ U you are wife, and prize your peace of 
mind, 
Yet take the friendly counfel of my love ; 
Believe me true, nor lifien to your jealoufy. 
Let not that devil, which undoes your fex. 
That curfed curiofity feduce you. 
To hunt for needlef? fecrets, which, negle£led. 
Shall never hurt your quiet ; but once known^ 
bhall (it ypon your heart, .pinch it with pain. 
And baniih the fweet ileep for ever from you* 
Goto— beyctadvis'd— > 

AJu Doit thou in fcornf 
Preach patience to my ra^e, and bid me tamely 
Sit like a poor contented ideot down. 
Nor dare to think thou*ft wrong'd me ? Raid fetsef 
And fwift perdition overtake thy treachery, [thee. 
Have I the lead remaining caufe to doubt ? 
Haft thou endeavourM once to hide thy fidihood ? 
To hide it might have f(>oke fome little tendernefs, ' 
And ihewn thee half unwilling to undo me i 

But 
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But thou difdain'A the wesAintfi cihrnnsxAty^ 
Thy words, and ati thy a^Hoiis, have cocifefsM it r 
£v'a now thy ey^ atow it, now they ffetky 
And infolentlyown the glorioua villaittj. 

Hqfi. Wellf then, I own my hei^ has broke your 
chains. 
Patient I bore the painful bondage kmg^ 
At length my gen'rous lovedifdains 3rour tymntiy ; 
The bitterness and ik ings of taunting jealoufy, 
Vexatious dajrs, and jarring, joylefs nights, 
Have dfiv'n hi to forth to feek fome fafer (hdter. 
Where he may reft his weary wings in peace* ; 

M, Youtriuiiiph! do! and with gigantic pride 
Defy i)p))endiDg vengeance* Heav'h flmU wink ^ 
No more his arm fl%U toll the dreadful thuhder. 
Nor fend his lightnings forth : no tiio^e his juiHce 
Shall vifit ^e prtfiiming fens of men, ^ 

But perjuiry,^ like thme, fhall dwell in fafety.^ 

Haft. WfaMKiPer tiff hm dfecre<s« for tot heretrfter ^ ^ \ 

Be prefent to van MW| my hefttff ang^df , i 

f»efenne.nt6. from tti^ fltoMi diat tht^tetia fi^w^- , 

And if I have beyond attonement finli'd. 
Let any other kiaidilf j[»ldg(]ir0^iSrl^« IM» 
So I eicape' the Rtry -of that tongue/ 

Jlu Thy piay 'r li heard-*I go— but fattW, ptoud 
lord. 
However thou fcorn*ft ihe weakneft of my fex. 
This feeble hand may find the snesns to reaeh thee^ 
Howe'er fubiirae in pow'r t^di greatneis plac'd. 
With roy«(l favour guafdedr^und aiid gnie'd f 
On eagle's wings my rage (hall urge her ffigbt, 
And hurl thee headlong from thy t?opmoft height j 
Then, Eke thy fete, iwperior will I fit. 
And view thee fall'n, and grov*littg at rtiy feet ; 
See thy Ufibremh with itidignafiOn go, 
And treadxfaes teking to^the (hades oelt^. f £x/?. 

Haft. How fiecce a fiehd is jniiott 1 With what 
wildneft, ^ 

WJjat tyraany oAtaitt*d it i^gn* m Wdfnan ! 
Unhappy tex i ^stofe^afy yieldinglempct 

GJvci 
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Gives way to^v'ry appetite alike : 

* Each guft of inclination, uncontroulM^ 

< Sweeps thro' tbtix fouls and fets then^in an ujproar ; 

* Each motion of the-heartrifes to fury. 
And love in their weak bofonis is a rage 
As terrible as hate, and as deftru6tiTe. 

^ So the wind roars, o'er the wide, fentelefsoceanf 

* And heaves the billows of the boiling deep, 

^ Alike froiti north, from fouth, from eaft, from weft i 

* With equal force the tempefi blows by turns 
- ♦ From ev'ry corner of the foaman's compafs. 

But foft ye now*-> for here comes one, difclaims 
Strife and her wrangling train ; of equal elements^ 
Without one jarring atom was ihe form'd. 
And gentleneffi and joy make up her being* 

JE»i£r Jane Share. 

Forgive me, fair-one, if officiomfnendiliip 

I ntrude^ on your repofe, and comes tl>«s late, 

To greet you with the tidings of fuccefs. 

The princely Glofler has vomchfai'd your hearbg^ 

To-morrow he^exp^ls you at the ooun ; 

There plead yojur ca»&, with neverwiailing beauty. 

Speak all your grieft,.asd find a fuUredrds. 

y. Sbm Thus humbly let your lowly fenrant bend. 

Thus let me bow my grateful knee to earth. 
And blefs )^oiir noble nature for this goodnefe. 
Hajik fi^ife, gentle dame, you wrong my meaning 
much. 
Think me not. guilty of a thought ib vain, 
.To fell my courtefy for thanks like thefe. 

J. S/j» 'Tis true, your bounty is beyond my (peak- 
ing : 
But tho' my mouth be dumb, my heartifaall thank you i 
And when it melts before the throne of mercy, 
Mourning and bleeding for my pafl ofifences, 
My fervent foul (hall kveathe one pray *r for you, 
If prayVs of fuch a wnetck are heard on high, 

That 
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That Heav'n wilLpay you back, when moftyou need. 
The grace and goodnefs you have Ihewn to me. 

Mtyi^ If there be ought of merit in my fervice, , 
Impute it there, where mofl *ti& due, to'iove ; 
Be kind, my gentle miftrefs, to my wifhes, 
And fatisfy my panting heart Virith beauty. 

J^Sh. Alas! my lord — ;— I 

Haft. Why bend thy eyes to earth ? J 

Wherefore mcfe looks of heavinefs and forrow ? \ 

Why breathes that (igh, my love ? And wherefore falls 
This trickling (how*r of tears, to ftain thy fweetnefs ? 

y. S/j. If pity dwells within your noble breaft, 
(4^ fure it does) Oh, fpeak not to me thus. 

Haft. Can 1 behold thee, and not fpeak of love ? 
£v*n n6wy thus ikdly as thou Aand*ft before me, j 

Thus defolate, dejeded, and forlorn, 

Thy foftnefs fteals upon my yielding fenfes, I 

Till my foul faints, and iickens with deiire ; ^ 

How cai^ft thou give this motion to my heart, 
And bid my tongue be fBll I 

jf, si* Caft round your eyes 
Upon the high-born beauties of the court ; . 
Behold, like opening rofes, where they bloom. 
Sweet to the fenfe, untully'd all, and fpotlefs ; 
There choofe fomc worthy partner of your heart, 
7o fill your arms, and bleis your virtuous bed ; 
Nor turn your eyes this way, * where fm and mifery, 

* Like loathfome weeds, have over-run the foil, > 

* And the deflroyer, Shame, has laid all wafte. 
Hqft^WhsLt means this peeviih, this fantaflic change ? 

Where is thy wonted pleafantnefs of face, 
Thy wonted graces, and thy dimpled fmiles ? 
Where haft thou loft thy wit, and fportive mirth > 
That chearful heart, which us'd to dasce for ever, 
And caft a day of gladnefs all stround thee ? 

y. Sh. Yes, I will own I merit the reproach ; 
And for rhofe foolifh days of wanton pride, 
My foul is juftly humbled to the duft : 
All tongues, like yours j are licensed to upbraid me, 
Still to repeat my guilt, to urge my imf^my, 

And 
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And treat me like that abje^ thing I hav^^beco. 
^* Yet let the faints be witnefs to this truth, 

* That now, tho* hue, I look with horror back, 

* That I d^teft my wretched felf, and curfe 

* My paft polluted life.. All-judging Heav'n, 

* Who knows my crimes, has leen my fon*ow for 

thenu . 
JIafi. No more of this dull (luff. *TJs timeenoqgh 
To whine and mortify thyfelf with penance, 

* When the decaying fenfe is pall'd with pleafure, , 

* And Weary nature tire? in her laft ftage ; 

* Then weep and tetl thy 'beadsj^ when altering 

rheufns 

* Have ftain^d rtie luftreof thy ftarrycyesi * , 

* And failing paliies (hake thy withered hand. 
The prefent moments claim more gen'rous ufe ; 
Thy beaufy, night and folitude, reproach me. 

For having talk'd thus long— come let me prefs thce^ 

[L0qying hold on heu 
Paat on thy bofom, fink into thy arms, 
Andlofe myfelfiu the luxurious flopd. ,. ^. • 

* J. &. Never \ by thofe chafte llg^hts above, I fwear, 
^ My foul (hall never know polluc^oi^ mores * ^ 

rbrbear, my lord !-^here let me rather die ; [K^eeJing^ 

* Let qufck dellru^ioo overtake me Jrere, 
And end my forrows and my Ihame for ever. 

Jiafi* Away with thifi perverfenefs,-^-^-««*tt8 too 
much. ^. ' ^ 

Nay, if you H'rive-^'tis raqnilrous, affefl^tion 1 

J. Si. Retire! I beg you leave me— 

i/^. Thunpcoy.i^tI~-^-- . /-' t .^r-^o-r 

. With one who knq\ys yp.u|.6p|- . ■ '" ;, • !,'[ , j 

y. S/j» For mere v*s iake*^—- : ' • ' 

Hafi* UnsiratefuIwo^anMs^ittbusyou^ay 
My fervices? . ' \ 

J* Sh.- Abandon me to r.yi n '..'.. , . \ 

Rjitherthahurgieipe--:*^ . / . , ^ 

Haft: This way to' yoar chamber i ' IPuHingbcr* 
There if you ftruegl^— -^ .'''"" \ » 

- * ^^- ^- .1 •: A ;. ju: :i -.'1 Vsiiw M^ ^mA v.- . .>/». W 



y. Sk iictp-, Cfti, gfatiours lieavcn ! • 

Help! SaVeiTi^! HeTp! . ' iSxtt. 

* Enter Durt^ont, he iyirMafts. 

Dum. My Idrii? M honodr*^ f;ife-^-— 

«/i// llah !. What dh tteuf^Be gane ! 
' iJ;/w. My duty a\U ttit ^ 
TTo my attendance on my raiftrefa heffb, 
^ * 7;.S'/j'. FdrJ)ity, letme^b- — ^ 

H^/?. Avaunt! bafe grooftn-^ — ^ 
At^iftahce waif, and inow thy dfliccb^rtcf . 

* J9iz;7/. forego yoar hold, my lord,! 'tis rtiaf! un- 
^Kfs viofericc? < '^" . ' [maaly 

•H<7/?. Avoid the room this mom'ear, . . 

* Orl win tread thy ftjiil ^ixu - 

Z>Kw.*N6, ttivlord— i-i^ ' ^ ' 

The (femfnoti ties of nfinnliood call mc riO\C^, 
A nd bid me thus fta Ad iT^ iti the defence 
Of ah opp>efs*d-, ufihUj^py ^ helplefs \Vdmam ^ 

/^. And doft tiiou know me, flavc ? 1 

Dum. Yes,'fli6U prdud lord ! 
I>now th^ weft; khow thee ^ith' e^h advailta^ 
Wiiich •wealth , oY pdWer', ot noble birth can ^i^fe thee. 
I know tbefe.t66, for otte wiw5 fbirt^ th'oft hoiioWfs^' 
Aiid'fct6t^ a* Ibfig illuftfidii-s Xttic oFlcrtc'eftfy^ • 
By poorly dif Jftg thus to tv'rbng a ivomatr. 

/f^. "f is :wohd*rous W6ll 1 I ft'd, my ftbt-Hk* ^ 
' " dam^, • •" 

You ftand provided of your braves ahd hiffians, v 

Toman yotftra«f(i!, and blilftcli- m y6\lf bfbthfel. 

* l^um. Take back the foul reproach, unmannerM 

"•■rfiteff ^ - 
Nor urge my rage too far, "left fhbu ifebtttd tipA' 
I have as daring fpiriti"lh ihy'bldbd '■ *' V .] 

As thou or any or thy race e*eV Wailed ; 
And thb' no gaudy tifet^c'^d'ift/bii^^ ^ ; / 

* Titles, the fervile courtiei^s lean reward, 

* Sometimee the pay oFtlftucj^ tfui mpi'^'bft' ' . 

* The hire ^hich greatncfi.gives^ to 'rtives arid^^- 

phanft, '' . * \ : * . 

Yjc^ Heaven that made roevlionelf,- niadfe fncrfnbfe . 
Imxj^yer kkig.did^ wJbejtl he made a loi'd. 

^ Haft. ' 



Haft. lu&^enf . vill^n I l^iicefor^h ^ ^^"^ *c5ich 

The diftaiiQC twi^^t z peaffMit aj:?4 * pri|»,''i<^« . 
jptum. N^y, ti^ea, ipK.%!*> (^^"^^^l^WJ^.I^^ 

jJLp arm ^oWd^sin guardm ip^^r'^ljfe. t^^j^^^^ 
• 7. ^. Oh tny diftraaing fp^! |M3fld, for fwect 
Heav'n. * . ; ' ,',.*- ' ^,, ' ' 

C ^^M^9 Pwtip jit<<J^^ J ^arf/ I^a,&i i^gsv 



- -D»«u Now, Iv^ug^ty^J^ Y^^ ¥.i0^.r l^8^?B9P 
Your life is In ofy-lj^^ ^^d^jjijOf hi^fioijif, ^ l^PW ^ 
The gentlcnefs of bIp<iK^ and inporoi Yirti^e ' 

iHowe'cr unworithy 1 way feem tp viou) 
lead in my boifom, I i^ould t^ke the fot;fcIt. 
But wear your fword ^g^'ui ; m^d ktraw^ a l^Mrd 
OpposM a^^unft a nm^ is but a man/ 

^<fl^. Curfeon my i^iliQghaod ! UTout bet^e;r£>scu9f 
Has g^ven you Tahta|p oV x^e ;, bift j^erbapii 
Your triumph may te bov^^it with d€;a]: repeotanos. 

' ' £«/«• JanejShore. , ' 

% Si* AU19! what ha^ey^ujone? Know ye the 
The mightin^i«, that waits upon this loxd ? [powV, 
. />«/«, Fear not, my worthieft«jnirftre& ;- 'tis 9 cauTe 
In which l{^Fen'^ gviwUiha^rwait yjdu* :0-.porfucy 
Purfue the fach5d.counft^l# of : ypur fiml* i 

Wiu<:hurgeyQu,ontii>Hiri|ue; ktuw^laogery . . 
Nbr.theiacumbring world, make fj^nt jiowr.puitpofd 
Alpfting ai^gels ihall conduft your fleps., . . ' - 
Bring you to blifs, ai\d crown your days with peace. • 

y. S^. 0h, that my head wer« laid, Jiiy.fiid eyes 
clp&'d. 
And my cold corfe wound inmyihiioudtpireibi. ' 
My painful heart will never ceafe to. bt»t, . : . 
Will never HnQW amoment*^ peace tin then. . 

Dum. WoiikiyQu be happy, leave tJiis jfatal place; 
Fly fron^ tlie^cojurtVp^niicipus neig^bouiiu^od ; 
Where innoconoe.is fttanrd, and Uuihins modefty . 

Ca ia 
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I« made the foomer'sjeft; where hate, 4^^^* 
And deadly ruin, wear the mafqucsoF beauty^ • 
And draw deluded fools with (hews of pleafure* 
* J. Sh: Where fcould I fly, thus helolefs and fdriom, 
O/frieods, and aU the means of life bereft ? • 

J)um. Belmour, whofe friendly care ftiil wakes td 
ferve you^ 
Has found you out a little peaceful refuge, 
Far from the court and the tumultuous city» ^ 

Within an ancient foreft's ample verge. 
There flands a lonely but a healthful dwellings 
Built lor conTentence and the ufc of lite : ■ . 

Around it fallows, meads, and paftiues fair, 
A little garden, and a* limpid brook. 
By nature's own contrivance feem'd dHposM ; * 

No neighbours, but a few poor fimplc clowns, ^ 

Honefi and true, with a well meaning prieft ; ^ 

No fadion, or domeHic fury's rage. 
Bid e'er difturb the quiet ot that.place, 
When tht: contending nobles (hook the land 
With Yoricand Lancafler's difputed fway. 
Your virtue there may £nd a fafe retreat 
From the infulttng pow*rs of wicked greatnef«, 

y. Sh. Can there bfTfo much happinefsin tfoVel 
A cell like that is all my hopes afpire to; 
Hafte, then, and thither let us take our flight, 
}^ the clouds gather, and the wrnt'ry iky 
l^cfcends in iftorros to intercut our pa^Tage. 

Dum^ Will you then go ! You glad my very foul* ' 
*anUh your Ij^ars, caft' all your <!ares on me ; 
plenty and eafc, and peace of mind (hal^wait you, 

Au 1 J ^ ^^^ ^**^^*^ *^*^y« o^ ^»^« "ioft happy. 
Ub, lady! but I rauft not, cannot tell you, 
Wow anxious I have been for all your dangers. 
And how my heart rejoices at your fefew. ' ' 

So when the fpring renews the flowVyiidd, 
And warns the pregnant nightiligale to bdild, . 
She reekes the lafeft ihelterV the wood, 

^Tr^^^'^V^ ^' fli'ady cell may know, . ^ 
No ferpents chmb, nor blaflmg winds may blow j 

Fond 



Fond of tb.c <;hofen placcj^ ^(h.c vjeyv^ it o*cr, 
Sits there, ani wanders thro* the |;roye no more ; 
Warbling (he charnis it each returning; night. 
And loves it with a mother*^ dear delight. [ Exeunt • 

\ Ei^D 6i the SEirpi^D Act. 



A C T. III. 
SCENE, the Court. 

'Emtr Alicia, w//^ a papers 

JRic. 'TT^ HIS paper to the great proted^r'a handt 

X WJ^ care apd fecrecy, muft b$g(^i>v^y'di 
His bold ambition now ^vpws its aim, \ 
To pluck th^ crown from Edward's lA&nt braw^ 
And fix it on his own. I know he> holds ^ ^ 

My fipith Ws Jlaft^njjs ?4verife to Ws ||oj^j^ 
And .iiiuch devoted to t)»e orinhan iv^ng ; 
On that I build : this pap^r me^s hi^doubtf) ^ 
And marks^my hat^ rival ^. the cauie 
Of Hafting^s zeal for his deaiA mafter^s fons. 
Oh, jealoufy ! tl^ou bane pf pleafingfrien4&ipf . 
•^ Thou worft invader of our t^iM^ bofoim. 
How does'thy rancour poifon ^1 our foftoefs. 
And turn our gentle natures ii^to bitfernefs ? . 
See where i^ CQipes ! once my heart's deareft blefHng 
Now my cbanjj'd eyes are blailed ^^th her b^sip^ 
toath that kooyipn lace, 9n4 ficHl^QJo.^^GiUi'bor. \ > 

Entet Jane Shore. 

*' 7.. Sb.. Now whither (h^U I fly to find relief? ' 

• What charitable hand will aid me now ? 

*, Will ftaj my falling fteps, fupjaort my ruins, - . 
^ And heal my wounded mind with bakny comfortf 
Oh, my Alicia! 

* Alic^ What new grief IB thb? 

C 3 • / ^ What 
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What unforcfeen misfortunfe'has •furpriz'd thee. 
That racks thy tender heart thys ? 

y. S/j. Oh, Dumont ! - 
•' ^4lii\ Say what of him ? 

J, Sh^ That friendly, honeft fnao^ • 
Whom Belmdur brought of late to my affiftance. 
On whofe kind care, whofe diligence and faith. 
My fureft truft was built, this very morn 
Was felz*d on by the cruel hand of power, 
Forc'd from rojr houfe, and born away to prifon. 

Alic. To prifon, faid you ! Can you guefs the caufe? 

J, Sh» Too well, I tear. His bold defence of me 
Has drawn the.vengeance of Lord Hailings on him* 

Alic. Lord Haftings ! Ha ! 

J, Sh, Some fitter time muil tell diee 
The tale of my hard hap. Upon the prcfent 
riang ail my poor, my lall remainmfi; hopes. , 

Within this paper is my fuit contain^] ; 
Here as the princely Glof^er paiTes forth, 
1 wait to give it on my humble knees. 
And move him for redrefs. 

\ She gives the faper to Alicia, viho ofefU anJ 
feems to read it* 

AUc. [4/ide.'] Now tor a wile. 
To fting my thoughtlcfs rival to the heart ; 
To bliafl h^r fatal beauties, and divide her 
For ever from ray perjur'd Haftings, eyes : 
^ The wanderer may then look back to me^ 

* And turn to hts forfaken home again ; 
Their falhions are the fame,, it cannbt fail. 

\^PuUing out the othet^faper^ 
y. Sh* But feethe great protcftor come* this^way^ 

• Attended by atrain of waitis^ courtiers*. ^ 
Give me the paperyinend. 

JiZrV.. [-4w<. J For love and vengeance ! 

[Shegjt/es her the other fafierm 

Inter tioJDmie ^Gtofter,iSrr Richard Ratclifi^Catefiyy*- 
Courtiersf^ and other aitetidattts^ 

7. Sh. iKneeling.l Ohy noble Gloftcr, turn thy'j^* 
cious eye, 

Incline 
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Incline thy pitying ear to iny compiaiQt, 
A poor, unapne, forfaken, helplefs woman, 
Increats a little bread for chanty. 
To feed her wants^ and fave her life from peri(hing^ 
Glofi^ Ari(e, fair dame, > and dry your wac'ry eyes. > 
[Receiving the paper , and raffing Jberf 
Beflirew me, but 'twere pity of his heart 
That could refufe U boon to fuch a fuitrefs* 
Y'have got a noble friend to be your advocate ; 
A worthy and right gentle lord he is, 
And to his truil mo(f tf ue« This prefent Now 
Some matters of the fbte detain our leifure ; . ^ 

Thofe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon. 
And g^ve your griefs redrefs* Go to ! be comforted, 
^ . y. Sb. Good Heav'ns repay your highnefs for thx» 

And fhow'r «>wn bleffings on your pryicely head* 
Come, my Alicia, reach thy friendly arm, r 

And help me to fupport this feeble frame,. ^ 

That nodding totters with oppreUive woe,^ 
And finks beneath its load* [Exiunt JmSh* and MiCf^ 

GUJi. Now by my holidame 1 
Heaw of heart (he ^em^, and fore aflli^ed*. 
But thus it is whea rude calithiity 
Lays its ilrong gripe upon thefe mincing minions i 
The dainty gew-gaw forms diflblve at once,. 
And ihiver at the fhock. What fays her paper ? 

\Se$minvjo read^ 
Ha J What IS thJs'fC6menearer,.RatclifIe!-Uatelby ! 
Mark the contents,, and then^divine the. meaning. 

[^HereaJsm.. 
Wonder not^.prihcel^ Glofier^ at the notice 
This paper hringsyoufrom a friend unknc^xjn ;. 
IfOtd Hafiings is inclin*dfo' caltyou Majler\ 
And kneel to Richard y^as to EnglauiVs King j 
But Shorty's he*i\jitching ivife miJUa^s bis hearty 
And draws btsfirvice to King Edix)ard*sfons : 
J}ri*ve heraw^^ you break toe charm that holds bim^ 
And hey and all bis powers ^ attend onjow^ 

Rat. 'Tis wonderful! . .. 

Cat. The means by which it came 

Yet 
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Ydt ftrangcr too 1 - 

G/^. You 'ftiw it given, biit now. 
^ *JRat» She coiltd not know the pitrport* 

Glo^, No, 'ti* |)laUi— — 
8he knows it not, it feirehat her life 7 
Should fte prefttite to pr&te^ef fuch *ngh mattcw. 
The meddling harlot, dear (he ihould al?ide it. 

Cat, What hand 0>eW \l ^omt$ from, -be affur'd^ * 
It means your highnfefe. well— —- 

Glqfi, Upon the inftant,, ^* - 

Lord Hai^ings wiH be here ; thia mom f mean: 
To prove bim to the quick ; then if he flinch, 
No more but thii— away with him at once, 
He muft be mine or wKhing- > ■ B ^tthe comes !' 
liraw nearer this t^*ay^, and obferre me weil* 

L* Hafil This fooliih woman bangs about my beart^ 
Lingers and wanders in my fancy fl ill ; 
This <?oynd& is^ put on, 'tis ^rt ^nd CA^nning,. 
And -worn to (jyge derire--^I jnuft polfers her. 
The groom, wlio lift his faucy hand againfl me^ 
E'er this,*is humbled, aud repents bis daring^i. 
Perhaps, cv*n fiie may profit by.t)i* e;famp.le, 
And teach her beauty not to fcorn my powV. 

Glijft, This do, and wait me e'er the counciliits. 

* ^Exeun/ Rat. anJ Cat*. 
My Lord, y*iare well' encountred ; here has been. 
A fair petitioner this morping with us 5 
Relieve me, flie bas won me much to pity ber :, 
Alas ! - her gentle nature was^ not made 
To buffet witK adverfity, I told her 
How worthily her caufe you had befViended ;- 
How roiich for your good fake we meant to do,. 
That you had f|>oke, and all things fliould be well.^ 

Saji. Your highnefs binds me^ver toyour fervice.. 

GJqJ. You know your frlendfhip is moil pptentv 
with us, 
And fhares oilr powen But of tbis^enougb, 
For we bave other matters for your. ear ;, 

Tbe 
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The Sate 19 out of tune : 4tftra^iT^ fea^9 
And jealous doubts, jar in our public couofeis ; 
Amidft the wealthy city, murmurs rife. 
Lewd railings, and reproach on thofethat rule^- 
With open icorn of government ; hence credit, 
And public truft ^twixt man and man, are broke. 
The golden ilreams of commerce arewitheld, * 

Which fed the wants of needy hinds and artizans^ 
Who therefore curfe the great, and threat rebeH^# 

Hafi. The rcfty knaves are over-run with cafe. 
As plenty ever id the nurfe of faction ; 
If in goc^days, likethefe, the headHrong herd . 
Grow' madly wanton and repine ; it is 
Becaufe the reins of power are held too flack. 
And reverend authority of late ^ 

Has worn a face of mercy more than jufHce. 

Glcfi. Belhr^w my heart \ but you have well divin*it 
The fource of thefe diforders. Who can \^onder 
I f riot and mifhile 6'erturn tlie realm , 
When thecmwn fits upon a babv brow? 
Plainly to ipeak ; hence com<s the genera! cry. 
And fum of all complaint : *twill ne er be wel! 
With England (thus they talk) while children go« 
veiyi. 

HaJ. 'Tiatrue, the King is young; but what of 
that i 
Wc fe^ no- want of Edward'^ riper years, 
.While GbfterV valour and rnqft princely wifdom 
So^ell fupply our infant fov'rcign's place, 
His youth's fapport, and guardian to his throne. * 

Ghfi* The council (much I'm bound to thank 'em 
for't) 
Have placed a pageant fceptrc in my hand. 
Barren of power, and fubje6t to controul ; 
Scorn'4 hy my* foes, and ufelefs to my friends. 
Oh, worthy Lord! were mine the rule indeed^ 
I think I (hb^ld not fuft^rfank offenice • 

At large to lord it in the common-weal ; 
Nor would the realm be rent by difcord thusf, - " 

Thus fear amt doubt, betwixtdifputed titles. 
( .Ji(i/L Of this I am to learn ; as not fuppofing 

A doubt 
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A doubt likit thl r ■ 

Ohft>. Ay, injury, bMtdwei$— ^— 
And that of m)u:)i cpnoera. HfiV^ you4Xio$ ^Ar»I 
How^jftfi a lateocci^iiQii* J>i^Qat Sti^w . 
Has mpvM tbe people, much ^bouttbc.laf^f^bidk 
Of £(iw^8 i9ue ? ^y rigbbgrav^ai^Wky 
Of learniprg and religions plainiy paving, . 
A b^flord ifipn never fiiould be grMied 
Upon a cQyglilQ<;k ; from ttienoe, a^fiiU 
DifcQurlitv^ Qfi my bn^b^'s former ccmirad . 
To Lady Elizabe^ Lucy, long befpre 
His joHy iDat<;h v^icjb ihat fajne bv9om.wulov 
The nueen he ietft beKicfd h^ a f 

Haft, lilbcfall^ 
Such meddling priefis, who ki«dle up confufioo* 
And vex t,he <)u^ woi^ with their .vain ftrjuplca^i 
9y Heav'n Itisdonc in perfe)5^ fpite (o pe«ce* . 
DidnptthcKingt ^ 

Our royal mafier,£dward» in oostsurmiice 
With his eftfftea aQemb^d, welldfitermm 
What 9ovKrfi^ the fov^xeig» rule Aoulfd ndua hence&r^ 

ward? 
Whqn (hall the deadly hate ckf fallen ceafe. 
When ihall our long-divided land have reil, 
If every peevi(h, m^ody male^oftteQt 
Shall fet the fenfeleis rabble in an uproar, 
Fright them yvith dangers ^ wad peuplex dieir brains, ' 
£ach4aiy with fome taj^Aic giddy cluinge ? 

Gteft. What if fame patriot, for thcputb|^ gOQd» 
ShouUi vary froip your fcheme, neff -mould the ftate ^ 

Biift. Curfe oijL the ionQvating.hand atteftijUs it I 
Remember him, the villain, righteous Heaven, 
In thy greap dajr of vengeance ! iBlail the traitor 
And his perpiciouscoun^ls ; who for wealth, ' 
For po\y r, the pride of gnsatnfifs, or revengie,. 
Wouldj|>]u«^ bis nativelajad in jsiyilwais i 

GhJ: You go tw far, my lord. 

Haft. Youf bi4sbnefe'.jw«ion«^--— «r 
Have we,fo fQQn,f«?got thofc da}^.of4fuin, 
When YQ^k. aiid i^aiKaitfir 4i»w iacth. tke battles t • 
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, When, like a matrojff butchery by her fohs, 
•* And caft befide fomc coiffnfdh way, A fpeV^dcte 
, ** Qf horror and alfright to paffers by, 
Oui" grb'ariirtg country bled at dv'ry vein ; 
When murders, rapes, andmaffacres prev^it^d ; - 
Wheh Churches,' palaces, and cities btaz*d"; 
When infblence and barbarifmtriuitiph'd. 
And fwcpt aVi^ay diftin^tiori ; peafants trod 
Upon the necks of nobles : loVr were laid 
The rev^fehd crbfier, and the holy mitre, 
And defolation cover'dall the land ; ' 
Who c^ remember this, and not, like me, 
Here voW to fheatKa dagger in his heart 
WhofedamnM ambition ivbuld renew thofe horrort,^ 
And fet ohce more that fceiie of blood before Uft ? "^ 

Glqfi. HbWnoW! fohofj 

tiafii So bravej and forefolvM. ' ' 

GJqft. Is then oui- friendrhip of fo little mdffleht, * 
That you could arm your hand againft my life ^ 

Hafi. I hope youf highnefs does not think I meaa 
it; 
No, Heav'n forefcndJhate'ety.Qwr princely pcjfQji ^ 
Should come within the fcope of my refentment. 

GUfi. Oh, noble Haflings ! Nay, I muft embrace 
you; / ' ' * ' \^Emkracei hintp 

By holy Paul, y'are a right honeft man I 
The time is fullof dtagjer abddi^ralt,. 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 
Tooii|«!£&5«aiou^'^d fight fiittrtife^ . - 
Jf when I meant .to lodge you next my heart. 
I ptit ybliftrtitWtett'i^i Kelefp yeJurleyalty, ' • 
And live, your king and cburfti*y^sj befj lupp6rt : 
Forme, laflt nom<5^eVl«bhdhorrfi«g¥rfti ■ 

To think me vours^, ahd ^tflt me Witti your^frichdi. : 

* Jftf/?, Aceept What thfafftsag^tefiil hfcart (h(^l#; 

*0h, princfeiyGadJler^?i!t^iftAettt6tu<J^^ 

« If, whcft'wrii«l}e*fSife^)<*» ' ■ 

^ My zeaiabfil^^W^tth'^Aftf'^feei^ifrdrh^my tetf^. ' - 
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• is ihnch againft the plainnefs of my nature : 

• I judge you by myfcff, a clear true fpirit, \ 
\And, as fuch, once more join you to my bofoin. 

• Farewel, and be my friend. [Exii^loRm 

Hafi. I am not read. 
Nor Ikiird and prjuElis'd in the arts of greatnefs, ' 
To kindfe thus, and give a fcope to paiHon. 
The Duke is furely noble ; but he touchM me 
Ev'n on the tend'reft point ; the mafter-flring 
That makes moft harmony or difcord'to me. 
I pwn the glorious fubjec^t fires my breaft, 
And my foul's darling paffion (lands confefsM ; 
Beyond of" love's or triendfhip's facred band, 
Beyond myfelf, I prize my native land : 
Oh this ifoindation would 1 build my fame. 
And emulate the Greek and Roman name ; 
Think England's peace bought cheaply with my blood. 
And die with plealure for my country's good. lE^iu 

ENDof the Third Act. 
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SCENE amtinues. 

Enter Duke rf Glofter, Ratclific, ii«^Cate(by. 

Glofi. ^T^ HIS was the fum of ,all ; that* be would- 

: X brook . ■ . a 

No alterratipn ia the prefent flate. , . . .< ^.\ 

M.arry, at laft, the teuy gentleman 

STas almofl mpv'd to bidj|is bioid d^fiapc^; , . . ^ . 
ut there I dropt the argument, and changmg* 
The firft defign and purport of .my ^ech,. ,; . . ; o * 
I prais'd his good affe^on ^ young,1^Vvara, . . , > 
And left him to belie v^ my ihou ghts Uk^ >^U« , ^ * 
Proceed we then j^n' this forq^iifntioii^Mi^ /.,- * 

t^ nothing bpvind, or truJJ 15^ to.hk ^i^iidlWp^ , ;^ |. 
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Rau III does it thus befall* I could have wiihM 
This Lord had flood wi(h us«/ His friends are wealthy ; 

* Thereto, His own poUeffionslar^a&d mighty; 

* The vaiTals and dependants on his power 

' Firm in adherence, ready, bold^ and many ; 
His name had been of vantage to your Highnefs, 
And fiood our prefent purple much in flead. 

Gloftn This wayward and ^i^erfe declining from us^ 
Has warranted at full the friendly notice. 
Which we this mom receivM. i hold ic certain. 
This puling whining harlot rules his reafbn. 
And pYompts his zeal for Edward'^s baflard brood. 

Cau If fhe have fuch dominion'o'er his hearty 
And turn it at her wiH, you rule he^ fate ; 
And (hould,l>y Inference and apt dedu6tion, 
Be arbiter of his. Is not her bread. 
The very means immediate to her being. 
The bounty of your hand ? Why docs (he lire. 
If not to yield obedience to your pleafure, 
.Tofj^cak, toa6^, to think as you command ? 

Rat. Let her inftruft her tongue to bear your mef- 
fage; 
Teach every grace to fmile in your behalf. 
And her deluded eyes to gloat tor you ; 
His dudile reafon will be wound about, 
Be led and turnM again, (ay and unlay, 
Receive the yoke, and yield exa^ obedience. 

Glofi. Your counfel likeis roe well, it ihall be fol- 
She waits without^ attending on her fuit« j^loW'd* 
Co, call her in, &nd leave us here alone* 

[£;rMii^ Ratcliff«rffi/Catefty« 
How poora thing is lie, how worthy fcorn. 
Who leaves the guidance of imperbl manhood 
To fuch a paltry piece of Ihiff as this is ! 
A moppet made of prettinefs and pride ; 
Thatoftener does her giddy fancies change. 
Than glittering dew-drops in the fun do colours*--" 
N0W9 ihameupon it ! was our reafon given 
For fuch a ufe f * To be thus puff 'd al^ut 
^ Like a dry leaf, an idlefiraw, a feather, 

VoL^L D ♦Tie 
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• The fport of every whiffing bhft that Mows? 

• Bdhrc winy heart, .but it it wond'rousftraagc; 
Sure there is Something more than witchcraft in theiby 
That mailers erVi the wifcft of us all. 

^r^ Jane Shore. 

Oh! you are come raoft fitly. We have pon(!er*J ' 
On this your grievance : and tho* fomjc there are, 
Nay, and thofe great ones too, who iVouM enforce 
The rigour of our power to afflict you , 
And bear a heary hand ; yet fear not you : 
We've ta*ea you to our favour ; our prote<ftion 
Shall fland between, and fhield you trom mifhap. 

y. Sh, The bicffings of a heart with anguilh broken* 
And refcu'd from deipajr, attend your highneft* 
Alas ! my gracious Lord, what have I done 
To kindle fuch relentlefs wrath againft me i 

• If in the days of all my paft offences, 

• When moft my heart was lifted with delight, 

• If I witheld my morfel from the hungry , 

• Forgot the widow's want, and orphan's cry; 

• If 1 have known a good I have not fhar'd, 

• Nor call'd the poor to take his portion with me,. 

• Let my woirft enemies fhmd forth, and now 

• Deny the fuccour, which I gave not then. 
Gloft. Msarry there are, tho^I believe them not. 

Who fay you meddle in affairs of ftate : 
That you prefume to prattle, like a bufy-body, 
Giveyour advice, andteach theLordso'tV council 
What fits the order of the common-weal. 

y. Sb. Oh, that the bufy world, at leaft ifl this. 
Would take example from a wre.tch like me ! 
Nonethen would wafte their hours in foreign thoughts, 
Foi^et themfelves, and^ what conceqit their peace, 

• T^ tread the mazes of fantaftic fallhood^ 

• To haunt their idle founds and flying tales, 

• Thro* all the giddy noify courts of rumour ; 
^ Malicious ilander never would have leifure 
To fearch, with prying eyes, for faults abroad. 
If all, like me, coniider^dt^ir own hearts. 
And wept the forxows which they found at home. 

Gl^/f. 
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Gl^.Gat&rl I know youTpow^ ; andtWItrufl 
To CT^ry hreadi •£ ftme, Xm UM to learn . [not 
^hat Hailings is- profdrVl your ioviiig vaffiti. . 
Bdt ^r be^ your beavty : ufe it wifeiyv 
And it m^ fbnd your Ibrtitaes much in ftetd» 
Give back yoor £c>rfeit knd with large incveafe,, 
- And place you high la Cftfety^aad in honour. 
Nay, I could point a way^ the which purfuing. 
You (hall not only bring yourfelf advantage, 
But give the realm much worthy caufe to thank you. 

J. Sh* Oh ! where or lu>W"!*-^aii my unworthy han<t 
Become an iniirument of good to any } 
IoAru6tyoorkywljfhive^ andletraeiy 
To yield obedience to yoinr dread cooiaiand^ , 

GhJ. Why, that's well f8ud'--Th\MtheiiP--0bfenRp^ 
meweli^ - • 

The fymty for many high and poient reafoni, 
Deemti^ my biotiaer £)wai^^s fena unfit. 
For the imperial weight of Engbad'a crQ wa i«» 

y» Sk^ Alas i lor pky. 

Ghfi. TheittfoflehayereiolYrd 
To fetafide their unavailing infanc3r9 
And veft the fevi'rein rule in abler handk 
This^ tho' of great unportaiwe to the publicy 
Haftings, for very peeviihaefs and (plee% 
Poes flubbomly opyoCe* 

7. ^^. Does he ? DoM Hafiinga } 

Glofi^ Ay, Hatlings. . 

J. Sb. Reward him tor the nd>ledeed, juft Hnv^na t 
For this one action, guard him and diftinguifh him 
^ With iignal mercies, and with great deliverance^ 
'Save him from wrong, adverfity, andihame. - 
Let never fading houQurs fiouriih. round hinf, 
j^d confecrate his name, ev'n to time's end t 
* Let him know nothing elfe but good on earth,. 
^ And everlalling bleiTedn^fa hereafter*. 

Ghftm How now! 

7. Sh» The poor, forfiiken, royal littlb ones ! 
BhAU they be left a prey to favage powcr^^ 
Can they lift up their harmlefahanda in vain, 

D 2 Or 
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Orcty to HeaYcir for bclpt and not be beard ? 
loipoffibfe ! Oh, gallant generous Haftings^ 
Go on, puifoe I aftnt tMincred caufe : 
Sund forth, thou proxy of all-ruling Providence^ 
And fave the fnendlefs infants from oppreiTion. 
Saints (hall affift thee with prevailing prayers^ 
And warring angels combat on thy fide.. 

Glofi* YottVe paffing rich in this fame *heav*h1y 
fpeech, 
And fpend it at your pleafure. Nay, but mark me ! 
My favour is not bought with words like thefe. 
Go to-^you*ll teach your tongue another tale. 

J, Sb, No, tho* the royal Edward has^ undone me,. 
He was'mv king, my gracious mailer fiill ; 

* He lov'd me too, tho' 'twas a guiky ^ame^ 

* And fatal to my peace, yet ftill he lov'd me ; 

* With fondnefs, and with tehdernefs be doated, 

* Dwelt in mv eyes, and liv'd but in my fmilcs ; 
And can I— O my heart abhors the thought ! 
Stand by, and fee his children robb'd of right ? 

« Claji, Dare not^ ef 'h for thy fou^ to thwart the 

further! 
None of youf arts, your feigning and your foolery; 
Your dainty fqueamifli coying it to me ; 
Go — to your lord, your paramour, begone ! 
Lifp in his ear, hang wanton on his neck. 
And play your monsey gambols o'er to him* 
You know my purpofe. Took that you purfue it. 
And make him yidd obedience to my will* 
Do it— -or woe upoii thy harlot's heiwL 

y. 6b* Oh, that my tonguehad ev^ry grace of fpeech,. 
Great and commandbg as the breath of kings, 

* Sweet as the poet's numbers, and prevailing 
^ As foft perfuafion to a love fick maid ; 
That I had art and eloquence divine. 

To pay my duty to my mailer's aihes. 
And plead, till death, the caufe of injur'd inocence. 
Gicfi. Ha ! Doft diou brave me, minmon ! Doft 
thou know 
How Tile, how very a wretch, my pow'r can make 
thee? 

« That 
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^ Tliat I can let loofe fear, dtftrefs, and famine^ 
* To hunt thy Ifeels, like bell-hoiu>ds, thro'the.world; 
That I can place thee in fuch abject ftatc, 
As help (hall nevef find thee ; where, repining,' 
Thou (halt (it down, and gnaw the earth for anguUh ; 
Groan to the pitilefs winds without return ; 
Howl, like the midnight wolf amidfl the defart,^ 
And curfe thy life, in bittemefs and miierv f . 

> y. Sb. Let nae be b!;anded for the pubUc (com, 
Turn'd. forth.and driven to wander like a vagabond. 
Be friendlefs and forfakcn, icek my bread 
Upon the barren wild, and defolate wafie, 
Feed on mj fighs^ and drink my falling tean. 
E'er I con&nt to teach my lips injuflice, 
Or wroDgtheorphany, who has none to fave him* 

Glc/i. nris wel Wwe'U try the temper of your heart*,. 
What hoa I Who waits without ? 

JWrrRatcliile, Catelby, anj attenJants^ 

Rat. Your bigfanefs' pleafure-r-^-« 

GUfi.Go^ fomeof you, and turn this fimmpet forth!; 
Spurn her into the fireet; thire kt her jfteriffi. 
And rot upo^ a dunghiU- Tbro*thccity. 
^ce it prodaim'd,. that none, on painpf d^Kh, 
Fcefune^e to give her comfort, food, or harbour f. 
Who mwMrs t^ (jnaUefl comfort^diei* 
Her houfe, her coftly furniture and wealtb,. 
** The purchafe of bar lopfe luxurioua life^ 
We feize on,^ for the p^fit of the fi^te*- 
Awayl Be§f9Wil 

J0 Sb. Obf tt0u gioft rigM«w» j udgpp pi ^ 
Hiwbly b^cU, I bow i»yfelf to xb9^r , 

And own thy jnfike in tjm hard deci^ : 
No l«iger,, thcsij n^y rii^^ofibooeefpar^ 
But what I merit, let mfi l«am ^ bm**' 
Yet fince 'tis all my wJre^^hedocA can^ive^ 
For my palj crkmes m}r/orf<»it life receive ^ 
No pity for i»y. £»ferHig« li^i» I iaiiie^; 
<AiQd>p^y hope ^fgivei^ ill th^gmiit* 

[Ex^f h Shore, guarded hy OmiB^ and-others.^ 
1> 3, Qlofi^ 
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GUjt* So much for this. Your projed*l» at aa end. 

This idle toy, this hilding /corns my .power^ 
And fets ns all at naught, ^ee that a guard 
Be ready at my call.— 

Rau The council waits 
Upon your highncfsMeifure^ ■ 

GUj. Bid them enter. 

Enter the Duke i/Buckinghan» Eml^DtAiY^ Htjlfo^ 
^£ly, Lord Haftings, and others eu icihe coimciL 

: * The Duke ef Glofier takes bis fUce at the i^fer end^ 
thentberefip. 

Deri, In happy times we are aflembled heie» 
To point the «y, and fix the folernn pomp^ 
For placing England's crown, with all due rites. 
Upon our lov'reign Edward*^ yjouthful' brow. 

J^. Some bufy meddling knaves, *tis faid^ tfaereare^ 
As fueh wiU iBll be prating, who prefume. 
To carp and cavil at his royal right ; 
Therefbret I hold it fitdng, with the fooneft^, 
T^ippointthe order of the coronation ^ 
So to approve our duty to the kin^. 
And iby the babbling of fuch vam ^nfar^ers.. 

Deri^Yfe all attend to know your highnefs' pleafurr.. 

|ft GloftcrA 
GUfi. My tords, a ietof worthy men you are,. 
Yrudent and juft, and careful for theftaie^ 
Thetefbre^ to your moil grave determination 
1 yield myfelf hi all things ; and demand 
What puniihment your wifdom (hall think meet 
T'inflift upon thoje danuiablecontrivers, 
Who (hall with potions^ duu^ns, and witching drugs^ 
Pra^fe againft otir perfon and our life ? 

Hafi, So much I hold the kbg your highnefs' debtor^. 
So precious are yo» to the common- weai. 
Thai I profume, not only for myfelf,. 
Bat in behalf of thefe my noble brothersi * 
To fay, whoe^ they be, they merit death.^ 

GU/i^ Then judge yourfelves, convince your eyes of 
tmh; 

Be* 
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Bekold mjr arm, thua blafled, diy, and withered, ^ 

J Pulling up hisjkeveu 
decajrd. 
Like forae untimely product of the fesubnSy 
Robb'd of its properties of ilrength and office. 
This is the forcery of Edward^s wi^y 
Who, in conjun^oa with that harlot Shores 
And other like confederate midnight hags. 
By force of potent fpelliSr of bloody charadsrdy 
And conjurations horrible to hear» 
Call fiends and f^^tres from the yawmng deep^ 
vAnd fet the mimfiers of hdl at work^ 
To torture and defpoil me of my lif€» 
^Hafi. If they have done this deed«^«-^ 
Glofi^ If they have done it ) 
Talk^il thou to. me of IPs, audacious traitor I 
Thou art that flrumpet witch's chief abettor,. 
The patron and complottecof her mifchiefsx 
- And join'd in this conxrlvance for my death. 
Nay ftart not, lords «- What ho !^ a guard there, Sinf 

Enter ^uardK 
Lord Hafiings^ larreiltheeof hightreafon^ . 
Seize him, and bear him inftantly away«^ 
Heiha'not live an hour* By holy Paul; 
I will not dine before hJ8> head be brought me» 
Ratcliflfe, iby you, and fee that it be aone^ 
The reft that love me, rife and follow me« 

\^Exeunt Gloiler, and Lords fdUwing^. 
MiPtentLprdliiS^dng^^ Rat«life, and guards. 
Haft. What !: and no more but this— How ! to the 
fcaffold: 
Ob^ gentle Ratdiffe ! tellme, del hold theei 
Or itl dream j what (hall I do to wake. 
To break, to flFugj^e thro' this dread^confofion ^ 
Forfurely death itfSf is not fo paii^b 
As is this fudden horror and furprize* 
Rat. You heiud^the duke> conmuuidstaine were^ 
abiblute. 
Therefore, my lord, addrefs vou to your flirift. 
With all|;ood!f£eed yottinay. Summon yourcouragei 

And 
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And be youifdf ; dir yoa niuft die this imilMM:. 

Hafi. Yes, Ratcliffe^ I will take thyfriendtycottsilely 
And die as a man Should ; ^tis fomcwhai: haid. 
To call my fcatterM fphits home at oilce : 
But finoc what mu^ !)c, muft be— 1^ ncceiBtjr 
Supply the place of time and preparation, 
And arm «ie for the blow, 'Tig but-to die^ 
•Txs but to venture on that common hazapdy. 
Which many a time in battle rhare tuii ; 

* *Tis but to do, what at that Tenr moment, 

* In many nations of the peopled eanh, 

* A thouland and a thoufand (halloo with me p 
*Ti8 but to clofe my e^ees and (hut out day-ltght^ 
To view no mote the wicked way« •f mea^ 

No longer to bahold the tyrant Oloder,. 
And be a weeping wttnefft of the woes. 
The defolation, Uaughter, and calamities,. 
Which he ihall; bring on this tmha}^ land*. 

. • Xa/rr Alicia*^ 

jSic. Stand off, andlet me ptfi — T will I muii' 
Catch hiin ciHse more in^l^efe deipairing arms,. 
And hold him to my heart-- -O Haftings, Haftings'!' 

HaJ. Alas! whycom'it thou at. this^ dx«adfuliao« 
moot, 
To fill me with aew terrors, new diiba&ionft; ^ 
To turn me wild with thy diftemper'd rage,. 
A'wii^ihock the peace of my departing foul b 
Aw^y, I pf khee leave me ! 

j&i, Stop a minute 

Till my full griefs find pafTage— Qih,,the tyrant T 
Perdition 6dl on Glojfter' s head and miofe. 

Hqfi. What means thy frantie grkf ?. 

jMi. I cannot fpea k ■ ■ — 
But I have mu«l©r*dthee — Oh,. I couid tell thee !' 
Hefi. Speak, and give eafe to thy couEi^titiig paffioai 
Bequick, ix»rkeep me longer iofufpenibi 
Time i>reires, and a thoufand crowding thoughts - 
Break in at once ! this way a&d that they fnotdi, , 
They uai^my korry'd foul ;. AU claim aKentioa. 
i V And 
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And yet act one is heard. Oh ! fpeak, and leave met 
Por 1 have bufinefs would employ an age^ 
And but a minute's time to get it done in. 

jili. That, that's my grief— 'tis I that urge thee on^ 
Thus haunt thee to the toil, fweep thee firom earth, 
A nd drive thee down this precipice of fate. 

Hafi. Thy i-eafoa is grown wild. Could thy weak 
. liand . 
Bring on this mighty ruin ? If it could. 
What have I done fo grievous to thy foul. 
So deadly, fo beyond the reach of pardon, 
That nothing but my life can make attonement ? - 

^/r. Thy cruel fcom hath flung me to the hearty 
And fet my burning bofom all in flames : 
Raving and mad 1 flew to my revenge. 
And writ I know not what-*told the protestor, 
That Shore's detefted wife, by wiles, had won thee 
To plot againfl his greatnefs— He believ'd it^ 
^Oh| dire event of my jpernicious cpunfel !) 
And, while I meant deitrudlion on her head^ 
H' hafi tum'd it all on thine. 

« Bqfi. Accurfed jealoufy t _ 

* Oh, mercilefs, wild, and unforjgiving fiend ! 

* Blindfold it runs to undiftinguiih'd mifchief, 

* And murders all its meets. Curft be its rag^, 

* For there is none fo deadly ; doubly curs'ci 

* Be all thofe eafy iools who give it haibour ; 

* Who turi\ a monfler loofe among mankind, 

* Fiercer than famine, war, or fpotted peflilence ; ' 

* Baneful as death, and horrible as hell. ^ < 

* AIL If thou wilt curfe, curfe rather thine oimi 
falihood; 

* Curfe the lewd maxims of thy perjur'd fc*, 

* Which taught thee flrll to laugh at faith and juflice } 

* Tofcornthefolemnfan^ityofoa^s, 

* And make a jefl of a poor woman's ruin : 

* Curfe thy proud heart, and thy infulting tongu^ 

* That rais'd this fatal fury in my foul, 

* And urg'd my vengeance to undo us both. 

H^. Oh, thou inhuman! Turn thy eyes away^ . 
And blaft me not with their deitru^ve beams : 

Why 
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WI17 ihcmld I curfe tbee with riiy dying breath f 
Be g6ne ! and let me die in peace. 

2li. Can'ft thott-*-Oh, cruel Haftings, kaye mt 
' thus ! 
Hear me, I beg thee-^-^I conjure thee^ bear me ! 
While with an agonizing heart, I fwear, 
By all the pangs I feel, by all the forrows. 
The terrors and defpair thy lofs (hall gire me^ 
My hate was on my rival bent alone. 
Oh ! had I once divb^d, fi^lfe as .thou art, 
A danger to thy life, I would have dy^d, 
X woura have met it for thee^ andipade bare 
My rrady Buthful breaft to £iive thee from it» 

Hafi. Now mark t and tremble ac HeaTea's ja& 
award : 
While thT ittfatiate wrath and feU revenge, 
Purfu'd the innocence which nerer wnmgM thee^ 
Behold, the mifchief fallf on thee and me : 
Remorfe and heaviaeff of heart ikall wait tfaee^ 
And everlgfting a^gnsih he thy ponioa : 
For me, the fnares of death are wound about me^ 
And now, in one poor mdment, I am gone^ 
Oh ! if thoo haft one tender thought remaining^ 
Fly to thy dofet, fall upon thy knees. 
And recommend my parting foul to mercy. 

j!IU Oh ! yet, before I eo from ever vtom thee^ 
Turn thee in gentlenefs and pity to me, [lOuiUngm, 
And, in coin«iffion of my finmg afifi^on. 
Say, is it pofiiUe you can f(»*give 
The fatal rafhnefs of ungovem'd love ? 
ibr. Ok ! 'tit certain, if I had not lov'd thed 
Beyond my peace, my reafon, fame, and life, 
^ DefirM to death, and doated to diftra6Hon,. 
This day of horror never ihould have known us. 

Haftn Oh, rife, and let me hufli thy flormy for- 
rows. [^^ifi^ ^ftr. 

AiTuage thy tears, for I will chide no more. 
No more upbraid thee, thou unhappy l^ir-one. 
I fee the hand of Heaven is arm*d againft me ; 
And| in my^rious IVovidence, decrees 

Ts 
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To putii Ai me by tky miftak^ kaod. 

Mott righteous doom ! for, (Mi, while I behold thefe. 

Thy wrongs rife up in terrible array, 

And charge thy rum on me ; thy fair fame^ 

Thy fpotlefs beauty, innocence, and youtfa,^ 

t)iihonour'd^ blamed, and betray'd by me; 

AH. Ahdxloes thy heart relent fer my undoing ? 
Oh, that inhuman Glofter could be UMir'd, 
But half fo eaHly as I can pardon 1 

Haft. Here then exchange we mutually forgire- 
So may the guilt of all my broken vows, {ikg& : 

My perjuries to thee, be all forgotten. 
As here my foul acquits thee ofmy deaths 
As here I part without onean«y thought. 
As here I leave thee with the tolteft tenderacft. 
Mourning the chance of ourdifaiftrous kvves, 
i^nd:^egingHeay'n to blefs and to fupport tfaee. 

Raumy lord, dtfpatch; the duke has feat to chide 
For loitering in my duty [me. 

Haft. lobey^ 

Ali. Infatiate, faTagemonfter! Isafnement 
So tedious to thy malice ? Oh, repay him. 
Thou greattivcngcr ! GiTehim blood for blood « 
Guilt haunt him! iiends purte him! tightiuags 
• Hafthhn! 

* Some horrid, cuifed kind of tkathoVctakehimy 
'^ Sudden, and in the fulnefs of bis fins! 

That be may know how terrible it is. 

To want that moment he denies thee nowir 

Hj^.This ta^faidl in Yain, * that tears thy bofom 5 

* Like a poor bird that flutters in its cage, 

* Thou beat*il thyfelf to death/ Retire, I beg thee ; 
To fee thee thus, thou know'il not how it wounds me; 
Thy agonies are added to my own, 

And make the burthen more than I csm bear. 
Farewel— GcKxi angels vifit thy aftiidtions. 
And bring thee peace and comfort from above. 
Alt. Oh ! ilab me to the heart, fome pitying hand, 

Nowftrikemcdca d 

Hajl. 
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H^. One thing I had forgot-— — 
I cliarge thee, by our prefcnt common miferies ^ 
By our paft loves, if yet they have a name ; 
By all thy hopes of peace here and hereafter. 
Let not the rancour of thy hate purfue 
The innocence of thy unhappy friend ; 
Thou know'ft who 'tis I mean ; Oh ! ihould'H thou 

wrong her, 
JnUt Heav*n (hall doable all thy woes upon thee, . 
And make *em know no end— Remember this, 
As the laft warning of a dybg man. 
Farewel, forever ! [T/je guards carry Hi6xag9^* 

AU. For ever 1 Oh, forever'! 
Oh, who can bear to be a wretch for ever ! 
My rival, too i His lail thoughts hung on her. 
And as he parted, left a blefiing for her : 
Shidl (he^ bleil, and I be curu, for ever ? 
No; iinoe her fatal beauty was the caufe 
Of all my fufPrings, let her (hare my pains ; 
Let her, tike me, of cvVy joy forlorn. 
Devote ^e hour when luch a wretch was born \ 

* Like me, to defiirts and to darknefs run, 

* Abhor the day, and curie the golden fun ; 
Caft ev'ry good, and ev'ry hope behind ; 
Deteft the works of nature, loath maclund t 

Like me, with cries diftra^ed, fill the air, "1 

Tear her poor bofom, rend her frantic hair ; > 

And prove the torments of the lall defpair. \Exiu \ 

End of the Foujitr Act. 
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ACT V. 
Scene, the street. 
Enter Belmour tf»i Dumont* 

DUMQNT. 

YOU fawker, then? 
Mil* I met her, as feturatag^, "^ 
In folemn penanoe from the public cro£u 
Before her,*cert»ii rafcal officers* 
Slaves in authority, the knaves of juftke, 
Proclaimed the tyrant Glofier's cniel orders. 

* On either fide her march'd an ilUlook'd priefi^ 

* Who with feveire, with horrid haggard eyes, 
^ Did, ever and gnon, by turns, upbraid her, 

^ And thunder in her trembling ear damnstioii* - 
Around her, numberlcfs, the rabble flow'd, 
Should'rinseach other, crowding for a view. 
Gaping and gazing,, taundni; and reviling ; 
Some pitying— but ithofe, alas ! how few ! 
The mou^ fuch iron hearts we aie, and fuck 
The bafcbarbarity.of human kind, 
With infoloice and lewd reproach purfu'd lier^ 
Hooting and railing, and with rillahous hands 
Gath'ring the fiitb from out the conunoii wayn 
To hurl upon her head. ' - ^^ 

Dum, Inhuman dogs i 
How did ihc bear it? 

Beh With the gen tleft patience ; 
$ubmi£Sve, fad, and lowly was her lode ; . 
A burning taper in her hand ihe bore, 
And on her (hdulders careleffly confufs'd^ 
With loofe neg|^<6^, her lovely tre&s hung ; 
Upon tier check ^iaintUh jSu& was fpre^d ; . 
Feebler £be ij^ip^d, and forely fmit with.paiQ. 
While bare-^footf^iihq^lfCCKith^ . « 

Hiet footfteps all along w^ marW wtth blood* 

Vol. I, ^E Yet 



Yety filent ftill (he pafs'd and unrepining ; 
Her itreamin^ eyes bent ever on the earth, 
£xcq>t when in f«me bitter pang «f forrow. 
To Heav n (he feem'd in fervent zeal to raii'e. 
And beg that merey niafl dcff)'M her here. 

Dwm, When was this piteous fight ? 

BeU Thelb foft two da J8« • 
You know my care was wholly bent on you, 
To find the happy means of your deliverance. 
Which but for Haflings' death \ had not gaiu'd. 
During that time^ alliio' 1 h^ve ii0 fetahec, 
Yet divers trufty. mtfiB^f ers Ir'vefott* 
To wait about, and w»«;h aiit cottvcnieiuie 
To give her f<s#e relief but all ia Taio ; 
A churli(k guafd.at^t^ds upoft herftrps. 
Who meiMiGr im£& wttli.di£»th, that bring hss €»«!• 
And dciveall fiiceottr fiooa hien . [^on, 

Dum. Let'etnthreatnr; 
Let proud. opfRKlima psoveits fiesce& nalite ; 
So Heav'n biHfri)elid;i»y foul, aaherei vow 
To give )Mt heip^ aiidiihvcon&fbrtune with, her* 

BeU Mean yois to fee heiv thui^ fat y9or own fikn^ 

Bum. Idoto 

Bil. Aad hove yoQ thought: iip«» th« conft^flceF 

ZHmv. What is theis I fltonld (Sour ? 

i?//. Ha^re yo vcxtuniii'd 
Into yburkfnftuft hiURrt, anid Ory'd «s leifiire 
The iey'n^ f(femt %»is^s tiMir move ilib pisiflliMM t 
Has mercy fix'd her empire thtfve fo farOr 
That wrath and vengeance ne^itr may re««m ? 
Can you refume a hufband's namef an4 bid 
That wakeful dragoit, feM^ rtftntttient, ikep I 

^ Dum. Why dolt thoa feareh f<>d«ep^ and ttrg^ 
my memoiy. 




! bAt«kwaHi tikel fpafef • 
< Idle and'iMiid, M4tere notkng ^eH^tftad^ bttlig t . 
* Butih0akftft»eo$>led^itjigtmhr Reti^flgi^ 

' , •'All* 
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* AndjoaiovfyresieivilheirborrM'fcrns,' 

^ Shoot«ll tbeirires,«addiitea)«todI|lvai£ti(ni. , 
* £t^L Ftirbttht ihovtght itom nae! My care wn 

* To arm you for the m^eting^v* better wece: it {oi^gf 

* Never to fec^ber^ tkaa ce let tliat naaie 

* HecallfetgGtKnmge, ^ndiiMk^the^fi^nd 

* Deflroy the gen'r»us pky ^f DmnoM. 
Ditm. O thou haft fet my bafy briii^ at work. 

And now (he muibrt up a trftin of imafnes, 
Wkkb^ to pve^erreiny peace, 1 bad call afide^. 
And fuok in deep oblivie»--*Oh^ tl»at form I 
That angel ftce on which n^ d0taf>C bi»i^ I 
How I have gax'd upon ber» till my loul 
With very eagernels went fortiktowarjift bert 
And i&'d at nsky eyes— ^Was (bene o ffsm 
Which the fun ripens in the Indian mme^ ' 
Or the rtdi bofott^ the ocean yields f 
What w«8 there ort could make, or wealth couU buy r 
Whidi I have left unfou^t to deck her beauty ? 
Wbiat qODld bet king do moreP—And yet ihe dedf 

£iL Away twitb that &d fancy— p- 

Dffxv. Ofi| ^utt day I 
The thoiigbt of u nnift Uwe for ever with mu 
I met-her, fielmouc, wltca tW royal fpoiler 
Aorelier in tiinmph from my widow'd home I 
Witbii^ his charkit^ by bis iide flie fat* 
And iiftcn'd to hk talk with doiWDward lookft» 
Till fudde* » ibe chanc'd o&de to fflaace. 
Her ^968 encoonterld rn ino Oh ! tb^ my frieod ! 
Oh ! «bo can ^nt my .grief aod her amazement 1 
At at the Artxke of death, twice tum'd ihe pale ; 
And twice a bunting crtmibii blnih'd all o*er her ; 
Then, -with a fkriek, heart-wounding^ loud {he >cry'd, 
While down her cheei^s two jguOdng torrents ran 
Faft fallmgen ber Jurnds^ which iim$ (he wrun g - -^ 
MovVi at lier grief, the tytant nviibec, 
With (conrteoua a£tioa woo'd her joft to turn ; 
£amefthe^feem*dto|d0ad, bnt all in vain; 
E?'n to thb laikihd bdnt her %la'tafivaid8 me, 
AddfoUow'dine*-*^ tilil iiad.bAiB}tfelf, 

£ 2 mi. 
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Be!* Alas, forpky! Oh ! thofefpeaking tears! 
Could they be ftilfc ? did (he not fuller with you ? 
For though the king by force poflfefs'd her perfon, 
Her unconfenting heart dwelt Hill with you ; 
If all her fortner ^voes were not enough. 
Look on her now ; behold her where ihe wanders. 
Hunted to deith, diftrefs'd on every £de, 
With no one hand to help ; add tell me then. 
If ever mifery were known like hers ? 

Dum» And eanihe bear it ? Can that delicate frame 
Endure the beating of a ftorm fo rude ? 
Can ihe, for whom the various feaibns chang'd 
To court her appetite and^crown her board ^ 
For whom the foreign vintages were prefs'd, 
For whom the merc£tnt fpread his filken fikores. 
Can fli e ■ ^ 

Intreat for bread, smd want the needful raiment. 
To wrap her (hiv'ring bofom from the weather? 
When ihe was mine, no care came ever nigh her; 
I thought the gentlefl breeze that wakes die fpring» 
Too rough to breath upon her ; chearfalnefa 
Danc'd aU the da)r before her, and at night 
Soft llambers waited on her downy pillow-* 
Now fad and iheltfiffleCs, perhaps, ihe lies. 
Where piercing winds blow iharp, and the chill rain 
Drops from feme pent-houfe on her wretched head. 
Drenches her locks, and kills her with the cold. . 

It is too much ' H encg with her pail offimces. 

They aic atton'd at fiiH— — Why flay we, then ? 
Oh! letushafte, myfriend^ and find her out. 

BeL Somewhere about this quarter of the town, 
) hear the poor abandon'd creature lingers : 
Her guard, tho' fet with ftri<^eft watch to keep 
All food and iriendihip from her, yet permit her 
To wander in the ilreets, there choofe her bed, 
' And refl her head on what cold flone ihe pleafes. ' 

Dum^ Here let us then divide; each in his rouiid 
Tofearchherforrowsout; whpfehapitts 
Firfl {o behold her, this way let him lead 
Her fainting fteps, and meet we here togother. [£#c^ 
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Enter Jane Shore, ifer hair hanging loofi on herjhouh 
dersy and hOre-footed* 

J, Sb. Yet, yet endure, nor Bivmtir, Hh^ my 
foul! 
For are not thy tranfgreifions :^^reat and numberiefs'? 
Do they not cover thee like riting floodsi» 
And prefs thee lite- it vm^ <if waters c^a ? 
^ Dbes not the hand of ri^hteoufnefs afflid thee ? 
^ And who ikall plead agatnMti Who ihall&y 

* To {>ow*r almighty, thou haft done enough ; 

* Or bi^ his drewifui rod of vengeance flay ? 
Wait then with pati^ice, till the ctrcHng hcmrs 
Shall bring the time of thy appointed feft^ 

And lay. thee down in death. * TJte hireUogthr^ 

*' With kbour drudges out the pftinf<ildi(y« 

^ And often looks wa^ kmg expediiig eyts 

^ To fee the ihadows rife, nid be difmtft'd* 

And, hark, methinks theroar tfaatkne parfti'dme^ 

Saks like die mufrmurs of a falling wind. 

And fofieensinto iilence. Does rcYenge 

And malite theri grow wfeiary , and forfake mfc ? 

My ^aid, too, that obfeTvM me ftifl lb clofe^ 

Tire in the taflt of their inhuman offit^. 

And loiter far behind. Alas 1 1 ^nt,^ 

My fpirits fail at once— This is the dboir 

©f my Alicia— fiieflfed opportunity ! : 

ril fteal a little fuccour from her good^f», 

Now while no eye obfm«s meJ {^km^sattbe^oTn 

Enter Serv^atf^. 

Ife your lidy,- 

My gentlefriend; , ^K^otae V Oh I 'tfritijg me to \iet. 

\Vfaing in. 
Sir. Holdi.miftriefs, whiilxerwodd your 

ifwfthigherl&ch. 
Ji Sb. Do ym not know me ? 
Ser. I know you WeH^ and knowifty brders, to6 : 
You muft not enter here^-r—i ' 
j^. is*, tell my Alicia,, 

E5; 'Tia 
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'Tis I would fee hen 

Ser, She is ill at eafe, 
And will admit no vifitor. 

7. fi&. But tell her 
"^Tis 1, her friend, the partner of her heart, 
Wait at the door and beg-— ^ 

/SW*. 'Tie all in vain, — 
Go hence, and howl to thoie that will regard jcjsju 

[Shuts the dfwr and Ejrit. 

J. Sh, It was not always thus ; the time has been, 
When this unfriendly door, that bars my paifage, 
•Flew wide, and alnfofl leap'd from off its hinges. 
To give me entrance here ; * when this good houie 
* ms pour'd fonh all its dwellers to receive me ; ' 
When my approaches made a little holiday^ 
And every face was drefs*d in fmiles to meet me : 
But how 'tis otherwife ; and thofe who blefs*d me/ 
Nowcurfe me to my face* Why ftiould i wander, 
Stray furttor on, for I can die ev'n here ! 

[Shefis dvL\3n at the door* 

Enter Alicia in diforder^' tzvo Servants follonjolng 

Jllc, What wretch art thou, whofe mifery and 
, bafene& 
Hangs on my door ; whofe hatjeful whine of w<ie 
Breaks in upon my forrows, and diflra6ts 
My jarring fenfes with thy beggar's cry } 

J.Sh. A very beggar, anda wretch,, indeed; 
One driv'n by ilrong calamity to feek 
For fuccours here ; one periflaing fbrwant, 
Whofe hunger has not tailed food thefe three days ; 
And humbly aiks, for cbarity^s dear fake;- 
A draught of water and a litde bread. 

Jlic. And doft thou come to me, to me for bread > 
I know thee not— Go— hunt for it abroad, 
Where wanton hands upon the earth have fcatterM it. 
Or caft It on the waters — Mark the eagle, 
Axid hungry vwlture, where they wind the prey: 
Watch where the ravens of the valky feed, 
^""^ ^Vl *!jy (°*^ ^"^ them— I know thee,iiot. 

7. ^h. And yet there wgs a time, when my Alicia 
3 Has 



J A N E SHOm. 55 

Has thought unhappy Shore hertieareit hlefflngi 
And mourned the hve^long day (he pafsM without me i 

* When paired like turtles, we were ftill together; 

* When ofte'n as weprattlcd arm in asm. 
Inclining fondly to me fhe has ^orn* 

She loT^d me more than all the world beiides« 
j^lic. Ha! fa/ft thou! Let me look upon tbee 
, wellr^ 
'Tis true-?— I know thee now— A mifehief on thee ! 
Thou art that fatal fair, thatcurfed (he. 
That fet my brain a madding^ Thou hail robbM me ; 
Thou haft undone me— Murder ! Oh my Haflings ! 
See his pale bloody^head (heots glaring by me ! 

* Give me him- back again, tho^ foft deluderi^ > 

* Thou beauteous witch. 

y. Sb. Alas! I never wrdngV you— - 

* Oh ! then be good to me ; have pity pn me ; - 

* Thou never knew'ft the bittemefs of want, 

* And may'ft thou never know it. Oh ! befiow 

* Some poor remain, the voiding of thy tablet 

* A morfel tofupport my fs^miih^fouU 
jilic, Av^unt I and come not near me— 
y. fi&. To thy hand . 

I trufted all.; gave my whole ftore to thee, 
Nor do I aik it back j ailow me but . 
..The fraalleft pittance, ^ve me but to eat. 
Left I fall down and perifh here before thee* 

JUic. Nay ! tell not me ! Where is thy kii^, thy 
Edward, 
And all the fmiliiig cringing train of cpurtiersy 
That bent the knee before thee ? 

7. Sb, Oh ! for mercy ! 

'^/rV. Mercy I I know it not— for I am nuferaUew 
1*11 give thee mifery, for here (he dwells ? 
This is her houfe, where the fun never dawns. 
The bird of night fits fcreaming o'er the roof, 
Grtm ^£lres me^p along the horrid gloom, 
And nought is heard but waitings and Tamentings. 
Hark ! iomething cracks above! it (hakes, it totters ! 
And^ii^, the nodding ruin falls to cru(h me ! 

'Tit 



ffr JANE 5 HO RIB. 

'Tis falPft, •lit bm ! I fdt it w thy brfcinl 
• tSirv. This fight difordersfaef* 
« iiS'^r^. Retire, dear lady«^ 

* And leave this womaiA--^ 

jilic. Let her take mj cousfel 9 
Why ihoold'ft thou be a ur^retch ? Sub, tsar Ay lulit^ 
Attd rid thyitif of thi» deteilcxl being, . 
I wo'DOt linger long behind thee hercr 
A waving IkooA of blniih fire fvinells o'^eTiiie f 
And now 'm out, and I ^m drownM in btood^ 
Ha ! what art thou ! thoa horrid headlefft trunk I 
It is my Haftings ! fee he grafts me on ! 
Away f I go, 1 fly ! I follovtr thee ! 

* But come not thou With mifchief-makxng beaoty. 
< To xnterpofe between us^ lack not on him, 

* Gire thy ibnd ates and thy d^^ufions o^er^ 

* Foj^ftbtttialtnever^ fieverpatttis wow. 

[Si^e runs tff^ her Ser*vmiii fiUowifrgf- 
y. Sh, Alas! (he raves 5 her brain, I fear is tnrn'd^. 
In mercy look upon her, graciatts Hcav% 
Nor vifit her ftH- any wrong to me. 
'6ure I amneair npon ihy journey's end ;. 
My head runs roond, in^ eyes bqgin to fkil,> 
And dancing ihadowd {Wim before my i^ht»- 
1 can nemorc,.f//fj^«itw;,] receive me, thoit edld*' 
Thou common parent^ take me to thy bofcMn^, [earthy. 
And let me reft with thee. . 

Enter Belmotir** 
J?#/. Ufpn the j^iiad !: 
Thy miferies can neTCr lay tBee ldwtl> 
Look up^ thoa poor affli^ed one ! thote movraer^ . 
Whom none has comforted ! Where are thy friends^. 
The dear companions-of thy joyful days,, 
Whofe hearts thy warm profperity nrad^ glad,' 
Whofe arms were taught to grow Hkei^ roucd thee* . 
And bind thee to their bofoms ?— Thus with thee, . 
, Thus let us live, and^ict us die> tWyiaid,. 

* For fere thou art the lifter of our loTcsf. 

•And ndthing fhall divide us -—Now where«rc thfey ? - 

' J. Sb. Ah, Behnour.! where indeed ?.They ftand. 

a!oof,. And. 
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And view my defolation from afar ? 

• * When they pafs by, they (hake their hpads in fecAraf 
* And cry, behold the harlot and her end ! *' 

And yet thy gobdnefs tarns afide t6 pity m€* • -^ 
Alas 1 there may be danger ; get thte gone ? 
Let me not pull a rain onthy^ head. * 

Leave mc to die alone, for I am fall'n 
Never to ri^e, and all relief is vain* 

Bet Yet raifc thy drooping head ; for T iMfComo- 
To chafe away defpair. Behold! where yieJndeif 
That honeft man, that faithful, brave. Do moat, 
Is hailing to thy aid— — 

y,Sh. Damont! Ha! where t 

' ^RmfiMg birfil/i and le^kif^ tih^. 

' Then Hetv'n has heard my pray V; hi» very name 
Renews the fprings of life» and chears my fouU 

. Has he then fcap'd the fnare ? 

S#^'Hehas; bat fee - 

He comes unlike to that Dumont you knew, 
' For now Jie wears your better anger* form, 
JUid coiqes to vifit you with peace and pardon* 

.£«/#r Shore* - 
y.a. Speak, tell mc ! Whicbiahe? And hoi 
what would • 
This dreadful vifion ! See it comes npon me- 
lt is my h«ll«md ^Ah ! [Shififmni. 

Sb. Shefainte! fupport her ! 
. « Soflain her head, while 1 infufe this cordial 

♦ Into her dying lip«— from fpicy drugs, . 

• Rich herbs aniflow'rs, the potent jmcc is drawn | 

* With wond'rdus. force it ftrikes the laiyfpirits, • 

• Drives them around, and wakens life anew* 

Bel. Her weaknefs could not bear the flrong fur- 
• -priie. 
But fee, fli ftirs ! And the returning blood 
Faintly begins to blufli agaifiy and kindle 
Upon her ailiy cheek— i- * 

Sb. Sb— geiKly rtRfe her-*- . \Rmfyg:hiriif. 

J.Sb. Ha! What art thou? Belmourl 

BiL How fare yi>u, lady ? 

J. Sb% 
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y. St. My heart ia thriUM witii lumror^ 

lour hui>ancl lives ] 'tU lie, my tvorthieft friend—* 

7. Si. Stiaart thou tb&tc !*-StUl daft tlioii hover 
rottiDkd me 1 . 
Oh, fave me, Belmcnir, ftotn h's aogry (hade ! 

JSeL 'Tis he himself !*-he lives ! look np-^ 

7. SL I dare not \ 
Ok 1 ^h«t my eyes could (hut him out for ever-^ 

SJSfi, Am I to hateful, then, fo deadly to thee. 
To hUA thy eyea with horror ? Since Vm grown 
A burthen to the world, myfelf^ and tbee^ 
Wou'd [ had ne*cr furviv'd to fee thee more, 
. 7« Sk Oh ! thoru moft ii^iir'd— doft thou live, in* 

deed! 
Tall then, ye mouotains, on my guilty head ; 
Hide me, ye rocks, withiji your lecret caverns | 
Caft thy black vril uponmy ihame, O night ! 
And (hieidate wUh^yfiifade wing fi>r ever. 

Si. Why <U>ft Ommji t«m mf^y l-.^.^WJ{y u^m^ife 
. iJmis? . ^ .! 

Why thus iridulee thy fears ? aAd In de/pair. 
Abandon thy diftra£M4'out'tt>'4iorror ? 
CafifeTretY black atid guilty th<pi^ behind thee^ 
And let ^em never vex thy quiet moro« 
My af »»» my hearty are o])en to recite rhee^ 
.To bring thee back to thy .fprfaken boBK, 
With tender joy, witli fdnd f OM;ivh^ lo^Cj 
And aftibe longings of n|y iirftide<lrfsi. 

^ 7. Si. Nsi ami ihy bijfw with veogaaxace $ aad 
J appear 

^ Vpht mhiifter of Heaven's im^jiiiing JuAice. 

* Array thyfelf all terrible for judgment, 

^ Wralh in thy eye^,and thunder in thy voice ; 

* Pronounce my fentence, and if yet there be 
' A woel have tt6t Idt, mflift it cto me. . 

* Si. Thejaetfure^fmylbrfiowsucoimpleat; , 

* And 1 am come to fnatch^ee firom ii^uftice. 

* Xhehandofpow'rBamor^e Ihallcniih thy weak* 

nefst . 
< Nor proud opprefllcm grimdthy lumible foul. ' 

^ ^ * y.SK 
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* 7. Si, Art thou not rifcn by miracle from deaths 
Thy flffoud is fall'n from ofFthee, and the gravo 
Wa3 bid to give thee up» that thou inight^Ic conci 
The tQeHboger of grace and goodneii to pie^ 

To feal my peace, and blefs xAc \tc I go. 
Oh ! let me then fall down beneath thy feet^ 
And weep my gratitude for ever there ; 
Give me your drops, ye foft defcendiog rains^ 
Give me your ft reams, ye never ceafing fpringi^ 
That ray fitd* eyes may fiiU fupply my duty. 
And feed an everlafUng flood of fbrrow. 

* Si. Walle not thy teeble fpirite — I have lon^ 
Beheld, unknown, thy mourning and repentaace | 
Therefore my heart has fet aiid^ the pafl. 

And holds thee white, as unoffending innocence: 
Thcrefbre in fpite of cruel Gloflcr*s rage, 
Soon as my friend had broke my prifon doorSf 
I flew Mo thy afliftance.' Let us hafte^ 
Now while occafion feems to fmile upon u*^ 
Forfakethisptace offtiame, and find a flielien 
f. SB. What ftafl X fay to you ? But I Qbo/««> 
Sh» Lean, on my arm ■ 
y.Sb. Alas! rmwond*rous faints 
But that's noKflrange, I have not eat thefe threc| 
days. 
Sh* Oh, mercilefs I * Look here, my love, IW 
bronghtthee 

* A)me rich conferves 

* 7* '^*' ^^^ ^^^ y^^ ^^o good*? 

* Bnt you were ever thus. 1 well remember 

* With what fbnd care, what diligence of love, 

* You laviftiM out your wealth to buy mc pleafures^ 

* Preventing every wifli : Have you forgot 

* The coflly fifing of pearl you brought ax^e bome» 

"• And tyM about my necl; ?— How could I leave 
you f 
< Sh. Taflefome of this, qr this-- — ; 1 , 

* 7. Si. You're ftranjply altered-— - 
«*8ayigentle^fiehiioiiri is he not ? How pale 

* Your 
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* Your tifage is become ? Your eyes are hollow i^ 

* Nay, you arc wrinkled too ^Alas the day ! 

* My wretchedncfs has coll you many a tear, 

*- And many a bitter pang, fince laft we parted. 

* St. No more of that Thoa talk'li, butdo'ft 

not eat. 
« y. Sb. My feeble jaws forget their common of- 
fice, 

* My taftelefs tongue cleaves to the clammy roof» 

* And now a general loathing grows upon me. 
Oh ! I am (ick at;.heart ! 

SJ^. Thou murd'rous forrow ! * , 
Wo't thou ftill drink her blood, purfue her flill ! 
Mull: (he then die ! Oh, my poor penitent ! 
Speak peace to thy fad heart : She hears me not ; 
Grief mailers ev'ry fenfc— * help me to hold her— 

Enter Catellby, with aguard. 

Cat. Seize oa'em both, as traitors to the ftate— 

BeL What means this violence? 

{Guards lay bold on Shore ittd Behnottr* 

Cat, Have we not found you, 
In fcorn of the protestor's Itrid command, . 
AffiHing this bafe woman, and abetting 
Her infamy ? 

Sb* Infamy on thy head ! 
Thou tool of power, thou pander to authority ! 
I tell thee, knave, thou know'f): of none fo virtuoui, 
And (he that bore thee was an iEthiop to her. 

Cat* You'll anfwer this at full — Away with *cm< . 

Sb^ Is charity grown trealbn toyotfr court ? 
What honell man would live beneath fuch rulers ? * 
I am content that we fhould die togetlxcr-^— r- 

Cat* Convey the men to prifop ; but for her. 
Leave her to hunt her fortune as (he may. » 

y. Bb. I will not part with him— for me ! — ^ 
for me 1 , , ., . r .' * 

Oh ! mufihe die for me ! • ' x » 

\SoQoviing Mm at be is carried fjf^T-Shfjkliim* 
. ' ' ' Sh» 
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' 5!^, Inhuman yi}lain& ! . [Breaks from the guards. 
Stand off! The agonies of death arc oi) her— ^-^ • * 
She pnlb, (he gripes me hard with Her cot4 hand. 

^.th. Was this blow wahting to compleat lor 
ruin? 
Oh ! let him go, yc minifierB of terror. 
He Ihail offeniTno ipiore, fori wifi die. 
And yield obedience to your cruel maftcr. 
Tarrf'a little, but a little longer, 
And take niy lad breath with you. 

Sb. Oh, my love ! 

• Why have I liv*d to fee this bitter moment, 

* This grief by f^r furpaffing all my former ? 
Why doft thou iix thy dying eyes upon me. 
With fuch an earneit, fach a piteous look. 
As if thy heart were full of fome fad meaning 
Thou could'ft not fpcak ? 

J. Sh. Forgive me ! ■ b ut forgive me 1 
Sb. Be witnefs fof me, ye ce^fUal hofl. 
Such mercy and fuchfpardon as my foul 
Accords to thee, and begs^of Heaven to fhew thee ; 
May fuch befaUme at my lateft hour, 
And.make my portion bleft or Curs'd for ever. 

7* Sb. Then all is well, and I fball deep in peace— 
'Tis very dark^ and I have loft you now— ^ 
Was there not fomething I would have bequeath^ 

you ? 
But I have nothing left me to beflow, 
Nothing but'One fad figh. Oh ( mercy, Heav'n ! 

[Dies. 
Bel. There fled the foul. 
And left her load of mifery behind. 

Sh. Oh, my heart's treafure ! Is this pale fad vl-* • 
- fage 
All that remains of thee ? ^ are thefe dead eyes 
* The light that ciicer'd my foul V Oh, heavy hour ! 
But I will fix my trembling lips to thine, 
*Till I ani cold and fenfelefs quite, as thou art. 
What, muft we part, then ?— — will you— 

[To tbe guards taJdng him amusf. 
Fare 
Yoiu !• F 
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Fare thee well [i^iH^S ^* 

Now execute yoOr tyrant's will^ and lead me 
To bonds» or death, 'tis equally indifferent. 

BtL Let thofe, who view this fad example, know. 
What fate attends the broken marriage vow ; • 
And teach their children, in fucceeding times. 
No common vengeance waits upon theie crimes. 
When fuch fevere repentance could not fave 
From want, from ihame, and an untimely grave. 

[Exeunt omttesi 



End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

'y^E moJefi matrons all^ye virtuous ^votves^ 

Who lead with horrid hujhandsy decent li*ves 5 
^ou^ voho^for idlyou are infuch a takings *! 

^o fee your fpoufei drinking^ gaming^ raking^ > 

OTet make a cwrfcienee Jlill ofxuckpld-mdkihg ; J 

What can ivefayyour pardon to obtain f 
This matter here was proved againjipoor Jane : 
She never once deny* a it ; hut^ injbort^ < 
Whimper^ d-^nd cry^d-^^^ Sweet Sir^ Pm firry for^t!* 
^Twasweilhe met a kind^ good natur^d-fiul^ 
We are not all fi edjyto controul: 
J fancy one might find in this good town^ 
Some wou*dha* told the gentleman his own ; 
Have anfwer^dfmart — " To what do you pretend^ 
* * Blockhead f-^As if I muft not fee a friend : 
*♦ Tell me of hackney coaches — Jaunts to th* cify^^ 
** Where fhouU Ihuy my chinat-^Faith^ VUJitye-^ 
Our wife was of a milder^ meeker J^irit ; 
Tou /"^lordi and makers f-^ was not thatfime merit f 
" DofCtyou allow it to he virtuous hearings 
When wefubmit thus toyour domineering t 
Well^ peace be with her, fie did wrong mofifurely \ 
liutfi do many more «ujho look demure^* 
Nor/boi^daur mourning madam weep alone^ 
Tljere are more ^vqys ofwickednefs than ancm 
If the reforming flagefiould fall tofiaming 
lll'4taturey pride y hypocrijy^ and gaming ; 
The poets frequently might move comp^on^ 
And withfic'tragedies o^er^run the nation* 
Then judge the fair offender with good-nature^ 
Andletyourfellow'feeling curb your faiire. 
What if our neighbours havefome little failings 
Mufiwe needs fall to damning audio railing f 
tor her e^cufe too^ be it underfioody ^ 

That if the woman was not quite fi good^ > 

Her lover was a king^fieJkfi andblood. J 

Andfincefi* has dearly paid the fwfulfcore^ 
Be kind at l^^ and pity poor Jane Shore. 
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To the Right HoNO'uitABLE 

E A ^,L GO W P E R. 

I 
j^fvLORD, 

My obligations to your Lordfhip a/e fo great 
and fingular, fo much exceeding all acknow- 
ledgmenty and yet fo highly demanding all that I can 
^ver make, that nothing has been a greater uneafi- 
nefs to me than to think that I have not publicly 
owned them fooner. The honour of having been 
admitted to your Lordfhip's acquaintance and conver- 
facion^ and the pleafure I have Yometimes had of 
Oiaring in ypar priv^ate hours and retirement from the 
tpwn, were a happinefs fufficient of iifeUto require 
from me the utmod returns of gratitude. . But your 
Lordftiip was fooii pleas'd to add to this, your gene- 
rous care of providing for one who had given you no 
(olicitation ; and before I could alk, or even expert 
it, to honour me with an employment, which, though 
valued on other accounts, became moft fo to me, by 
the finale circumflancc of its placing me near your 
Lord (hip. But I am not to bound my acknowledg- 
ments here: when your Lordlhip withdrew from pub- 
lic bufinefs, your care of me did not ceafe, till you 
had recommended me to your fucceffor, the prefent 
Lord Chancellor. So that my having fincc hadthe 
fidicity to b^ Continued in the fame ciuployment, un- 
A 2 der 
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der a patron to wliom I have many obligations, and 
who has particularly ihewn a pleafure in encouraging 
the lovers of learning and arts, is an additional ob- 
ligation, for which I am originally indebted to your 
, Lordfiiip. 

And yet I htre iaid nothing as I tirt^ht of your 
Zx>rd(hip's favours, nnlefs I could defcribe a thoufand 
agreeable circumflances which attend and heighten 
them. To give, is ^ ^ of power common to the 
gseat; hut to double aify gift by the manner of b£- 
ilowing it, is an art known only to the mofi: elegant 
minds, and a pleafure tailed by none but perfons of 
the moil refined humanity. 

As for the tragedy I now humbly dedicate to your 
Lordfhip^ part of it was written in the neighbour- 
hood of your Lordihip's pleafant feat in theceoatfy ; 
where it had the good, fortune to grow up und^r you^ 
early approbation and^ncouragemcnt; vndl per&ade 
miyfclf it will now be received hj yoiir Lordjfhip with 
that indulgence, theexerafe of is natural to you, «nd 
is not the feail «tf thbfe difttnguiftiing vtrtues by which 
yon have gained an nnfought popularity, and without 
cither ftudy or dcfign have made youtfetf one of the 
6)oft beloved perfims of the age in which you five^ 
fiere,tny Lord, 1 havca hir ge -fab je£t before me, if I 
were capable of purftrrnrg it, andif I wore not ac(juaint- 
ed with your Lordihip*s particular deKc£cy,'by which 
you are not more careful to dcfervc the greateft prai- 
(es, than y6u are nice in receiving even the leaft. i 
ihall therefore only prefume to add, that I am, with 
the greateft ze^l, 

My Lord, 

your Lordfhip's molt jiblvgcd, 

Moft di^tifttU «nd 

Devoted huml)Ie Servant^ 
F^3. 6, 17x9^^0. ' 

JOH^ HUGHES. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

' ■ - < ■ . » 

THE time of the following avSlion is about two 
years after Mahomet's death, under the next fuc- 
ceeding caliph, Abubcker. The Sarac^ncaliphs were 
fupreniebothinfpiritualandtemporalaffairs; and Abu- 
bcker, following the (leps ofMahomet, had mado acon- 
iiderable progrefs in propagating his new fuperf^itions 
by thefword. He bad fentanumcrousarmy into Syria, 
under the command of Caled, a bold and bloody Arat. 
bian, who had conquered feveral^owns* The.fpirit 
of enthufiafm, newly poured fofth among them, a fted 
in its utmoft vigour ; and theperfnaiion, that they- 
who turned their b^cks in fight Were accurfed of God, 
and that they who fell in battle palled immediately in- 
to Paradife, made them an overmatch for all the for- 
ces, which the Grecian emperor HeracHus could fend 
againft them. It was- a very important time,' ftnd the 
€yes of the whole world were fixed with terror on* 
thefe fuccefsful favages, who committed all their bar- 
barities under the name of religion ; and foon after^ 
by extending their conquefts over the Grecian em- 
pire, and thro' Perfia and Egypt, laid the fburidation 
of that mighty empire of the Saracens, which iailed 
for feveral centuries ; to which the Turks of latter- 
years fucceeded. ' ' ' < • 
The Saracens were now fet down before IJamafc^sJ 
the capital city of Syria, when the a6li6n of thi^tra^ 
-gedy begins. This was about the year of ourLor^ 
634. All who have written of thofe times repreferit tKe 
ftate of chriftianity in great confufion, very much c6r^ 
rupted, and divided with controverfies and dil])Ute^^ 
which, together with an univerfal depravity of mati-*- 
ners, and the decay of good policy and ancient difcir 
pline in the empire, gave a mighty advantage to MU-* 
hornet and his followers, andprepared the way for their 
amazing fuccefs, 

A3 PRO- 
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PROLOGUE. 



/^ FT has ihe mufeJferi py*dher mmgic aris^ 

To raifeyur fancies^ and engage your hearts* 
When e!*er thklittkj^tjbejhdkesber vjond^ 
To^wts^ cities^ Maiions^ rife ather^unnmanJm 
*A»d 4irmie$ march oheJient to her callj 
Newjlates arefom^d^ and ancient emfir^sfalL 
To ^aryyikur i^ruBion^and delight 9 
^aft ages r^U renei\f dh^foreyourji^t^ 
Mis anj^ulform the Qr^ek ^nd JUman nn^ears^ 
Wak*dfrom hisjlumberof two thoafiindyears : 
■ Aadman^ whole race^ ipefior^d to joy andpain^ 
AH all their little greatn^s o^er again* 

No common woes to-night we Jit to *view i 
lo^fcriaat in the tims^ thefiory new*- 
OMr^enifig/cenesJball toyourjght diJcUfe 
Ho^j^iritualdr^oonif^Jirfi arofe ; 
Claims dr^v^from HrnnPn hy a harharian Lord^ 
Mnd faith firjl prefagated hy thefmord* ' 
In TrOcly Arahf thispoft began y 
Andjwifty o*er the neighbouring country ran : 
^,fa0ion weaken* d^ anddifunion broke^ 
Degenerate pron)inces admit theyoke^ ' 

Nor^t^^d thfir progr^tfsy till re/S/Slefi frown, 
^^ fp^ufiqfis made all jfia^s world weir own* 
:^jy,t4iitt^f ie warned ; let e* enyour pleafures here 
Cqnnxeyfome moral to th* attentive ear, 
jlfewar^lej il^gs hegpoffeji di/pleafe ; 
Nor g^env/upine with liberty andeafim 
Tojur country sgloty bey our conftant xsim^ 
Heri/afapall isyaurs ; thinkyours her fame. 
Unite at home-^forego int{ftinejars ; 
%hen Jcom the rumours of religious wars ; 
Speak loud in thunder fromy our guardedjhores 
AndteU tie Continent^ thejka isyours^ 

Speak 
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JSpeah ony'^andfay^ hy war^ yo^U peace maintain^ . 
Till brigbtejl year Sy referv^dfor George* s reign ^ 
Advance^ andjhine in their appointed romnd : 
Arts thenjhalljlourifhy plenttousjoys abound^ 
Andy chear*dhy him^ each loyal niufejhallfing^ 
The hapfi{ft i/ktud, tt^ttbc gpeat^ Xirg. a , . 
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DRAMATIS PBRSON-ffi. 

CHRISTIANS. 

Eumencs, governor ofDamafcus - - - Mn Huril. 

Herbis, bis friend^ one of the chiefs of the 

city Mr. Wright. 

Phocyas, a noble and valiant Syrian^ 

frivately in love ^vith Eudocta - - - Mr. Barry* 

hxtxcnovi^ an officer of the guards - - - Mr.J.Aickin. 
Sergius, an exprcfs from the emperor He^ 

radius -- --..-- Mr. Ackroan. 

Eudocla, daughter to Eumenes - - - - Mrs. Barry. 
Ofticersi foldiers, citizens and attendants. 

SARACENS. 

Caled, general of the Saracen army - - Mr. Aickin. 
Abudah, the next in command under 

Caled Mr. Parker. 

Daran,^ ivild Arahi an ^ prof effing Ma- 

hometanifmfor the fake ofthefpoil - Mr. Branlby. 

Officers, foldiers, and attendants. 

SCENE, the city of Damafcus, in Syria, and the Sa- 
. racen camp before it. And in the laft act, a vai- 
ley adjacent. 
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ACT T. 

SCENE, the €rty. 

Enttr £umene8| followed h ^ crowd of^eofie^ 

^ £vM£irs8* 

I*LL hear no nwre. Begone ! 
Or ih)p7io«rrknoroos nwuths, tbtt^llare ppen 
To bawl fedition, and confume our corn. 
If you will follow me, fezkd home yoiM-^oineii, 
And follow to the wsilU ; there earn yoar fafety. 
As brave men ^houM— JKiy your wives -and dnklren ! 
Y«r, lio'ifiiytiwin, H^ar'n Vnmn I do, . . 
£tea nu>ie tlan you ; nor will I yidd ^em \tp, 
Tho* at your own requeft, a prey to ruffians -• 
Herbis, wiiat vewsi 

Mnter Heibis. 

Herb. News I^-^^We're bctray'd, defented.^ 
The works are but telf rnann'd ; the Saracens 
Perceive it,»nd povr on ftich .crouds, they bluot 
Our weapons, and have drain'd our (lores of death. 
What will you next ? 

Eum, IVe fent a fre(ht»cruit ; 
The valiant Phoooo leada 'em tm-^-^whefe deeds. 
In early youth alfett hift liable race ; 
A more than common ardoK ieems to warm 
His breafi,as ifJieiovVland courted danger. 

Hrr^» I fear 'twill be too late. 

Eumm 
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Eum. [jyUe,'\ I fear it, too : 
And tho' I brav'd it to the trembling croud, 
1 Ve caught th' infedion, and I dread th* events 
Wou'd 1 had treated — but 'tis now too late. — 
Conie> Herbis« {^Exeunu 

[A noife is bear J nvif/jcuty of Officers giving orders* 

ifl Q^.. Help there ! more help! all to the eaflern 
gate ! 

2d Offi, Look where they cling aloft, like clufter'd 
'Here, archers, ply your bows. [bees X 

i^Qffi. Down with the ladders. 
What, will you let them. mount } , 

2d Offi. Aloft there ! give the fignal,you that wait 
In St. Mark's tpwer. 

I ft Offi, Is the town afleep > 
Ring out th' alarum bell ! ' *. 

[EellriffgSt and the citizens run to and fro in confw^ 
fion^ Agreatjhoutn Enter Hcrbis. . 

'" Herk So-^the tide turns ; Phocyas has driven it 

back. 
The gate once more is ours. 

ir«//r Eumencs, Phocyas, Artamon, (^c, 
Eum. Brave Phocyas, thanks ! mine and the peo- 
ple's thanks ! [People Jhouty and cty^ ^Piio- 
. eyas ! fefr* 
Yet, that we may not lofe this breathing fpacc^ 
Hang out the flag of truce. You, Artamon, 
Hafte with a trumpet to th' Aiabian chiefs, . 
And let them know, (hat, hoftages exchang'd, 
I'd meet them now upcn the eaftern plain. 

{Ejcit Artamon. 
Pbo. What means, Eumenes ?^ 
EuM. Phocyas, I wou'd try 
By friendly treaty,- if on terms of peace 
They'll yet withdraw their powers* 

P/jo, On terms of peace ! 
What peace can you expe£t from bands of robber* ? 

. . What 
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What terms from Haves, but flav^ry ?— You know 
Thefe wretchps fight not at the call of honour ; , / 
For injur'd rights, or birth, or jealous greatnefs, 

That fets the princes of the wojrld in arms 

Bafe-born, and Sarv'd amidft their ftony deferts. 
Long have they view'd from far, with wilhing eye»r 
Our fruitful vales, our fig-trees, olives, vines. 
Our cedars^ palms, and all the verdant wealth - — 
That crowns fair Lebanon's afpirlng brows. 
Here have the locufts pitch'd, nor will they leave 
Thefe tailed fweets, thefe bloomingf fields of plenty, 
For barren fands, and native poverty, 
'Till driven away by force. 

Eum, What can we do ? 
Our people in defpair, our foldicrs harrafs'd 
W ith daily toil, and conftant nightly watch ; . 
Our hope of fuccours from the emperor 
Uncertain; Eutyches not yet returnM, 
That went to aflt them ; one brave army beaten ; 
Th* Arabians numerous, cruel, flufh'd with conquefi:.* 

Herh. Befide^,.you. know what frenzy fires their 
minds 
Of their new faith, and drive s.them on to danger. ' 

Eum. True ;— they pretend-the g^tes of Paradlfe 
Stand ever open to i^Ceive the fouls 
Of all that die in fightioyg for their caufe. 

Pbo* Then vjou'd I fend their fouls to Paradrfe^ 
And give their bodies^ to our Syrian eagles. 
Our ebb of fortune is nojt.5jexfo.low v 
To leave us defperatc. Aids may foon arrive ; 
Mean time, in fpite pf their late bold attack, . 
The city Hill is ours ; their force repell'd, - 
And theref<^re weaken 3 proud of this fuccefs, I 

Our foldiers too have gain'd redoubled courage, . » 
And long to meet them on the open, plalii).* 
What hinders, then, bvlt we repay this outrage, . . 
Arid fally on their camp ? . .. ^ 

Eum. No— let us firft 
Believe th* pccafion fair, by this advantage, 
To purchafe their retreat oh eafy terms : 

. .5. .: : - ' That^ 



^BMl^y^ 



tt the Sl£6fi ^/DA^MASCUS. 

That fkiliDgy we the better ik&d acqiikted' 
To our own^tixen*. HcmeVf , brave Phocyug, 
Cherifli this afdor in the fol^eiy^ 
And in our abfence form what force thou canfV. 
Then, if thefe hungry bkxxi-hounds of the* war 
Should fiill be deaf to peace, at our return 
Our widened gates likall poura fudden flood 
Of vengeance on them, and chaftife thek -fcom* 

SCENE cifon^s to aflain heflre the city. 
A proJ^eSl of teiiti at a ^mtt^ 

Caled, Abudah, Darai>» 

Bar. To treat, my chiefs ?— What ! arc we mer- 
chants, then, 
That only come to traffic withidiefe Syrians, 
And poorly cheapen conqucil on' co»diiions> 
No; we were fent to fight the calipb'sbattlesy 
Till ey'ryiroancck bend toobedience." ^ • - 
Another ftorm makes this* proud city ours j 
What need to treat ?— I am for war and phtoder; 

CaL Why, fo am I«-4mdy buttofare the lives 
Of muffulmans, not chrtfliafis^, I wcFti'd fiot treat. 
I hate thefe chriftian dogs ; and 'tis our tafk» 
As thou obferv'iV, to fight ; our law enjoins it i 
Heav'n too, is promisM o»}y to the valiant* 
Oft' has our prophet faid, the bapi^ plains 
Above> lie fmtch'd beneath the blaxe of fwerds* 

Mu. Yet, Damn's loth to truft that HeaV'n for 
pay; - ^ 

This earth, it ftems, has gifts tlfat pleaf^ him more. 

CaU Chock not his zealy Abudah. 

^^». No; Ipraifeit. 
Yet, I oottUwiflvtharzeal had better motives. 
Has victory no fruits but blood and plunder ? 
That we werefent to fight, 'tis true ; but wherefore ? 
For conqueft, not defhu^tion. That obtain'd. 
The more we fpate^ the caliph has more fubjeifts, . 
Aod Heav'n is better ferv'd.--But fee, they come. 

Enter 
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Enter Eumeiiqif £[i|rl>t«» Aitamo^ 

Csr/.Well, chxifli«Mu ive are met-- and war a whi^t 
At your r^queft, has itiird its angry voioei 
To hear wliax you'll propofb. 

Eum. Wie come to know. 
After fo many troops jrou've.lqil; in vaip, , , 
If you'll draw o^in pea/ce, and fiive the.reft. 

Iigi4» Or cati^er to know firil— fi>r yet, w<s know 
not— 
Why. on yo^r headU^yoa caU our pointed arrows^ 
In our own jud defence ? WJiac.iiaeani this vifit;? 
And why we. fee £b mai^y thou^nd tents 
^ife in tfoe air, and .whiten, all our fiel43 ^ 

£^/« Is that a q\}eftioninow^— ryou had our film* 
mons^ 
When firil wenuurch'd a£aia0 yo^iy fo funrender, 
Two inoQDS have wailed Snce^ ai^daow the third * 
Is in its wane* 'Tis true^ ixmtk^^^^ whiU;^ 
At y^iznadifi. we met ^nd Ib^gbtthe powers 
Sent hy your eippeKor to raife( opr &e^. 
Vainly you thought us gqne 9 yf^ gaiaM a conqucft. 
You fccweareieiMra'd.; ovH^ heart*, our ciaufe^ 
Our fworda the &pie« 

Herb* Bur why tMfe i^ords weae drawn» 
And what's die cav^fe, inforoi us*. 

Eum. Spe^k your w4:o!]^s* 
If wroag^yotthave recehr^d^aod hy wbatm^mia . 
They m^ be now repair'd* 

Ahu^ Thep, chriitians, hear ! 
And Heav'n mfpire yoa to embrace its truth ! 
Not wroa^ t'avenge» but toeHabliih right 
Our fwofds were drawn : For fuch is Heaven's com-' 
Immutable* 1^ us greaK Mahomet, [mand 

And his fuccelFor, holy Abuhekeri 
Invite you to the faith. 

Artm [Afide.'\ So— then, it feems 
There's v^ barm meantj we're owXy to be beaten 
Into a new religiion^— If thjat's all, 
I find I am already half a coaTcrt. ^thi^, 

Eum, Now,iin t^^ename of Heaven, what faith is 
That ftalks gigantic forth thusarm'd with terrors, 

Vol. I. B As 
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As if it meant to ruin, not to fave .^ 

That leads embattled legions to the field. 

And marks its progrefs out with Mood and (laughter ^ 

. Her&. Bold, frontlefs men ! that impudently dare 

To blend religion with the word of crhncs I 

And facrilegioufly ufurp that name. 

To cover frauds and juftify oppreiiion ! 

jEww. Where are your prielts? What doAor* of 
your law 
Have you e*er fent, t^mftruft us in its precepts ? 
To folve our doubts, and fatisfy our reafon. 
And kindly lead us thro* the wilds of error 
To thefe new tracks of truth ?— This wouM be friend- 
And well might claim our thanks, l^P% 

Cah Friendlhip like this 
With fcorn had been received ; your numerous vices^ 
Your clalhingfeds, your mutual rage and ftrife. 
Have driv'n religion, and her angeUguards, 
Like out-cafls, rrom among you* In her dead, 
Ufurping fuperftition bears the fway. 
And reigns in mimic ftate, 'midil idol ihews. 
And pageantry of pow'n Who does not mark 
Toiir lives ? KebeUious to your own gteat prophet 
Who mildly taught yoti— therefore Mahomet 
Has brought the fword to govern you by force, 
Nor will accept obedience fo precarious. 
. Eum^ O folemn truths 1 tho* from an impious 
tongue ! [^4^» 

That we're unworthy of our holy faith, 
Tp Heav'n, with grief and confcious (hame, we own. 
But what are you, that thus arraign our vices. 
And confecrate your o\vn ? Vile hypocrites ! 
Are you not fons of rapine, foes to peace,. 
Bafe robbers, murderers— • 

CaL Chriftian, no^— 

Eum. Then fay. 
Why have you ravag'd ail pur peaceful borders ? 
Plundered our towns ? and by what claim e'en now 
You tread this ground ? 

HerB. What claim^ but that of hunger > 

4 ' ^ the 



iii SIEGE if DAMASCUS* t^ 

The claim of rarenous wolves, that leave tbeif <iens 
To prowl at midnight round fome ileeping village, ' 
Or watch the ihepherd's folded flock ior prey ? 

CaL Blafphemers, know, your fields and towns are 
ours; 
Our prophet has beftowM 'em on the faithful. 
And Heav*n itfelf has ratifyM the grant. 

Eum. Oh ! now indeed you boaft a noble title ! 
What cou'd your prophet grant ? A hireling (lave ! 
Not e'en the mules and camels which he drove 
Were his to give ; and yet the bold impoflor 
Has canton'a out the kmgdoms of the earth. 
In frantic fits of viiionary power. 
To footh his pride, and bribe his felloiv-madmen ! 

CaL Was it for this you fent to aflc a parley, 
T'atFroDt our faith, and to traduce our prophet ? 
Well might we anfwer you with quick revenge 
For fuch indignitieis.— Yet hear, once more. 
Hear this our laft demand ; and this accepted, 
' We yet withdraw our war. Be chrifHans ftill. 
But fwear to live with us in firm alliance. 
To yield us aids, and pay us annual tribute. 

£um. No ;-r'Should we grant you aid, we muft be 
rebels; 
And tribute js the ilavifh badge of conqueft. 
Yet fince, on juil and honourable terms, ^ 

We alk but for our own— Ten filken vefts, 
Weighty with pearl and gems, we'll iend your caliph j 
Two, Caled, fhall be thine ; two thine, Abudah, 
To each inferior captain we decree 
A turbant fpun from our Damafcus' flax. 
White as the fnows of Heav'n ; to every foldief 
Afcimitar. This, and of folid gold 
Ten ingots, be the price to buy your abfence. 

Cal. This, and much more, e'en all your ftining 
.wealth, 
Will foon be ours ; look round your Syrian frontiers ! 
i>ee, in how many towns our hoifted Bags 
Are waving in the wind ; Sachna, atod Hawran, 
Proud Tadmbr, Acacah, andAubborn Bofra 

B 2 ' Have 
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Ha^ hi#M btiieacHtl^t yoke ; > Ijtlio ld'our mafch 
O'er half jrwurlftDdyUkeitffiethvo'fiekbiif harvelt. 
And It ft Tiew AiitiadiD^ that tsle of blood ! 
Tbcfe ftek tb^ fouls offoecy thoiifimd Grcefts 
That, frcih from life, yet hover o'er their hodiea. 
Then thmlt, and then refoWe. 

Herl. Prefumptous men/! 
What thd' you yet eaa boaft fiiccefsful ^Itf 
Is conquefi only youra ? Or dare you hoffe 
That you ftiall uUl pour on the fwelling tide. 
Like fome proud river that has left its toiks. 
Nor ever know repulie ^ 

Bum. Have you fcM'goc ! 
Not twice U'^tn yean are pail fince e'ea ys^ piropltctt 
Bold as he-was^ and boailing aid divine, 
Wa^ by the tribe of Corcih fonc'd to fiy, 
Poorty to fly, to fare his wretched life. 
From Mecca to Medina? 

Ahu^ No|— fotgot!- . 
We well remember hdw Medina ftreen'd . 
That holy head^ preferv'd &»r better days. 
And ripemng yeira of dory ! 

i>4ir. Whyi» my chira^ • 
Will you wa^e time, in offering eerms delpis*{l 
To thefeiWatersT^-Wokbarebtirtttr, , 
Blows wou'd plead betttr. 

CaL Daruv thou fkf'll true. 
Chtiftiant « faeve end ojir tnioe^ Behold once more 
The firord of Hear 'n b drawn ! nor ftall be Aieath*d 
But in the bowelaof Damafcua* 

Eum. Thatt 
Or fpeedy vcagranee, ^ad deftru^tion due 
To the proud iaeMcerft» as Heaeir'n iees fit 1 

\Ex€umffoiendly. 

SCENE changes to a Qsrdm. 

Euttccia* All's hmih'd around !»»No moie the 
ihoue of ibldiers 
And claih of axms tumultabus fiU Che air* 

Me thinks 
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Mediioks this interval of terror feems 
X.ike that, when the loud thunder juft has roU'd 
O'er our affrighted heads, and in the heavens 
J^ momentary iilence but prepares 
A fecond and a louder clap to follow^ 

£«/^r Phocyas. 

no— my hero comesy with better omens, 
And every gloomy thought is now no more. 

P;&^. Where is the treafure of my foul ? — Eudocia, 
Sehold me here impatient, like themifer 
That often fleals in fecret to his gold, 
And counts with trembling j(n[, and jealous tranfport. 
The (hining heaps which he uill feanto lofe. 

Eud. Welcome, thou brave, thou heft defervlng Io« 
How do I .doubly ihare the cpmmon (afen^,- [ ver ! 
Since 'tis a debt to thee ! — but tell me, rhocyas, 
Doil thou bring peace ? — Thou dpA^ and I am happy 1 

Fhon Not yet, Eudocia ; tis decieed by Heav'a 

1 mu A do more to merit thy ^fteenu 

Peace, like a frighted dove, has wing'd her £ight 
To diflant hills, beyond thefe hoftile tentt ; 
And thro* *em we muft thither force our way. 
If we would call the lovely wanderer hack • 
To herforfaken home. 

Eud. Ealfe flattering hope ! 
Vanifh'd Co foon ! —alas, my faithful fears 
•Return, and tell nae, we muft fiill be wretched I 

Php. Not fo, my fair ^ if thou but gently fmilc, 
Infpiring valour, and prefaging conquefl, 
Thefe barbarous foes to peace and love (hall foon 
Be chas'd, like fiends before the morning light. 
And all be calm again. 

Eud* Is tbe truce ended ? 
Muft war, alas ! renew its bloody rage ? 
And Phocyas ever be expos'd to danger ? 

'Pho, Think for whofefake danger itielf has charmt* 
Difmifs thy fears ; the lucky hour comes on, 
full fraught with joys, when my big foul no more 
£hall labour with this fecret of my paffion, 

B J To 
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To hide it from Hly Jeiitftuk fortiar^j ty^t. 

Juft now, by figiirf» frdin the pfeiift, i^W kftftt'd 

That theprottd foe refiiib as terms «»f hono^or { 

Afallyisrefolv'd; ^^ei^tens 

And ibldiers, ktiidM klfo ietddeHk fkty^ 

Prefs all in crowds, and beg FU lead 'em on* 

Oh, my Eudocia !' if I now fucceed— 

Did I wy i/*-'\ muft, I wiH ; the ctfufe 

1$ love, tis liberr^, ft is Euddcia !— 

What then (hall hittdet, fince otir mutual faitft 

Is pl^gM and thon ctmfentm|^ to my blxfi, 

BiK I may bolcfiy tfik thee of Eumenes, 

Nor fear a rivafs more ofeTaling claim ? 

£udi May btefings iill attend thy arms!— Me- 
thinks ■ 
Pvt caught the ffiimc of th v heroic ardor ! 
. And bow I fet thee croWh*d with pahn and olhre~; 
The IbMiers briifg thee badt with ibngs of triumph 
' Arid tcmd^{tpl^mng fhouts ; thy rdcu'd country 
Refounds thy praife ; our emperor HeracKut 
Decrees thee Itehours for a city fav'd, 
And pill^ rife of montrmetitai btaft, 
InfcrihM— To Phtjciaj the deliverer. 

Fio^ The htmottf s and rewards which fftou haft 
nam'd 
Are bribes too little for my vaft ambition. . 
My foul is full of thee !— -Thou art my all 
Ot fetwe, of triumph, and of fututvfbrtune. 
Tt^s love of thee iWft fern Are Forth iti iiVms, 
My fervice is afl thine, to thee demoted, 
And thou Slotic entift mrake fc'en eonqueft pleafilijg. 

E»J. O, do not wrtjfng thy merit, ilor rellrain it 
To narrow bounds ; but know, J beiV am pleased 
To Ihare thee with thy .commy. Oh^ my Phocyas.! 
With confcious bluflhes oft l*ve heafrdfhy vawt^ 
Atxd.ftrove to hide, yet more i-cveal'd my hearty 
• ftaf Yis thy virtue juftiifires my choice. 
And wfiat at fhift was weakhcft, now is gfary. 
» i*'^^^. Fbrgive ttty thou fair nattern of all goodttefs ! 
if in the tTanQ)^6rtt)f uitbOonded pdlfion, 

Iftill 
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I ftttl am led to ev'ry -diOiught btit thee* 

Yet fure to love thee thus » cyW virtue ; 

Nor need I more perfedtioa— Hark ! I'm caird. 

[Trumffft founds. 
Eud. Then go-^and Heav'n witk all its angbls 

guard thee* 
Fho. Farewcl ! — for thee o&ce more I draw the 
fwbrd. 
Now to the field to gam the glorious prise ; 
*Ti| vi£):oij--*the word ; Eudocia's eyes \ ^Extwit. 

End of the First Act. 
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5CENE, the Oovernot^s Paface^ 
Eumenes, Herbis, 

Herbis. 

STILL I muft hy^ *twas wrong, 'twas wrong, £a« 
roenes, . 
And mark th' event! 

Eum, What could I left? You faw 
^Twas vain t'oppofe it, whiift his eager valour^ 
Impatient of reftraint— 

Her^^ His eager valt>ur 1 
His raflmefs, his hot youth, his valour's fever I 
Mull we, whofe bufmerai is to keepqur walls^ 
And manage warily our little Hrength, 
Mufl we at oece kvilK away our bk^d» 
Bccftufe his |nil& beats high, and his mad courage 
"V^ants to he breath'd in ibitie tifim enfierpi^ ?--« 
You (hoqM aot have confeatei* 

£um. You forgot. 
'Twas ttot my voice aionri yeru-faw the people 

^ (And 
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(And fure fuch fudden inftinds are from Hcav'n !) 

Rofe all at once to follow bim, as if 

One foul infpir'd *ein, and that foul were Phocyas. 

Ilcrh, I had indeed forgot ; and aik your pardon. 
Z rook you (or Huinenee, and I thbught 
That in Damafcus you had chief coinn^and* 

Eum. What doft thoa mean ? 

Herb. Nay, who*! forgetful now ? 
You fay, the people — Ycs^ that very people. 
That -coward tribe that prefs'd you to furrender I ^ 
"Well may they fpurn at loft authority; 
Whom they like better, better they*il obey. . 

Evm. O I cou'd curfe the giddy changeful ilaves. 
But that the thought of this hour s great event 
PofTeUcs all my foul. — If we are beaten ! — 

Herb, llie poifon works ; *tis well^ I'll give him 
more. . . - [Afidcm 

True, if wc*re beaten, who thall anfwer that ? 
Shall you^ or I ? — Are you the governor ?— 
Or fay w^ conquer, whofe is then the pt^aife ? 

Eum, I know thy friendly fears ; that thoa and I 
Muft ftoop beneath a beardlefs rifin^ hero; 
And in Heraclius* court it ihall befaid, 
Damafcus, nay perhaps the empire too, 
Ow*d its deliverance to a boy. — Why be it, 
So that he now return with viftory ; 
*Tis honour greatly won, and let him wear it* 
Yet I couM wifli I needed lefs his fervice« 
Were Eutychcs returnM— 

Herb, [A/ide.} That, that's my torture. 
I fent my fon to th* emperor's court, in hopes 
His merit at tliis time might raife his fortunes t 
But Phocyas— curfe upon his forward virtues !— . 
Is reaping all this fietd of fame alone, 
Or leaves him fcarce the |;leanings of a harvefi. 

Etim. See, Artamon with haRy ftrides returning*. 
He comes alone !->-0 friend, thy fears wereJ4jft. 
What are we now, and what is loft Damafcus I 

Entir.hxxzmon. 

jJrL Joy to Eumenes I 

Eumk 
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Doll thou bring news oif vidbry ? 

j^rt, Thefijo 
Iff feria Uoed, and from tjie weil^rn'ikies 
Has feeh thr^ thoufoDd flaughter'd Arabs falL , 

i/«-3. IsPhocywfaie? 

^r/.' He is, and crown'd with triumph. 

Herb^ [j^J^J] My feart indeed were juft. 

[SJIhHiif A Pbocyas, a Phocyar! 

Eum, What noife is that ? 

Heri. The {»eoj»l€ worftiipiog their new diviaityy 
Shortly they'll build hiin teitiples* 

Bum. Tell uf^ foldier, 
Since thou ha(l (har'd the glory of this adiooi 
Tell ui how it began. 

jirt. At firft the foe 
Seem*d much furpra'd ; bdc taking fooa the ttlara ' 
Gathered fome hafty trooee, and marched to meec tu; 
The captain of thele bands kx>k'd wild and GtMOOf 
His head uaann'd^ aa if in fcorn of djAngef^ 
And naked to the wsttfl ; as he drew near 
He raised his arm and Aiook a pond'rous iaqoei 
When all at once, aa at a fignal gtv'n. 
We heard the Tecbir, fo thefe Arab* call 
Their (houts of onf«t« when wifh l«ud apfaial 
They challenge Ucat'n^ as if denaaadingcoiiquefl^ 
The battle jom'di aad thro' the barbaioui hoft 
Fight, fighty and ParadUe,. was aUi die cry. 
At laft our leaders met j and gaMaot Phocyas'-* 
But what are wcHds to teU the mighty wonders 
We faw him then perfonti ^ -Their chief unh^nM, 
The Saracens foon brqke their ranksaud fled ; 
And had not a thklreveping iog arofe 
{Which fure the devil raisM up co fafvehis fncmdftl) 
The (laughter had been double— »But^ behold ! 
The hero comes. 

£W#tfrPhocyat| £umeneft4Mf//iiffifr/W 

Eum. Joy to brave Phoeyas I 
Eumenes gives him back the joy he fent* 
1 lie welcome news ha$ leach'd this place before thet. 

How 
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How (hall tby country pay the debt ihe ows thee ? 

PA«. By taking tbb as earaeft of a debt 
Which 1 owe her, and iain wou'd better pay. 

Her, In fpite of envy, I niuft ptaife hiih too, [Afide, 
Phocyaf , thou haft done bravely, and *cis fit 
Succefsful virtue take a time to teft. - 
Fortune is fickle, and may change ; befides. 
What (hall we gain, if from a mighty ocean 
By (luices we draw off fome little dreams ? 
It thoufands fall, ten thoufands more remain. 
Nor ought we hazard worth {o great as thine* 
Againft fuch odds, Suihce what's done already : 
And let us now, in hope of better days. 
Keep wary watch, and wait th'expe<fied fuccours. 

Lho* What ! — to be coop'd whole months within 
our walls ? 
To ruft at home, and ficken with ina^ion ? 
•The courage of our men will droop and die. 
If not kept up by daily exercife. 
Again the beaten foe may force our ^tes ; 
And victory, if flighted thus, take wing, 
And % where ihe may find a better welcome. 

Aru [Afide.'] It muft befo— be hates him ! on my 
foul, 
This I^erbis is a fbu) old envioui knave. 
Methinks Eumenes too might better thank him. 

£««f. [to Herhis^ a/tdt.'] Urge him no more 5— 
ril think- of thy late warning; 
And thou (halt fee Vi\ yet be governor. 
A letter hrovght in. 

Fbe. [looking on 1/.] 'Tis to Eumenes. 

Eum^ Ha \ from Eutyches. 

[Reads ^ The emperor, awaken'd with the danger 
That threatens hts dominions, and the lofs 
, At Aiznadin, has drainM his ^rrifons 
To raife a fecond army. In tew hours 
We wiUbegin our march. Sergius brings this. 
And will inform you further. 

Her. [Afide.] Heav'n, I thank thee ! 
''Twas-e^en beyond my hopes. 
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Eum* But where is Serigius ? 

Mejjl The letter, faftea'd to aaarrow^s head. 
Was (hot iiito to the town* 

Eum* I fear hef s fatoen ■ ' 
O Pocyas, Herbis, Artamon ! my friends \ 
You all are iharers in this news : the flonn 
Is blowing o*er, that hung like night upon us. 
And threatened deadly ruin— Hafte, proclaim 
The welcome tidings loud thro' all the city. 
Let fparkling lights be feea from every turret 
Totell ourjoy, and fpread their blaze to Ueay*n 
Prepare* for feafls ; danger (hall wait atdiftance. 
And fear be now no more. The jolly foldier 
And citizen (hall meet o'er their full bowls, 
Forget their toils, and laugh their cares away. 
And mirth and triumphs clofe this happy day. 

Pbf. And may fucceeding days prove yet more 
happy r 
Well doft thou bid the voice of triumph found 
Thro' all our flreets ; our city calls tbeeiather ; 
And fay, Eumenes, doft thou not perceive 
A father's tranfport rife within thy breaft, 
Whilfl in t^is a& thou art the hand of Heav'n 
To deal forth bleilingi, and diftribute joy ) 

Emn. The bleffings Heav'n beftows arc freely fent. 
And (hould be freely ihar'd. 

Pho, True — Generous minds 
Redoubled feel the pleafurb they impart. 
For me, if I've deferv'd by arms or counfels. 
By hazards gladly fought, and greatly pr^perM, 
Whatever I've added to the public flock. 
With joy I fee it in Eumenes' hands, 
And wiih but torcccivemy fharc from tbce# 

Eum, 1 cannot, if I wou'd^ withold thy (hare* 
What thou hafl done is thine*; the fame thy own ; 
And virtuous adions will reward themfelves. 

Pho. Fame — what is that, if courted forhcrfelf? 
Lefs than a viiion ; a mere fouhd^ an echo, 

That 
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That calls with mimic YfMCe tfafx>' woods and Idby- 

lioths 
Her cheated lovers ; loft and heard by fits. 
But never fix'd; a feemlog oymph^ yet oothiog. 
Virtue indeed ts a fuhftaaoal good» 
A real beauty ; yet with weaiy depa 
Thro' r^g^ ways* by long laborious £stTice» 
When we have tracM, and woo'd, and won the dam^t 
May we not then expe£b the dower.lhe bf mga ? 
£um.We\\ — aik thai dowry; fiiy, can Damafcus 
pay it ? 
Her riches (hall be ux'd : wune biit the fum, 
Her merchants with ibnte coiUy ge»s Audi grace thee ; 
Nor can Heraclius fail to grant thee honours. 
Proportioned to thy birth and thy defert. 

Plo. And can Jiuinenes thii^ I wpa'd.be brib'd 
£y ttafhy by fordid gold, to venal virtue ? 
Whiit! ferve my countrjf for the fame mean hire. 
That can corrupt each villain to betray her? 
Why IS (he &v'd from thde Acabian {pollers. 
If to;bc firipp'd by her Qwtt.fon8 ?— TFoi;givc me 
If the thought glows on my cheeks ? I know 
'Twas menuon'dy but to ^ovehoiw much Ifcorn it* 
As for Heracliua, if he own my eondud, 
I (hall indulge an honeft pride inhonours 
Which I have fiiove to merit. Yes, £umenea^ 
I have ambition — yet the vaft reward 
Thatfwellsmy hopes, and equals aU^y wtihes 
Is in thy giftale^e-^it is Eudocia. 

Eum. Eudocia! Phocyas, I am yet thy friend, 
And there^pre will not hold thee long in doubt. 
Thou rauft not think of her. 

P^^. Not think of her? 
Impoifible !-^he'a ever prefentto me, 
My. life, my foul ! She animates ray beiogv 
Apd kindles up my tdxAights to worthy aaions 
And why, Eumeoea, why not think of her f 
Is not my rank— — 

Ettm. Fprbear-^what need a herald 
To. tell me who thou art ?— Yet once again— 

Since 
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Smce thou wilt force ne to a repetition, 
' I fay, thau muft not think of hen 

fI^. Yet hear lae ; 
Why wik thou judge,, e» I can plead my cauic ? 

EuM. Why wilt t^u plead in Vaia ; ha& thou not 
heard 
My cl^O^ has de&uiM her. le Eutyches? 

Pho. And has flie then confented to that chcuce ? 

EuMt^ Hasihe confeated !^— What is her confent? 
Is (he not ^mine ? 

P/jo. She is-— and in that title 
E'ea kings with envy may behold thy wealth. 
And lidiUc tibeir kingdoms poor ! — and yet, J^umeneiy 
Shall ihe, by being^ thine, be bar|-*d a privilege 
Which e'en the meaneft of her fex my claim i 
Thou wilt tiot force her ! , 

Eum. Who has told thee fo ? 
I'd force hfir to be happy, 

PJbo, That thou canft not. 
What happineis f\ibfift8 in lofs of freedom ? 
The gueft conftraiii'd, but murmurs at the banquet, 
Kor thanks his hojft, bat fiarves amidft abundance. 

Eum. 'Tis wed], you^g maa-«-Why then, Til learn 
fr^m thee 
To be a very tame obedient fath^. 
Thou hall i^ready taught my child her duty. ' 

I find (he iburce of all her diibbediencej^ 
Her hate of me, her fcorn of Eutychcs ; ♦ 

Ha! Is'tMQtCo?-p-come, tell me'; niforgivc thc<i. 
Hail: thou not fovmd her a mod ready fcholar ? 
I know thou had— Why, what a dull old dotard 
Was I, to thmk I ever had a daughter ! 

Phfi, I'm fotiy that Etimenes thinks— -^ 
Eum. Noi— -forryi 
Sorry for wl^t } Then thou doft own thou'ft wrong'd 

mel 
That^s ibmewhat yetr-'Cutfe on my flupid blmdnefs I 
For had I eyes I might have fecn it fooner. 
Was this the fpring of thy romantic bravery, 
Thy boaftful merit, thy officious fcrvice ? 
Vol. I. C Pbo. 
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Fho. It wai— with pride I own it — 'twas fiucbcki* 
I hare fery'd thee in ferving her, thou know'ft it. 
And thought I might have found a better treatment* 
Why wilt thou force me thus to be a braggart, 
And tell thee that which thou ihouMft tell thylelf > 
It grates my foul — I am not wont to talk thus. 
But I recall my words— I have done nothing. 
And wouM diiclaim all merit, but my love. 

Eum.O no— -fay on, that thou hafl favM Damaicus ; 
Is it not fo ?— Look o'er her battlements. 
See if the flying foe have left their camp ! 
Why.are our gates yet closM, if thou hall freed us ? 
• ris true, thou fonght'ft a Ikirmifh — What of that ? 
Had Euty^hes been prefect 

Flfo. Eutyches! 
Why wilt thou urge my temper with that trifler ? 
O let him come ! that in yon fpacious plain 
We may together charge the thickeft ranks, 
Ru(h on to battle, wounds, and glorious death, 
And prove who 'twas that beit defer^'d Eudocia. 

£um. That will be feen ere long — But fincc I find 
Thou arrogantly wou'dfl ufurp dominion, 
Believ'ft thyfelf the guardian genius here, 
And that our fortunes hang upon thy fword; 
Be that firft try'd— for know, that from this moment 
Thou here haft no command— Farewel !— So ftay, 
Qr hence and join the foe — thou hail thy choice. 

[£«'//• Eumenes* 

Pi^tf. Spurn'd and degraded!— —Proutiy ungrateful 
man ! 
Am I a bubble then, blown up by thee. 
And tofs'dinto the air to make thee fport ? 
Hence to the foe I 'Tiswell — Eudocia, 
Oh, I will fee thee, thou wrong'd excellence ! . 
But now to fpeak thy wrongs, or my difgrace ; 
.Impoffiblc — Oh, rather let me walk 
Like a dumb ghoft, and burft my heart in filenc^. 

SCENE, 
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S C £ N £, the Garden. 

Enter Eudocia* 
End. Why muft we meet by ftealth, like guilty lo- 
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vers I 

But 'twill not long be fo — What joy 'twill be 
To own ray hero in his ripen'd honours, 
And hear applauding crowds pronounce me blefl ! 
Sure he'll be here — See ! the fair rifing moon. 
Ere day's remaining twilight fcarce isfpent. 
Hangs up her ready lamp, and with mild luHre 
Drives back the hovering {hades ! Come, Phocyas, 
This gentle feafon is a friend to love, [come ; 

And now methinks I couM with equal pailion, 
Meet thine, and tell thee all my fecret foul. " 

Enter Phocyas. 
Hehears me— -O my Phocyas I — What— not anfwer !— 
Art thou not he ; or art fome'fhadow ?— Speak. 
Pho^ I am indeed a fliadow — ^I am nothing— 
Eud* What dofl thou mean ?-^for now I know theei 

Phocyas. ^ 

T?bo. And never can be thine. 
It will have.vcflt— O barbarous, curft— hut hold— — 
I had forgot, — it was Eudocia's father ! ' 
O, cou'dl too forget liow he l^as us'd me ! 
Eud* I fear to aik thee 

Pi^o. Doft thou fear ? Alas ! 

Then thou wilt pity me — O generous maid ! 

Thou haft charm'd down the rage that fwell'd my 

heart, 
And choakM my voice— —now I can fpeak to thee. 
And yet 'tis worfe than death what I havefuffer'd ; 
It is the death of honour ! —Yet that's littU ; 
*Tis more, Eudocia, 'tis the lofs of thee ! 

Eud. Haft thou not conquer'd ?-— What are all thefe 
fhouts, . 
This voice of general joy, heard far around ? 
What are thefe fires, that caft their glin^mering light 
C 1 Agaifift 
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Againfi the iky ? Are not all thefe thy triumphs ? 

Fbo. O nane not trtninp& ! "talk irt> «hore of coa- 
It is indeed a night of general joy» [queft ! 

But not to me ? £u4io«S^ 1 scih tdme 
To cake a laft fstrewd of thee for erer, 
iaJ. A laft Farewel V 

Fho. Yes; How wHt thou hereafter 

Look on a wretch defpii^d, revii*d, caihier'd^ 
Stript of command, hke a bafe beattn coward ? 

Thy cruel Father 1 have told too much ; -*-^ 

I (hou'd not but for this have felt the wouods 
I got in fight for hi m ■ n ow» now tkeif bleed. 
But I have do ne ■ and now thou hail my ftbry> 
ts there a creature fo accurfl a Phocyas ? 

tud. And can it be ? Is this then thy reward ? 

O Phocyas I never wou'dil thou tell me vet 
That thou hadil wounds ; now I mud feel them too. 
For is it not for me thou haft borne this } 
What elfe cou'd be thy crime ?— Wert thotl « USiiror, 
Hadft thou betray'd us, fold us to the foe-^*— 
Fho, Wou*d I be yet a traitor, I hate leave 5 
X^ay^ I am dar'd to ir^ with mockftig fc^rft* 
My crime indeed was aiking thee ) that only 
Has canceird all, if i had any merk ; 
The city noW is fafc, my fervke flighted, 
And I diicarded, like ah ofeleii thin|;, 
Nay, bid begone >nd» if i hke thi^ bet1te*"j» 

Seek out new friends, «nd jtmi ytAi bArbttttotis hou* 

End. Hold— let me think a while^- [mtlks^fde. 
— Tho* ihy heart bleed, 

I w6ti*d not faaVe him fee tHelb ^rop^ihg tear if ^ ' ' " ' 
And wilt thou go, then, Phocyas ? 

.Pi&flw Tomy grave; 
Where can I bur j^ elfe thite foul dtfgrtfce \ 
Alas ! that quefiiob fhews how f(Xk I AM, 
How very rtiwch 4 wreicfe \ for if 1 1!6> 
It is from thee, the« duly joy of life : 
And death will then be welcome. 

Eud. Art thou fore 
ThoU htft been 'vnU ftnii t Art tkou 4\iltfe eui^ne ? 
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Pip. Yes, very fure What doft thou mean ? 

£uJ. That then, it is a time for mc— O Heaven ! 
that I 
^Alone am grateful to this wondrous man ! 
To own thee Phocyas, thus — [Giving her /jan4.] nay, 

glory in thee, 
And ihew, without a bluih, how much I bve* 
We muft not part— 

P/bo. Then 1 am rich again ! [EndfraciMg her. 

O, no— we will not parti Confirm it, Heav'n 1 
l^ow thou (halt fee how I will bend m-y fpirit, 
With what foft patience I will bear my wrongs, 
Till I have wearied out thy father's fcorn. 
Yet I have worfe to telUhee— Eutyckcs— 

End* Why wilt thou name him ? 

Fho. Now, e'en now, he's coming ! 
Jull hov'ring o'er thee, like a bird of prey. 
Thy father vows — ^for I muH tell thee all— — 
*Twa8 this that wrung my heart, and rack'd my brain, 
E'en to diftradion i — vows thee to his bed ; 
Nay, tbreaten'd force, if thou refufe obedience. 

EuJ* Force !— threatcn'd force !— my &ther— — ^ 
Whcrfe is nature > 
Is that, too, banifhed from his heart ? — O then, 
I have no father— —How have I defervedthis ? f ■■ 

[Weeping. 
No home, but am henceforth an out-cafl orphan ; 
For I will wander to earth's utmoft bounds. 
Ere give my hand to that detefied contrad« 
Ofavcme, Fhocyas! thou haft fav'd my fathe r ■ 
Muft I yet call him fo, this cruel fathe r 
How wilt thou now deliver poor Eudocia ? 

Pho. See, how we're join'd in exile ! How our fate 
Confpircs to warn us both to le^ve this city ! 
Thou know'ft the emperor is now at Antioch j 
I have an uncle there, who, when the Perfian, 
As now the Saracen, had nigh o'er-run 
The ravag'd empire, did him iignal fervioe. 
And nobly was rewarded. There, Eudocia, 
Thou mightft be fafe, and I may meet with juftic^. 
Eud. There— any where, fo we may fly this plac^ 
C i See 
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See, Phocy»», wine cky^^^^Ve^ttdraineiuTO wtroght 

To (hare thy exile now thro* cv*ry dJtogdr, 
Danger is oiily kere, atml ^wdfe with g«iit^ 
With bftTe ingratitucie, tad hardofypidfiaB. 

Pbo. Then let us lofe no time, but toice th^p night. 
The gates I can commaml, and wU] provide 
The means of our efcape. Some i?e liaiK^ lience 
('Twill then be turnM bf midfiight) i^ may meet 
In the piazza of Honotria's convent. 

Eud. 1 know it #ell ; the place it nioft fecurc, 
And near adjoining to this^arden widl. 
There thou (halt find m c- O protet^ ii8, Heav'n ! 

Pho. JFear not ;— thy iniiOcence will be our guard. 
IVe thought already howts ihape ourcourfe; 
Some pitying abgel wiil attend thy fteps, 
Guide thee imicen, and dnrm the Sleeping foe, 
'TiU tho« art fafc 1— 0, 1 have fofierM nothing} 
Thus gabhig tiiec, and this great generous pnxiC, 
How bleft I am in roy Eitdocia*^ love i 
My oply J6y, 'fiwewd !— 

Eud* Farewel, myPhoeyast 
IVe now no friend but Act>— yet dwec 1*11 call 
Friend, fiither, 16ver, gBardian i-— Thou art stlU 

End of the Secokd Act* > 
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SCENE, Caled'sr^^^. 

Caled mtindid, Secgiua hnhigbt in^ hound with cords. 

CikI,teD. 

T^yTERCiYl Wteit's that?— Look ywider on the 

Of °«trla«e fight!— Go, ttdk of mercy there. 

s • 4 WUl 



Win the ddtfd htmr iky Voice ? 

S^f^. O fpare me yet ! 

C4/. t'hau \mtch i-«-»%tir^ ckee ; to wliat ? To iWe 
intbrtoTe? 
Are tcft thy limbs aU bruised, thy bofees disjotfttedi 
To force thee to coirfefs ? and wou'dil tliou drag^^ 
L,ike a cririh'd ferpent, a vile mangkd b<;ing ? 
-My eyes tbiior a coward-^Hence, apd die ! 

W. Oh, I have told thee all— When firft purfu'd 
I iix^d my letters on an arrow's point, 
And (hot them o*er the waHe— -^ 

£W. Haft tkoo tokl all ? 
Well, rheli thou flisdt have mevey to requite thee ; 
Sehold) I'll fend thee forward on thy erraad. 
"Strike o£f his head^ then call it O'er the pratei ; 
There let t;hy tongtie teli o'er its tale agam* 

^erg. O bloody Saraeen ! — 

lExpi Sergiua, drof^d wwwf fy guards. 

Enter Abudafa* 

Cal. Abudah, welcome ! 

J6u. O'Caled, what an erening was the lad 1 

CaL Name it nomone; remembrance dckens withit. 
And therefore fleep m baniihed from this night ; 
Nor ftiall to-morrow's fun open his eye 
Upon our (hame, ere donbly we're redeem'cd it. 
Have all the captains notice ? 

j^bu. Ihavewalk'd 
The rounds to-aight, eiie the laft hour of prayer. 
From tetti to tent, and warn'd them to be ready. 
What mwft be done ? 

Cah Thoa know'il'th' important news-, 
Which we have intercepted by this Have, 
Of a new army's march^ The time now calls. 
While thfefttfoft Syrians are diffolv'd in riot, 
. Fool'd with^ccefs, and not fufpeSing, danger. 
Neglectful of their watch, or clfe fafl boun d 
}n Sias&s'of flfeep, com|)anibn of debauches, 
To form i new attack epe brrak oif day. 
So, like the wounded leopard, (hall we rufii 

From 
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From out our covert on ihcfe drawfy hunters , 
And fcizc *cm, \inprcpar*d to *fcape our vengeance. 

j16u. Great captain of the armies of the faithful ! 
T know thy mighty and onconquer^d fpirit. 
Yet hear me, Caled ; hear, and weigh my doubts. 
Our angry prophet frowns upon our vice$. 
And vifits us in blood« Why elfc <iid terrors^ 
Unknown before, feize all our i^onteil bands ? 
I'he angel of <ieftru6tion was abroad ; 
The archers of the tribe bf Thoal fled. 
So long renown'd, or fpeat their iha/ts in vain ; 
The featherM flights err'd thro* the boundlefs air. 
Or the death turned on him that drew the bow I 
What can this bode ? — Let me fpeak plainer yet ;, 
Is it to propagate th^ unfpotted law 
We fight ? *Tis well ; it is a noble caufe ; 
But much I fear infedion is among us ; . 
A boundlefs liiA of rapine guides our troops* 
We learn the chriftian vices we chai^lfe. 
And, tempted with the pleafures of the ibil. 
More than with diftant hopes of paradife, 
1 fear, may foon — ^but, Oh, avert it Heav'n ! 
Fall e'en a prey to our own fpoils and conqnefis. ' 
Co/. No— thou mil^ak'ft; thy pious zeal deceives 
thee. 
Our prophet only chides our fluggard valour. 
Thou faw'ft how in the vale of Honan once 
The troops, as now defeated, fled confus'd 
E'en to the gates of Mecca's holy city ; 
*rill Mahomet himfelf there ftop*d their entrance, 
A javelin in his hand, and turn'd them back 
Upon the foe ; they fought again, and conquered. 
Behold how we may beft appeafe his-wrath i 
His own example points us out the way. 

jtfj^u. Well -be it then refoiv'd* Th* indulgent 
hour ' 

Of better fortune is, I hope, at hand. 
And yet," fince Phocyas has appeared its champion, 
How has this city rais'd its drooping head ! 
As if fome charm prevail'd where'er he fought ; 

Our 
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Our ftreng^h f^ems vthhtrM, and our feeble t^eapont 
Forgot their wonted triumph— were he abfent--- 

CaL I wotiid h^ce fought him out in the laft wBdati 
To fingle iight^ and put that charm to proof, 
Hj^d not a foul and fudden mift aroft 
Ere I irrii^*d, to have reftot'd the ctnnbat. 
But let it be — tis paft. We yet may meet* 
And 'twill be known Whafe arm is then the ftronj^r. 

Enur baran. 

Dktr, Health to the race of Ifmael ! and days 
More profp'rous than the lafi ;— >a chri^ian captive 
Is fairn within my watch, and waits hh doom. 

Cai. Bring forth the flare !-^0 thou keen vulture^ 
Death 1 
Do we theft feed thee only thus by morfels ? 
Whole ^Irroies iitfer can faffice thy angek^. 

Daran ^oes out^ and rM-'inms wtth Phdcyas. 

Cal. Wtience, and what art thou ?— Of Damcf- 
cut ?-^arAn^ 
Where didfl: thou iind t^is d«mb and Allien things 
That feeme to loar dt^tnee on our anger ? 

Dar. MttrchiAg ia circuit., with £« hoorfe thou 
gav'il me> 
T'tjibfcrve the city gttes» I fiiw ft^m far 
Two perfons iiTue forth ; the one Jldvanc'd, 
And ere he couM retreit, my hoiiemiea feiz'd him ; 
The vthet iras a irdai^, and had fted» 
Upon a tigmtl girVi at vur apreaeh^ 
And got within ^e ^atc^ Wxni*dil iSmml know more^, 
Himielf, if he wi44 i^k^ can hfA infiarin tfaee^ 

Citl. Havel«oclfeetith|rl^<ft? 

Jl^u. [TtfCaled.J He heaHs three wet j 
His eyes are fix'd on eanh % Ibtne <hrep diftreft 
h at his heart. This is no comroon.captiva. 

CaL A lion in tiw toils ! We fdon ihall tanUe him* 
Still art riMm dumb ^--»»Nay> 'tis isi vab tocaft 
Thy gbcmy k>eks 4ib oft a^Mnd nkm piaoe. 
Or frown upon thy 'b6&d5*-«hoii oalkd not 'rea|>e, . 



34 W/SIEGE^/DAMASCDS. 

Pbo. Then be it fo— the worft ii paft already. 
And life is now not worth a moment's panic. 
Do you not know me yet-— think of the man 
You have moft caufe to curfe, and 1 am he. 

Cal. Ha ! Phocyas ? 

Ahti. Phocyas ! —-Mahomet, we thank thee ! 
Now thou dofl fmile again. 

Dar. [jiJUe.'] O devil, devil] 
And I not know him ! — 'twas butyefterday 
He kHl'd my horfe, and drove me from the field. 
Now i*m rcveng'd ! No ; hold you there^ not yet, 
J^ot while he lives. 

CaL [Jfiie,^ This is indeed a prize ! 
Is it becaufe thou know'ft whatilaughter'd heaps 
There yet unbury'd lie without the camp, 
Whofe ehoils have all this night, paffing the Zorat, 
CallM ^om that bridge of death to thee to follow. 
That now thou'rt here to anfwer to their cry ? 
Howe're it be, thou know'ft thy welcome 

Pho. Yes, 
Thou proud, blood-thirfty Arab !— Well I know 
What to expert from thee : I know ye all. 
How fhould the author of diftrefs and ruin 
Be movM to -pity ? That*s a human paffion. 
No — in your hungry eyes, that look revenge, 
I read my doom. Where are your racks, your tor* 

tures? 
I'm ready-— lead me to 'em ; I can bear 
The worft of ills from you. You're not my friends. 
My countrymen. — Yet were you men, I cou'd 
Unfpid a ftory— But no more — £umenes, 
Thou haft thy wi(h, and I am now-*a worm I 

jihu. [to Caled afideJ] Leaders of armies, hear him ! 
for my mind 
Prefages good accruing to our caufe 
By this event. 

CaJ. I tell thee then, thou wrong'ft us. 
To think our hearts thus fteel'd, or our ears deaf 
To all that thou may'ft utter. Speak, difclofe 
The iccret woe that throbs within thy breaft.- . 

Now, 
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Now, by the iilcnt hours of night ! we'll hear thee. 
And mule attention (hall await thy words. 

P/}o* This is not then the palace in Daraafcus ! 
If ye will hear, then I indeed have wrong*d you. 
How can this be ?— When he for whom I've foughlj 
Fought againfl you, has yet refus'd to hear me ! 
You fecm furpriz'd. — It was ingratitade 
That drove me out an exile from thofe walls, 
Which I fo late defehded. 

Ahu, Can it be ? 
Are thefe thy chriftian friends ? 

Cal. 'Tis well— we thank 'em : 
They help us to fubdue themfelves-r— But who 
Was the companion of thy flight ?— A wo^ian. 
So Daran faid 

FJifo. 'Tis thefe Tarn moil wretched— 
Oh, I am torn from all my foul held dear. 
And my life's blood Hows out upon the wound f 
That woman — 'twas for her— How Ihall I fpeak it ? — 
Eudocia, Ot'arewel !— Fll tell you, then. 
As fad as thefe heart -rending iigks will let me ; 
I lov'd the daughter of the proud Eumenes, 
And long in fecret wooM her ; not unwelcome 
To her my vifits ; but I fear'd her father^ 
Who oft had prefs'd her to detefled nuptial5. 
And thefore darH not, till this night of joy. 
Avow to him my courtfhip. Now I thought her 
Mine, by a double claim, of mutual vows. 
And fervice yielded at his greatefl need. 
When, as I raovM my fuit, with four difdain 
He mock'd my fervice, and forbade my love ; 
^Degraded me from the command I bore. 
And with defiance bade me feek the foe. 
How has his curfe prevail'd I — The generous mald^ 
Was won bv my diftrefs to leave the city ; 
And cruel fortune made me thus your prey. 
jiiu. [jifide.lMy foul is mov'd.— Thou were a man, 
O, prophet ! 
Forgive, if 'tis a crime, a human forrow. 
For injur'd worth, tho' in an enemy ! 
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Fbo. Now«-fince youVe heard my ftory, fet mc 
free. 
That I mty (ave her yet, dearer than life. 
From a tyrannic father's threaten'd force ; 
pold, gems and purple veils (hall pay my ranfom ; 
Nor ihali my peaceful fword henceforth be drawn 
In fight nor break its truce with you for ever. 

CaL No ;««-^h6re*s one way, a better, and but one, 
To fave thyfelf, and make fome reparation 
For all the numbers thy bold band has ilain* 

Pbo.Oy nameit quickly, andmyibul will bleft thecl 

CaL £mbrace our&ith, and diare with us our for- 
tunes. 

Pis. Then I am loft agfin ! 

Cah "What! when we offer 
Not freedem only, but to caife thee kigh 
To greatnef^, cooquefl) glory, HeaVnly biifs ! 

jR6^, To fmk me down «> infamy, perdictoiif 
Here and h^^ter ! Make my name acurCb 
To prefent times ! toeVry future age 
A prpverh an^ afcora !<*T«ake back thy mercy, 
i^nd know» I oow difdun if. 

CaL As thou wilt* 
The time's too preciouB to be wafted lon^r 
In word^ with tihee. Thou know'il ihy doom«v-i£u'e- 
wel« 

Aiu> [i^ Caled i^.] Hear .me yet, Caled! gratit 
him ime ihon ipace ; 
Perhaps he will at length accc^^t thy bounty. 
Try him, at leaft-rr — 

CaL Well— be it fo, then. Davaot 
Guard well thy charge,-T-'Thou haft an hwr to live ; . 
If thou art wife, thou ipay'ft prolong that term ; 
If nQi-r^why-r Fare the^ well and think of death* 

l£Mfmt Caled ^^. Abudah. 

fawttvel, Mid ihink of death ! Was it i^ot Ca ? 
Do murderers then preach iT>oranty ?— • 
But how to tHu* Q^ what the living know not. 
And the dead csmnQt^ «r. eUe may i\ot toil ?7-v*n* 

What 



What art thou, O thou great irty^<?rtWt teirrdf ! 
The way to thee we know ; difeafe^, fansliitf^ 
Sword, fire, arid all thy erfef-open garc4 
Tkat day and night ftaiid ready to ^feceiv^ ^4 
Butwhat'sbeyertdthfclfi?— Wh« Will draw (hati^if? 
Yet death's not there— No ( 'tis a point of timcf 
The verge 'twixt mortal irid ihiiftoft«il b^lilg.^ 
It Wiocks euf thought f On thw fide all 19 lite ] 
And when we have reached Jt,- in that very hxftftrt 
•Tis palt the thinking of !— O ! if it be 
The pangs, the th#c(ie$8, thU ^bniiihg Anigglc 
• When foul and bddy pm^ ftirt I have felt it, 
And there's no more tp fear. 

Dor. [-^f.) SuptoiWfe I now 
Difpatehhiffi?*-.Rlgpt^Whiittieed»ltiyfo4'drder*? 
IwifhIdurftf--.retwhatIdar«rndo. ' 

Yourjewcb, cHHlfeah**Tai*ll not Heed thcfe Iff W**^ 

Pha. 1 pt^jf ffiee, nave; ftaiid'oif---?My fbttfii too 
To lofe a thoo^t oti th^fe. [bu^y ^ 

£«fi^Abi9ddh« 

Ahn. What'ithfe!— -ferbctar! 
Who gave thee leave to ufe thii tofdlenee ? 

[Takes thejmihpmUfhiriii and lays *eM 0t a ioUe. 

Dar. [Afidt.^ Ikvkf^tkf bo0ty^«--Curf«soa Hit 
Was not the fomidtor of ear kw a robber ? [head ! 
Why 'twas for that I left my couhtry'g goda, 
Menaph aild VztX Bbtier fiili be pagan. 
Than ftdrv^ with A new faith. 

Abu^ What l«^Db{b th^ muitdr^ 
Daran, withdraw 1 afi[db«ttor learn thy duty. 

[Exit Darad* 
Phocvae, jiertidps thou kndw'ft me not—*- 

Pho. I know ^ 

Thy namtf Abudah, and thy ofie^ herr; 
The fecond In cdmiKiaildii What more thou art - 
Indeed I catinot teU. 

Ahm* Tlue, forfehoBvet 
Know'A not I sOki thy iriend. 

Vol.], D fbo. 
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Thou fp«dL'ft me fair, 

Mu. What doit thou think of life ? 

Fh»^ I think not of it ; death was in my thoughts* 
Oa hard coAditioos^ life werp but a load, 
And I would lay it down. 

Mu.^ Art thou refolv'd ? 

Fh, I am, unlefs thou bringfft me better terms 
Than tho& I have rejeded. 

Aiu. Think again. 
Caled, by me^ onpe more renews that offer* 

FJbp. Thou (ay'ft thou art my friend ? Why dofl 
thou try . » . 
To (hake the fettled tamper of my breaft ? 
My foul hath jufl difcharg'd her cumb'rous train 
Ot hopes ai\d fears, prepared to take her voyage 
. To other f<(ats, where fh^ may reft in peace | 
, And cow thou cairft me back, to beat again 
! The^nful road of life.— «Tempt me no more 
.To be a wretch, for I defpife the oflfer. 

Mu, The general knows thee brave, and *tis for that 
He feeks alliance with thy noble virtues. 

Fho* He knows me bravie I*— Why does he then thus 
treat me ! 
. No ; he believes I am fo ^poor of foul, 
. That barely for the privilege to live, . 
•Lwould be ix>ught his flave. But go tell him. 
The little fpace of life his fcorn bequeathed me 
Was lent i^ vain, and he may take the forfeit. 

^^«. Why wilt thou wed thyfelf to mifery , 
When our faith courts thee to eternal blelfmgs I 
When truth itfelf is> like .a feraph^ come . 
To-loofe thy bonds ?— The light divine, whofe beams 
Pierc'd thro' the gloom of Hera*s facred cave. 
And there illumined the great Mahomet, 
Arabia's morning-flar, now fhines on thee. 
Arife^ faluce with joy the gueft from Heav'% 
Follow her fteps, and be no more a captive. 

Fho. But Either muft I follow ?-^anfwer that« 
Is ihe a gueft from Heay'n ? What marks divine. 

What 



Wh^t figns, wAat vronderi vouch her boftit^ miflfoti ? 
-<^^K. What wohders— turn thy eyes to Mecca- \ mark 
How from Caaba firft, that.hallow'd temi>lc, , 
Her glory dawnM.1— then look how fwift its cburfei 
As when the fun -beams (hooting thro' a doud 
Drive o*er the meadow*8 face the flying (hades ! 
Have not the nations bent before our fwords, • 
Likd ripen'd corn before the reapw-'s-ftecl ?^ • 1 1 *. 
Why is all this I Why ddesfticcefs ftill waic^ -^ • 
Upon our law, if not to (hew that HeaVn ' ■ ' ^ 
Firft fent it forth, and ivitni it ftill by conqueft ? V 

FJ^9. Doft 'thou aft why is this !— O why ^indeed ? 
Where is the man can readHeavVsfecretcounfels ?-* 
Why did I conquer in another caefe, 
Yernow am h^re-i-i— • 

ji3u. I'll ffcU thec-r-thy gctod angel 
Has feiz'd thy hand unfeec, andfiiatch^dth^wt' - 
Front iwift deftrudtion ; know, ere day ihatl dawn» 
Damafcus will in blood lament its fall^ ' ' 

We've.heard what army is.defign'd to inarch , 
Too late to fave her. Nbw^ e'en now, oUr force ' '•'^ 
Is juft preparing for a fre(h allautt*' 
Now too thou might'ft revenge thy 'vlrMbgs^^*(b OsAed 
Charged me to fay ? and more, that* he intites thic ; 
Hiou kinow'il tlie terms—to fteare with him the con- 
queft.^ • ' • • 

Pbo. Q)nqueft?— Revenue— Hold, let me think— 
O horror! * 

Revenge 1-^-0 what revenge ? BI^ on, my wounds, 
For thu* to be i^eng'd, were it not worfe 

Than all that I can (uffer ? But Eudocta-— =^ 

Where will (he thfen— Shield her, ye pitying pow'rs, 
And let me die in peace ! 

Mui Hear hie once more, 
•'Tisalll baveto 6ffer ; mark me now ! 
Caled has fworn Eudocia (hall be fafe. 

P^^. Ha ! fafe— but'how ? A' wretched captive too ! 

ji^u. He fwean (he (ball be free, (he'(hall be thine. 

Flfo. Then (am loft, indeed ■ ■ O ttucl bounty ! 
• "' ""'■' t>'z . ■ • » •■ - --•» How 
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jtf «. Tiie time 4nii«s 9^^, a&4 1 m^ft ^uicMy (aire 

Qot fifft M0fA ll^ in thif £^«l aishf 
Slaught«r«iid npMie m^ beloet'j^abroad, 
And v/bik tliey romn wm ua4iili|igtti(h'4 r^gCf 
ShouM ftyidiw l0T*ft-.i¥eM 9»yft thw ftart-^be m^de^ 
Perhaps x ^kumf f^f ftwe txrb'rgtts foldier'i p^qr) 
ShottM lb« Aen fa}i a tm^&x to lMi(» 
Or brutal f^iry-i— *- 

Pfc. O . ■ t hig palli iny hean-ftrrngs ! [Kt2&, 
AN!«h o p e a n » i a?e^ffe, fiiifr ine frpin tbat th^Ugbt ; 
Hiefe'^ ruin in it, 'cwHlt it will undo me* 

Mu. -Nay, doiMit.pluag^ th/felf in bla^k defpait'; 
Look up» poor wretch, thou art noilhipwieckM y^t» 
Behold an anch^ ; a^ Wt I «hy frwod t 
Yf$ihfi9^m^ indite W«ft-— 

>^lei6iQrO H^ i WtiA, what art ^h9M f [X^/^ 
My friend? thf^f weUi but ht^^^^f^^-^-art a)i fifiaaili 

Whj^'^ift bis 49«« J-^HmOi, hi^rk I wkat v^t ii thtit I 
Mtt. There is np voiff 1 *<^f y«t tbf Ac94al nigh^ 

P^. Sure'twas Eudociu's voice cry*d#ut— Forbear* 

Ahtu Heav'n ihews thee wh^i^ 

With angei^ OHibi* brqw I Qijickly wi^bdiwwr 
To thejB/eif t MMit» a«4 thesor^--^ 
, Wa. [«<«%.} Wh4t A) li«e r 
Dstmafcusi conqueft ! ruii^ifapfSiaMtviHvdwt 
Villains !— Is there no \y«i|r«^l(m Nft ft^a biir 1 

fa/rrCal|sdtf»^P^raiu . ,. 
psr. Bfbol^t o« ibjr i^pni^b^ ^ fluff tbeir 

'<>/• *Tis aa tboa fiy'i^i, be triflea with my mercy. 

Dm'. 



. OiZ, No,ilay tlv^uhcre, j 

Z c^u^Aoc {pwihet yet Raphan, go thou. 



i^c anOJitcu 
ilino 



But hold— I Ve thought again— he (haunotdie. 
Go, tell him he (hall lire, till he has feea 
Damafcus fink in flame^ 'tilll^e behold . 
That ilave^ the woman-idol he adores. 
Or giv'n.a jprize %o fome brave MuiTulinant 
Orflain before his face ; then if he (ue . ^ 
For death as fdr a boon-*— rperhaps we'll grant it« 

[^i/Rafhanw 

Bsr. The captains wdt thy orders* 

Cal^ Are the troops 
Ready to march ? . , 

Dar. Thfyar^. 

\The cattainspafs ^, as tim art namd* 

Cal. Whereas Abu-taleb ? . / 

Alcotajh ? ^O your valiant tribes, I thank ^em^ 

Fled from their ftandard ! Will they now redeem it f 
Qmar and Scrjabil ?-*— 'tis well, I fee *«m, 
You know yQur duty« You, Abdorranum, . 
Mufl charge with Raphan. Mourn, thou haughty city ! 
The bow is bent, nor canft thou 'icape thy cbom. ^ 
Who turns his back henceforth, our prophetcurfe him ! 

Dar. But who commands the truuy bandsof Mecca ? 
Thou know'ft their leader fell in tlie laik fight, 

jCal. 'Tis true*; thpu, Daraii, well defenr'ft . that 
. , - charge,-,/ , 

I've mark'd what a keen hat red, like my own. 
Dwells ii>thy breail againfi thele chrlilian dogs* 

/>ar* Thou^oft me risht* 

CcJ. And therefore I'll reward it. 
Be that command now thine. Apd here — thls'fabref 
Blefs'd in the field by Mahomet himfelf. 
At Chaibar*s profpVous fight, fhall aid thy arm. 

Dar^ Thanks, my good chief ; with this Pit better 
thank thee. . [Taking the Scimitar. 

CaL Myfelf will lead the troops of the black fian- 

And at the eaftern gate begin the .fiornu [daid, 

D 3 Dar. 
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Ddr. But whjr AofiveaoHwre f % y atfc f u be Aqr : 

HethinksPmcpldi and lyoiiAlmir ivirm«rMiflttMu 

C44 Thcttli«ftS tmdtriiMiidak— eil^N*w«i. 

Thychargetwttil^llMe. WlieviV^lw haHtib^mcmfHiw^i 

Aku. Indeed lie^ brave. I" }el^Mm fay a momaat 
Inchcnestiefi«. JWift^cf^y jn\&mS^ 

C^f. Butisheenrsf >«• 

jliu. "ne. thread ef death ara notbiog | 
Tbt^ tlky laft mefTage (hpoi^ his foul, as windy 
On the bleak bffia bend down Ame loltj pine | 
Yet ftill he held his root 1 till< t femd mcaiit» 
Abating fomewhat of thy firfi demaad, 
If not to mal^e him wholly oursi attest 
To gain Ibflcieitt 10 ee^<^. 

CaL ^y how ' 

Jhu Oh heiscKn^d, eft Ifcartedback ; at bft^ 
When ]irft conftodngi for a while l»a paaif'd^ 
Stood fiz'd'm dioe^t, and Hit his ey^ to Hm^m | 
4 hen^ ^^ vtiA ftttk receve^d raice) ciy^d pvl^ 
I ft tiHWBCf my faith !' NtT^f^->l aoTwei^dy Ne^, 
That i^ow he (honld not do it. 

CW*How» 

udlfar. Tctheas, 
For fiivce l^ fkw, hnn now lb hjfttin paffiosi 
That mutt be kf^ to his inose temeerate theaghfa. 
Meantime I arg'd« conjurM* at l^ftcoDftpinM him 
By all he held, mbft dear, i^ay, by the Toice 
Of Proridence; that call'4 mn nqw to iave^ 
With her he lo^'d, ^rhapa the |iresof tiMmfaftdSi 
No Ipn^er to refift his better fate, 
But join his arms in prefent a£Ho». wa|h ^ 
And f wear he wontd pe £^tl|f al« 

Qnf. What, no more f 
Tbea he's a chrifUan ftiYl t 

j^. Have patience yet : 
For if by him we caa fciprifr tke chy— 

CW/Say'ftthouf 

4 -^^t 



Ah. Hear what's agreed ; but oo the terms 
That ev'ry unrefiftia^ life be ioar'd. 
I ibidl command foiin chdtn uitkful bands, 
Phocyas will gaide us to the gate, from whence 
He late efeip*d, Bor dd we dcMibt but these. 
With eafe to gain adtarittmeft. 

C^L This is fomething. 
Ani yot I do net like ^tkh^l^aitir^ 
Ifthe not ftin a chriAiaBf'--BiiC nomalttr«-* 
Mean time I will attack the eaflern gate ; 
Who firfl fucceeds gives eatra&ce to the reft. 
Heart all ?-M,Prcp«W je i^ow for boJdicil deeds,, 
An^ k^ow^ the ftpfhtt wJU cewand jfour ratoon 
' Think thai K *^1 ^ certain tmimpk move ^ 
Who faiUa i»%bjt jei speesa the u-izc 9bo»Cm 
There, in the gardens of eternal ipriiy> 
While birds of Paradife axonnd you SnOf 
Each, with his bloombg beauty by hit udef* 
Shall dri nk rich. wi^iM tSaib in rail civeia glide, 
JBreathe fragrant ^t& o'^ fields of fpice tha^ hi^ra^ 
Aqd gather fruits iamortal as they gijnw ; 
Ec^atu: Wf%> ihaU yom: whole powera en^Ioy^ 
And ev'ry faJe be. kiit in ev'ry ]oy« ISximt^ 

Emm of the Thup Act* 
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ACT IV. 

S^CENE, A. great f plan im tbi ci/j^ Irforitbi 
go*virmr*s palace • 

Enter Abodah; SarAon captakoM and fMitrs\ wth 
£i3mence> Merbb, and §t her of the cbriJHami vmarm^d. 

EuMiwts. 

IT mnft be fo — farcwel, dcTotcd walls !— 
To be furpTis'd thus !-rHell, and all yc fiends. 
How did ye watch this minute'fof deftniflion ! 

Herh: We've been betray'd b/ riot and debauch 5 
Curfe on the traitor guard ! - 

Eum^ The guard above. 
Did that* flecp^ too? . * 

jifm* ChHftians, complup no more. 
What you have a&M is granted. Are ye nen. 
And dare yc queflion thus, with bold inipadence^ 
Eternal julUce !•— Know,' the doom from Heav'n 
l^alls on your towers, refiftlefs as the bolt . 
^ That fires the cedars on your mountain tops, 
le meek, andlearh with humble atweto bear 
The mitigated ruin. Worfe had followM, 
Had ye opposed our numbers* Now you're fafe ; 
Qijartcr and liberty are giv'n to all ; 
And little do you think how much ye owe 
To one brave enemy, whom yet ye know not* 

Enter Artamon haftiy. 

Jrt. Airs loft I— Ha I -Who are thefe? 

Eum. All's loft, indeed, 
yield up thy fword, if thou would* fl;,Ouire our fafety. 
Thou com'ft too late to bring us news. 

Art. O no. 

The news I bringis from the eaftern guard . 
Calcd h« fofc d the gate, and- but he's here. 



I J cry nmthm*'\ T'ly, fly \ A«y firilow-t^nner, 

mercy, quarUir ! 

IStv^alferJiftt at purjutd rim ««¥r thtjtagt. 

duSc/f \puithm\ No qi^ict^r k Xill| I fay. Are 

th^y |iotcbrifiigp« ? 

More blood I our prophet «jfc8 it.^ 



What, Abudah ! 

Well met !— but whercfbre nxt tfaeftf holt of peace ? 

WMyfleepsthyfTOrd? 

^^«^ Cafedy^nrtaftiaoyar* ' ' 

Behold the chiefs ; they have refiga'd the palace. 

iUJL And (wovxLt^iAeff pur law? 

jibu. No, 

C4zA .TIkb faEca. , . . 

Mu. Hold yet> and Jbear nte^lieair^ hf ^hfik 
fpar'd Jc- • 

The fwordlts cruel tafk^ Ott eaiy^U^ive ' / 
We've eain'd a bloodleis cGaiiqiit& 

d/. I renKHikiee ir, 
Curft 00 Aofe t^oli I ^ Tbo d(By^s muie by <Aor«» 
Fall OB, 1 Ci y » a ».i i >>/ 

^^ir« Nayihoi, limnr yeteHlWf 

C-r/.:HBW.^l»aiiaif ', 

^^»« ^Thue jjettavaly'ajidl kaMr 
What revnsnet Is yiiiir diMr. 

e^lad Mirjy^ utUstmu Hfdtm% 
aty»h3 i4ioi^riy 
Firlt mains hkw|^r4hF»*sie. MylioiiouirV|»ledg'd| 
Robmeofiiiitivbodavef. fTJ^Ap.} JFkiNnrdMM^ 
..• CalffJ, - : / :• . .. l 

Ghiefiii command; bold, valiaat» wife, aad faithful | 
But yet, remember, I'm a M uifnlman ; 
Nay, more, ^kni kftOpr^» cma^poaiM oMe prophet, 
And what we vow is facred. 
£^ Tbciu'itaeiMiftijMH'^ 
I fwear thou art, and harft betray*d the &ich* 
Curie. 09 1^^ new fflbeaf' ' ! 

.^«^ N(f) i]M)ffe<«Mthb ilf ife 

. I ^ . '; .>^ - Bui' 
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But it! b^feems the ferVanls of the calipb. 

And cafts reproach— Chriftians, withdra\Y a while ; ' 

1 pledge my life to anf«irer the conditions—- 

, -, [^««>!tfEnmene»,Hcrbis, Wr. 

Why, Caled, do we thus expofe ourfelves 
A fcorn to natimts that defpife out law ? • ' 
Thoa cairft me chriftian-r-What ! I5 k becanfe 
1 prize my pli|rhted faith, that iWa chriftian ? 

Come, 'tis not well, and if ! 1. ' <" t * ' 

^ Caf. Wh« terihs ^re yielded ?' 

.Ahu, Leave to depart, to all that will ; in oath 
Firft giv*n, no more to- aid the "wrar-^ainft us^ ' * 
An.unmoleftediliarth, Each citi2;eil I 

To take Kis goods, not more than4i mole's burtheti ; 
The chiefs fix mules, and ten the governor. . . 
Beiides fome few flight arms foe their, de&nce ^ 
A^inft tht vAouiUtftmxobfaefB.: . i. ^. i .. >. 

CaL Now, by Mahomet, | 

Thou haft equij^d an ariny* * r .. . : .' * 

Ahu. Canft thoudo^ .. u ^ . ... 

The greater part by fat will chufc to (isLy^ 
Receive our Jaw» or p&y th* accbibmM tribute f ) 
What fear we then from a few wretclicd liandt ' i 
Of fcatter'd fyjpllii*8,?-stBc(Wte,.t}rou know»ft;^ : . 
What towns otftrength remaia ytt tmfubduM; 'J 
Let us appear this ow» likegenenmi yiftors,. . 
So future conquefts (hall repay ^is bounty, . > 7 
And wiljing ptQTincei c*en <pdarJt Jqbjeaion . 

Cal. Well— be it on thv head, if worfe befall I - 
J^hii <Jnaf J y ieW— but ice ititbea proclaimed t 1 

Skfo". atlJtem^fcus, that who Will depart i 

uft leave the" place this inflant — Pafsi mOTC on, 
;:'*.: :.;H.-i/ / -^ ' ;*•?.> AJEkumL 

;. ' :.'/.-. . A. .] 

Eudocia* Darknefs is fled ; and yet 'ihe mdriling 
.', liglit ^ 

Gives me more fears than did night's deadly gloom* 
Within, without, all, allarefocs— Oh, Phocya^ 
3:ti>a art perhaps at reft ; wou'd I were too ! 

[Aftit 
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t' .... '. .,;.... . .»..; ; -yfffer a pAu/u 

This place has holy charms ; rapme and murder 
Dare not approach it, but are aw'd to diftance* 
I've he^rd that e'en- thffe fnfidels have fparld 
Walls facred to deyqtionT^World^farew 
Here will 1 hide me) '^iU ;he friendly grave 
Opens its arms^aud fheltj^s^mefor ever^ [£^/ir, 

E^ter Phacyasv ' " 

Pi(^, Did not! h^^ jhe ^^^r^lurs of a voice, j 
This way ?'-^a woaian's,! too ?,7-and feiem'd com- 
plaining /*.. ^^ :, f . . , ./. . ' 
Hark !— No — O torture ! WhitEer ijiall'I turn me ? 
IVelearck'd the Jwlace rooms in v^lnY-and^riow^ 
I know not why, ibmeinftind} brought nip. hlther-p 
'•Twas hefelaft night we met* ,pjBir,T^ear^ ^udocia T 
Might i once more— ^Gf/»^ oui bt mtubir enunng% 

Eud. Who calls t)be lo^ Eudo^ia ? 
Sure *tis a friendly voice. .***.'/ %\ - • 

P^o.;Tisihc-^0 rapture!' -, 

Eud^ is't pbffibje— ^niy Phocyas ^. \ . 

Pbo. MyKudocial r. ', V t 

- Do I yet call thee mine .^ \ ', 

End: Do I yet fee thee? ^. , .*, ; '.;, > 
Yet hear th^e fppak !— O ,how haft . thou efcap*4 \ 
From barbarous f word $9 anil m^xi thatjiiiow not 
• mercy? , • , . \ 

FboM I've born a thoufand ' deaths finc^ cur la^ 
parting-i 
But wherefore do I talk of death ?— for now, 
Methinks, I'm rais'd almpft to life immortaU 
And feel I'm blei^ "b^yoncl. the po^^f of change. " 

Eud. yet,be\vajrjp--.-li^ft^fo9^ jjvci»t unknovyn 
Again ihouldpart us. " " ,,!,., 

Pbo* [Jfide.l Hcav'n ayfjrt theom^n ! , „ V' .' 
l>rone can, my fair, nox^e fljajj. ' ' ' ' . . 

Eud^ Alas ! thy tranfpoti " ' . 

Makes thee forget; is not the <^lty t^ken ? - 

p^o. itis. \' \:^;. ■• .. ; • , 

Eu4. And are we not Wet with fijss? \ , ;- 
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* .P^#i Theifc are no foes— or none to thee— — ^Ifp 

danger. 
£«/• No foes? 

Pha. I know not how to teR' thee jet-''-'*^ 
But think, £adooiaj that my ntatchlefs love 
And wondrous cAttfes^pre ordainM, coAi^hrng, 
For thee have Iritiiflph'd o'er the ficrccft foes^ 
And turnM 'em friends. 

Etui. Amazement ! Friends ! . ^ . ■ . 
O ail y^ gd aidian powers ! — Szy On — O lead tte, . 
Leidme thm* this Jztk mmeof PVovidenife 
Which thou. haft tcod, that I may trace thy fiepc ' 
VThh Blent kwe, and WOrfhip as I pafs. 

i»jW:''lSh<juWftb'ihdtte— thoti ihnlt ktfoW all herd^ 
Xet me condaA thee henc^^ [aff er— «i«tf 

Eudi O wfhftheritext f 
To whatfardJftamhdme >-^---^Ihit *f5s enbiigh. 
That favoured thus of MeaV'h, thon art my guide. 
And as we journey on t)ie pklfiftil way. 
Say, wilt thou then beguile the j^fllng hoars. 
And open all die wonders of t^y ftory f 

Pho. Indulee no more thy ni^iichxify thoUglits^ 
Dafhafcns is thy home. 

£W«.AndyetthoQ fayft " ' 
It IS hd longer ouf 8 !- — i-A^tcre U niy ficthe^ ? 

Hd:, To Ifcew thee tOd, how^ fate feems 6v*iy way- 
To. guard thy fafety, e*en thy father Hov^, . 
Wert thou within hi«powV, woutd (land drfeated 
Of his tyrannic vow. Thou knioiKrft lafl night 
What hope of aids ffatter'd this JFoblilh city ; 
At brcak^ of day f h* Arabian fcouts hid feh*d 
A fec6nd coiirieri ind f rbn^ him M3 teafn'd 
That 6n fhelr iffarch the '^myfdiaittfd^ . 
And £utyches was ilai|i. 

Eud. And yet,' that n6^\ 
Is of the lead importarfCtftd my' i)ekce. 
But anfwerjne ; fay,^ wlier^ 18 Ij<w my father ? 

PU. Or' gone, or Jutt preparfngtod^artJ 

Eud. What ! la our. dctoiu reversed ? Add H he then 
Thewrctchecffdgidtt'r • ' - '' ' ' ' 

• ' Ph0. 
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' Pi^r. Thou hwiv'iily maid !' 
To free thee, then, from ev'ry anxious thought, 
Knovtr, Vyc once more, wrongM as I am, e'en fav*d 
Thy father's threaten'd life; nay, fav'd Damafcus^ * 
From blood and daughter, and iirom total ruin. 
Terms are obtain'd, and genet-al freedom granted 
To all that will, to leave in peace the city. 

EuJ. Is't poffible — nowtrufl me I could chide thee: 
'Tis much unkind to hold me thus in doubt ; 
I pr'ythce clear thefe wonders^ 

PJbo, •Twill furprizc thee, 
When thou (halt know 

EtiJ. What? 

Pifo. To what deadly gulphs 
Of horror and defpair, what cruel (kaits 
Of agonizing thought I have been driv'n. 
This night, ere my perplex'd bewildcr'd foul 
Could find its way- t hou faidft that thou wouMft 
I fear thou wilt ; indeed I have done that [chide ; ' 
I could hiave wilh'd t* avoid but for a caufe 
So lovely, fo bclov'd— - 

£ud. What doft thou mean ? 
1^11 tiot indulge a thought that thou coold'ft do 
One a6t unworthy of thyfelf^ thy honour. 
And that firm zeal againfl: thefe foes of Heav*n, 
Whicli won my heart at firft to fhait in all 
Thy dangers and thy fame, and wifli thee mine. 
Thou Couldfl not fare thy life b^ means inglorious. 

Php* Alas ! thou know'H me not — Vm man, frail 
man, 
To error born ; and who, that's man, is perfedl ? 
To. fave my life ! O no, wellwasit rilk'd 
For thee ! had it been lofl, 'twere not too much^ ^ 
And thou but fafc ;— O whaf wou'dft thou have faid. 
If I had rilk'd my foul to fave Eudocia ? 

£uJ, Ha ! fpeak— Oh, no, be dumb — it canrot 
be I 
And yet thy looks are changM, thy lips grow pale. 
Why doft thou Ihake ?—— Alas 1 1 tremble too ! 
Thou couldfl not. haft not fworn to Mahomet t 

Vol. I. E P^#. 
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Pho. No— I fliould firft kjkvedy'd-^nay, givti up 
tbcc. 

Eifd, O Phocyas ! Was it well to try me thus ?— 
And yet another deadly fear fuccee4s< 
How came thefe wretches hither ^ Who revived 
Their fainting arms to unexpefted triumph ? 
For while thoa fought'fi, and fought'fl the chrifiian 

caufe, 
Thefe batter* d walls were rock$ impregnable, 
Their towers of adamant. But O, I fear 
Some a6t of thine 

Phc. No more 1*11 tell thee alli 

But pr'ythee do not frown on me, Eudocia ! 

I found the wakeful foe in midnight council 

Rcfolv*d ere day to make a frefh attack, 

Keen for revenge, and hungry after (laughter. 

Could my rack'd foul bear that, and think of thee I 

Nay, think of thee expos'd a helplefs prey 

To fome fierce ruffian's violating arms ? 

O, had the world been mine in that extreme 

I (hould have giv'n whole provinces away. 

Nay all— and thought it little for thy ranfom ! 

£uJ. For this then — Oh— thou haft bctray'd the 
Piftruflful in the righteous pow'rs above, [city ! 
That (lUl protect th^ chafle and innocent : 
And to avert a feign'd uncertain danger, . 
Thou haft brought certain ruin on thy country ! 

Pho. No, thou forget'ft the friendly terms— the 
fvvord. 
Which threatenM to have fill'd the ftreets tvith ^lood, 
1-5 Iheath'din peace; thy father, thou, andtdl 
The citizens arefafe, ,uncaptiv'd, free. 

jEW; Safe J free! O no— —life,' freedom, ev*ry 
good. 
Turns to a curfe, if fought by wicked means. 
Yet fure it cannot, be ! Are thefe. the. terms 
On which we ujeet ? — No — ue can never meet 
On.ierms like ihefe ; the hand of death itfelf 
Could not have torn us from each other's, a,rms 
Like this di,re a6l, this more than fat^l biaw I 
In d«ath, the foul and body only part 

To 
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To meet again) aadbe^'divarc'd no moref . . ^ 
But now— — 

Fi»k Ha 1 Jightaing blgft me ! ftnke me/ ^ * 
Ye vengeful bolts ! if this is my reward! ^ 

Are thcie my hop'd for jojrt ! Is this the vvdcoine • 
The wretched Phocyas meets, from her he lov'd 
More than life, fame— e*en to his foul*s diftrailion ! 

£a/*' Hadfl: thou not help'd the ilaves of Maho- ' 
met, ^' .^ . ' . 

To fpread tjbc^r impioas conquefts o'er thy country. 
What welcome was thtrre in l£udocia's power 
Slie had witheld from. Phocyas ? Bin alas ! 
*Tis thou hall blafteii all our joys for'everv 
And cut down hope^ like a poor (hort*UvM flower. 
Never to grow again 1 • * 

PJbo. Cruel Eudocia ! . 
If in my heart's deep anguifh I've been forc*d 
A while from what I was — i — doft thou rejett me ?. 
Think of the caufe 

Eud, The caufe 1 There is no caufe ! 
Not univerfal nature 'could afford 
A caufe for this. What were dominion., jx)mp. 
The wealth of nations, nay of allthe world. 
The world itfelf, or what a thoufand ivorlds, . 
If weigh 'd with faith unfpotted, heav'nly truth, 
Thoughts free from guilt, the empire of the mind, 
And all the triumphs of a godlike breaft 
Firm and.uomov'd in the great caufe of virtue ? 

Pbo, Howfhail I anfwer thee ?-t-My foul is awM, 
And trembling owns th* eternal force of reafon ! 
But oh ] can nothing then attone, or plead* 
For pity from thee ? 

Eud* Canfi thou yet undo - 
The deed that's done ; recall the time that's j>aft ? 
O, call back yeflerday ; caU back lajft night, 
Tbo* with its fears, its. dangers, its diflrefs; 
Bid the fair hours of innocence return, 
When, in the loweft ebb of changeful fortune. 
Thou wert mpre glorious in Eudocia's eyes 
Thto all the pride of monarch* I— But that deed—. 
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ft&. No more i bom wakcn'ft io mj cofCiirVi 

heart 
The cruel, conicious worm, tint flings to madpcff. 
Oh, I'm undone !-— ^I knoi^ it, and can bear 
To be undone for thee, but not to Iple thee. 
Btuf. Poor wretch !— I pity thee ! — ^but art thou 

Fhocyas^ 
The man I lov'd ^-— I could have dfd with thee 
Ere thoU didfl this ; then we had gone together, 
A ^loiioas pair, and foar'd abore the liarsy 
Bright as the flars thcmfel'Pes ; and as we pafs'd 
The heav'niy roads and milky.ways of light. 
Had heard the bleft inhabitants with wonder 
Applaud our fpotlefs lore. But ncTer, never 
Will I be made the cnrfl reward of treafon, 
To feal thy doom, to bind a helliih league. 
And to infure thy cverlafling woe* 
* Pi*. What league ? — 'tis ended— I renounce it— 

thus* \Kifeeiu 

I bend toHeav'n and thee*--— -O thou divine. 
Thou matchlels image of all perfect goodnefs ! 
Po thou but pity yet the wretched Phocias, 
Heav'n will relent, and all may yet be well. 
EmJ. No»^we muft part. 'Twill aik whole years 

of foriow 
To purge away this guilt. Then do not think 
Thy lol8 in me is worth one dropping tear ; 
But, ifthouwouldlt be reconciled to Heav'n, 
Fir ft facrififeto Heaven that fatal paifion 
Which caasM thy fall— Farewel: forget the loft*— 
But how fl)all I s:ik that P^—— I would have faid. 
For thy lours peace, forget the loft £adocia. 
Canft thou forget her ?— Oh \ the killing torture 
To think 'swas love, exccfs of love, divorc'dlis ! » . 
Farewel for-^— -ftill I cannot foeak that word, 
Thefe tears fpeak for me-r-O farewel—— lExitw 

Pho* \^Raving.'\ For ever I 
Keturn, return and fpeak it ; fay, for ever ! 
Shc*s gone— —and now ftie joins the fugitives* 
And yet (he did not quite pronounce my doo mj i m u . 
O hear, all gracious Heav -a 1 wilt thou at bnee 

For. 
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Forgive, and O infpire me to ibme a6k 

This day, that may in part redeem what's paft ! 

Profpcr this day, or, let it be my laft. [Exitt 

Enp of the Third Act, 



A C T V. 
SCENE, an^enflaciintheCity. 
Enter Caled tf«</Daran Meeting, 

C A 1 15 D. ^ 

SOLDIER, what new« ? thou look'd as.thou wect 
•^g^y* .... 

Dar* And durft I fay it, fo my chief I am. . , 
IVe fpoke— if. it ojffends, my head is thine. 
Take it; andl am fileAt, 

CaL No 5 fay on, 
I know thee honeft, and perhaps I gucfs 
What, knits thy'broW in frowns 

Dar. Is this, my leader, 
A conqaer'd city ?— rrView yon rale of palms ; 
Behold the vaaquiih'd ChriHian triumphs Hill, 
Rich in his flight, and mocks thy barren war. 

Cah The vale of palms ! 

Dar. Beyond thoie hills, the place 
Where they agreed this day to meet and halt. 
To gather all their forces ; there difguis'd, 
Juft now I've view'd their camp— O, I could curie 
My eyes for what they've feen. 

Cid. What haft thou feen > 

Dor. WhyallDamafcus ; — All its fools, its life. 
Its heart's blood, all its treafure, pile^ oJf plate, 

E J Ciol- 
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Croflb enrich'd witli gems, arras and filks^ 
And tefb of gold, unfolded to the funi 
71iat rival all his luftre, 

Cah How ! 

Dar. *Ti« trjie. 
The bees are wifely bearing off their honey. 
And foon the empty hive will be our own. 
^oA So forward too ! Carfe on this foolifh treaty. 

Dar* Forward-— ~it looks as they had been fore* 
warn'd. 
By Mabomety the land wears not the face 
Of war, but trade i and thou wouMft fwear its mer- 
Were fending forth their loaded caravans [chants 
To all the neighbouring countries. 

Cal, [Jfiiie7\ Ha! this ilarts 
A lucky thought of Mahomet's firft exploit, 
When he purfu'd the caravan of Coraib, 
And fron\ athouiand mifrelieving (laves 
Wrefted ihcir ill-heapM goods, transferred to thrive 
In hqlier hands, and propagate the faith.-*-^ * 
{T»Dara$tJ] *Tis £iid, the emperor had a wardrobe 
Ofcoftlyfilks. [here 

Dor. That to» they have removed. 

CUtl. Dogs ! infidels ! 'lismore than wsaa allowM. 

Dor. And fhall we not purfoe *em— Robbers ! 
thieves ! 
That fleal away thejnfdves, and ^ali they're worth. 
And wrong the valiant foldier of bis due. 

CaL [Jfiih.^ The caliph fhall know this—- be (hall* 
Abudah, 
This is thy coward bargain—-*! renounce it. 
Daran, we*ll flop their march, and fearch. 

Dar. And ftrip ! 

Cfih And kilh 

Dor. That's well. And yet I fea« 
Abudah'-s chriflian friend- 

Cal If pofiible. 
He fhould not know of this. No, nor Abudah. 
By the feven heavens 1 his fours a chriftian too, 
Arid 'tis by kiadri^ inftin^ be thns/avet 

Their 
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Their curfed lirei » ami t$iiit» o«f caufe with miifcy% 

Dor. I knew my general would not fuffer thi$^ , > 
Therefore Tve troops ]>repar'd withoat the gutisi 
tud:, mounted for purfuit. Our Arab horfe 
Will in few minutes reach the place ; yet ftiU - 
I muft repeat my doubts — thatdevU Phocyas 
Will know it foon— -I met him near the gate. 
My nature iickens at him, and forebodes 
I know not what of ill. 

CaL No more; away 
With thy cold fears— we'll mardi this very infltnt. 
And quickly make this thrifdefi conqueft jrood ; 
'I'he iword too has been wrong'd and thirtta (or blo^d. 

SCENE, a^aUiyfuIIifteffisj hi^age and bamejs 
fying up and down amongfi them. 7ke froJ^B tet* 
minating wkbpalnt'trees andbiUsat a dijlanqt. '.' 

Eiimenes, wftb Offictrs^ ^Att^ndauiSy and C^onwk. of 
tbe .PfofU ^Diamafcos, 

Eum. lEnterif^.} Sleep on— and angels be thy 

guard!—- ibft (lumber 

Has gently dole her from her griefs a while. ^ 

Let none approach the tent*— A|ie out-guards plac'd 

On yonder hills : fTo an Qgktr. 

Off. They are. .. 

Mum. [Striding bubreajl.'i Damafcus ! O^.^- 
Still art thou here ?— L,et me entreat you, friend^^ 
To keep ftri^ order : I haye.no»command, - 
And can but now. advife you* 

1 Ciu You are dill . , 
Oiu* head an^ leader. 

2 Cit, We reiblve t' obey you* 

3 C/V. WeVe all prepar'd to follow you. ' \ 
]£»/«, I thank you. ._ / 

The fun will fton go down upon our forrows, 
And 'till to-morrow*s dawn this is our home : 
Mean while, each as he caji, forget hi» lofs. 
And bear the prefent lot..— 

Q^. Sir, IhaYemark'4 , 
.* 4 ' the 
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Tkectfmb's ex:teiit : 'tb fiic^cliM ^uite tlifa* the valley, 
I thiak that more than half the city's here* 

Eum* TheprofpedtgiTesmeinuchrelief. Vm pleasM^ 
My honeft countrymen, t' obferre your numbers ; 
And yet. it ftb my ey«%.witb tears— 'Tis faid 
The mighty. Pcrfian wept, when he furvey'd ' 
His numqimis antrr, but to think them mcK-tal ; 
Yet hethen fk>uriih'd in jproTperity. 
Alas ! whs^t's that ?-*-Profperlty ! a harlot. 
That fmiles but to betray ! O fining ruin ! 
Th0U nurfe of paffioas, and thou bane of virtue ! 

felf-deftroying monfler I that art blind. 

Yet putt'il out reafon's eyes,that ftill ihoukl guide thee^ 

Then plunged down fome precipice unfeen, 

And art no more !— Hear me, all-gracious heav'n ! 

Let me- wear out my fmall remains of life \ 

Obfcure, content with humble poverty. 

Or in affliction's hard but wholcforhe fchoo!, 

If it muft bc'-^'U learn to know myfelf, - 

And that's more worth than empire. ' But, O heav'n^ 

Curfe |ne no more with pt:oy4 profperity ! 

It has undone me !— Herbls, where>. my friend, 

Hail thou been t^is long l\pur ? : 

jB«/^r Herbis. ^ 

Herb* On yonder fummit. 
To take a farewel profpe<St of DamaHcus. 

Mum. And is it worth a look ? ' 

Herb. No-^-^-I've forgot it. 
All our poifeffions are a grafp. of air : 
We're cheated whilft we think we hold them h&^ 
And when they're gone, we know that they were no- 
But I've a deeper woiind. [thing. 

Eum, Poor good old man ! : . - ^ . 

'Tis true ; — thy fon — there tlywVt iiK^eed Ainhappy* 

jB«/^r Airtamon. 

What Arumon !— art thou here, too? 
Art. Yes, Sir. 

1 never boafied much of 0iy religion, 

Yet 
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Yet I Ve fome honour and a foldier's pride i 
1 like not tbeie new lords. 

Eum. Thou'rt brave and hooeft, 
Nav, we*ll not yet defpair A time may come 
When from thefe brute barbarians we may wreft 
Oncemoreourpleafant feats.— Alas ! howfoom 
The flaitercr hope is ready with his fong 
To charm us tafbrgetfuln^/s !— No more- 
Let that be left to heaven ;—See) Herbis, fee, 
Methinks we've beit a goodly city yet ! 
Was it not thus our great forefathen liv*d. 
In better Times— in humble fields and tentpj 
With all their flocks and herds, dieir movinjr wealth? 
See too ! where our own Pharphar winds hu tttpvA 
Thro' the long vale, aa if ^to follow us. 
And kindly offers his cool wholefome dravghtt. 
To eafe us ia cor m^rch ! Why this is plenty « 

Enter Eudocia. 

♦ ' ■ 

Eum. Mv danghter U-wherefore hail then left thy 
What breads fo loon thy reft ? [tenCy . 

£«JL Reft is not there. 
Or I have fought in' rain, and' cannot find it. 
Oh no — we're wanderere^itU our doom/ r • 

There is noteft fi)r as.' 

£um. Thou art not welL i 

End. I would, if poffible, avoid myfelf. 
Vm better now, near you. 

Eum, Near me !— ^laa, 
The tender vine fdwreatha its folded, arms . . 
Around fome falling elm !— It iirouAda m)r hput 
To think thou followeft but to (base inynuflu. , . » 
Ihavetoftallbu^thee* ■ im^' ' 

£W. 0:ikv notfo. • ». •► . 

You haveloft nothing ; no'-^you.have preferv'd^ > 
Immortal wealth, your faith inviolate 
To heav*n and to youi* country. Have yoii not 
RefusM tojoin with profp*Tous wicked men, 
And hold mm them a fiuie inglorious greatnefs ? 
Huior. ii yonder, in Damafcua4iow 
• : L The 
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Thcfeatabhorr!dofcurfedinfidch. • 
Infernal error, like a plague; has fpread 
Contagion thro' its gmlty palaces^ 
And we are fled from death, 

j?«/flf. Heroic maid ! 
Thy wofds are balfam to my griefs. Eudocia, 
I never knewithee till this day ; I knew not 
How maxy virtues I had wronged in thee. 

£«</.« Iryou talk thtw yo« have not yet forgiv'n me. 

Eum, Forgiv'n thee f— Why, for thee it is, thee 
only, 
I think, heav'n yet may look with pity on tis ; 
Yes, we muft allfoi^give each other now. 
Vo&f Herbis, too-*-wc hoth have been to 4>lkrae, 
O Phocyas-.-but it cannot be re^irdi • . ' ? 

Yet wefc he here, we'd afk him pardon tod, . ' 
My child !—- 1 meant not to provoke thy tears^ 

EuJ. {Miie.'\ O why is he not here ? Why do 1 fee 
Thoufands of happy wretches, tharbut fcem 
U|idonc, yet flill arebleft in ianocence, 
Alid why was he not one ? 

Ejiter an, O&ccu 

1 Of. Whore is EumcnesB 

Eum. What means thy breatUds hafie ? . . 

1 Ojf. I fear there's danger: . : 
For as I kept mv watck, I fpy-dafar , 
Thick clouds of duft, and on a neater x'vew 
Perceived a body of Arabian borfe . ' 
Moving this way. I faw them wind the hill. 
And thenloft.figbtof 'cm.- ' '-' - 

Herh. Ifaw'epi, too,: - ' • . 

Wheit the roads meet on t'othetiid^ tbefe hiBs; i . 
But tools them for fome band of chriflaan Ari^s ' . 
Croffinjg the country.— This way did they mbrc ?: 

1 Of. With utmoftipced. 

Eum. If they are'chriftian Arabs, 
They come as friends; if other, we're, fccure > 
By the^kte tcmts. R«t« a While, Eudocia^ 
Till I return. #•'. ... . : [iaBc?£udocia.r 

' ru 



ni to the guaiil;myfelf. 
Soldier^ lead on ths way. 
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amyfelf. ^ - - • 

n tlie way* 

_ Enter anoiher Officer • 

2 Off. Arm, arm ! we're ruin*d ! 
The K>e is in tKe camp. 

Ekmi ^oiwrnX 

2 Off. Thcy'vcquitted 
Tlitir horfes, and with fword in hand have forc'd 
Our guard ; they fay they come for plunder. 

Eum* Villains! 
Sure Caled knows not of this treachery. 
Come on — we can fight flill; ^ Wie'll make *etn know 
What *tis to urge the wretched to defpair. [Exemu 
[A no^e 'of fighting is beard for fomi time^-. 

' Enter Daran ^itb a far^. of Saracen foldiersm ; r 

' Dar. Let the fools fight at diftancc— Here's the 

harveft. 
Reap, reap, my coui^tiymen !— ;Ay, there— ^rft clear , 

Thofe further tents 

[Exeunt Soldiers hearing offhaggage^ &*<:. 
{l^ookin^ hetwem ti/e tents.^ What*s here, a woman- 
fair • ..-.'» 

She feeros, and w^ll attir'd ! —It Ihall be (6, 
I'll ftrip heriirft, and then »■'; - 

^ [Exzt^ and returns 'with Eudociam 

Eud. y^uggling.'] Mercy ! O fpare me ! 
Help, fave me ! — What, no help ! —^ Barbarian ! " 

Monfter! 
Heav'n hear my cries. 

Dor* Woman^ thy cries are vaiii. 
No help is near. 

Enter Phbcyas. •' 

Pho\ Villain, thouly'fti takp that 
To loofe thy hold — \^Pti/bingat himiijith bisjjtear. * 

Dar. What, t|io« ? ^y evil fpirit-! 
Is't thQU that hs^UDt'ft me Ml P-f-Jxut ^us Ijthank thee, 
£ , : [fifferin^-ip ^rik^r^itb ifif/cim'tar, ^ 

It 
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It will not be— Lightning forererbUift 

Thb coward arm that hiU me 1— O^vile Syriani IFsffi^ 

I'm kili*d--0 curfc [2>i>/. 

Pha. Die then ; thy curfes choak'thee ! 
Eudocia ! . , 

EuJ. Phocyas !— O aftoniflunent ! 
Then is it thus that hcav'n has heard my pray'ri ? 
I tremble ftill — andfcarce have power to aik thee 
How thou art here, or whence this fudden outrage ? 

Fho. [Walking afide.'] The blood ebbs back that 
fiird my heart, ^and now 
Again her parting rarewel awes my foul, 
Asif 'twere ^te, and not tb be ferok'd. 
Will ihe not now upbraid me ^ See thy firiends ! 
Are tfacfe, ztt the& the villains thou had trufled ? 

Eud* What means this murmur'dforrow to thyfelf f 
Is it in Tun that thou haft refcu'd me 
From lavage, hands ?«— Say, what's th' 4ippcos^chi\ig 
£nger? 

fho. Sure ev'ry angel watches o'er thy fafety ! 
Thou fee'ft 'tis death t'approach thee without awc^ 
And barbariim itfelf cannot profane thee* 
. Eud. Thoudoft not anfwer, whence are thefe alarms? 

Fho. Some flores remov'd, and not aliow'd by 
treaty. 
Have drawn the Saracens to make a fearcb* 
Perhaps 'twill quickly be agreed-^But Oh 1 
Thou know'ft, Eudocia, I'm a banifh'd man. 
And 'tis a crime I'm here once mord before thee ; 
Elfe, mightlfpeak, 'twere better for the prefent 
If thou wouldft leave this place. 

End. No— I'veafether, 
(And (hall I leave him ?) whom weboth have wrong'd. 
Or he had not been thus driv'n out, expos'd 
The humble tenant of this (helt'ring vale 
For one popr night's repofe.— — -And yet, alas ! 
For this laft aft how would I thank thee, Phocyas !— 
I've nothing now but pray'ns and tears to give, 
gold fruttl^s thanks — But •tit fome comfort yet 
That fate allows this fliort reprieve, that thus 

We 
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Vft may bo&old each other, and once more 
.May aioiirii our woes^ ere yet wc part ■ ■ 

Fbo. Forever! 
•Ti» then refolvM— •^it was thy cruel Sentence, 
And 1 aoi hea*« to execate that doom. * 

Eud, What deft thou mean ? 

Fbo. [ Kmeling.'] Thus at thy fee t ■ ■ 

End. O rife ! 

Fbo, Nevcj-^-No, here 1*11 lay my burthen down ; 
I've try*d its weight, nor can fupport it longer. ^ 
Takethjc/lafl look ) if yet thy eyes can bear 
To look y^j^^fti a wretch accurit, cad off 
By Heav*n and thee— A little longer yef, 
And I am mingled with my kindred duft, 
By4hee forgotten and the world ■ ■ 

End. Forbear, ' - 

O cruel man ! Why wilt thou rack me thus ? 
Didfi thou not mark-»thou didft, when latt we partod. 
The pangs, the ilrugglings of my fuffering foul ; 
That nothing but the hand of Heav'n itfelf 
Could e'er divide me from thee ? — Doft thou now 
Reproach me thus ! or can*A thou have a thought 
That I can c*er forget thee ? 

Pbo* [Rifingi'] Have a care ! * 
1*11 not be tortur'd more with thy falfc pity I 
No, I renounce it. See I am prepar*d. 

\\Sbtwing a Dagger • 
Thy cruelty is mercy now— ^ — Tarewel. 
And death is now but a releafe from torment. 

Eud. Hold — Stay thee yet — O madnefs of defpair ! 
And wou*dft thoudie } Thidk, ere thou leapthe gulph. 
When thou haft trod that dark, chat unknown way, 
Canft thou return ? What if the change prove worfe^ 

O think, if then ' 

Pbo. No— — ^thought's my deadlieft foe ; 
'Tis lingering racks, and flow confuming fires, 
And therefore to the grave I'd fly toihun it. 

Eud. O fatal error ^Like a reftlefs ghoft. 

It will purfue and haunt thee dill ; e'en there, 
Perhaps in forms more frightful. Death's^ a name < 
Vol. I. t By 



6z 7%^ SIEGE {/-DAMASCUS. 

By which poor gueffing mortals are deceivM, 
'Tis no where to be fouDcL Thou fly'ft in vaia 
From life» to meet again with that thoa flv*ft. 
Ho.¥ wilt thou curfe thv ralhnefa then ? How flart» 
And (hudder, and flirink back ? yet how aroid 
To put on thy new being ? 

Pia. So I thank thee ! 

For now I*m quite undone — I gave up all 
For theebefore, but this; this bofom friend, 
My lafi rcfcrve— There— [TJ^rc^w aiM^ tin Dagger^. 
Tell me now^ Evdocia, 
Cut off from Iiope» deny'd the food of life. 
And yet forbid to die, what am I now ? 
Or what will fate do with me ? 

£uil. Oh ■ ■ ■ ■ [Turns away nvetping. 

Fho. Thouweep*ft! 
Can ft thou ihed. tears, and yet not melt to mercy ? 
O fay, ere yet returning madnefs fei:x mr. 
Is there in all futurity no profpe^. 
No oiflant comfort ? Not a glimmering of light 
To guide me thro* this maze ? Or mnft I now 
Sit down in darknefs and defpair for ever ? 

\Hert ib^ loth ttmtinue fiUni fvr fime time* 
Still thou art filent ?->^Speak, difcloCe my doom^ 
That's now fufpetided in this awful moment ! 

O fpeak for now my paffions wait thy voice : 

My beating heart grows calm, my b?ood flands ftill. 
Scarcely I live, or only live to hear thee. 
» Eud, If yet,— butcanitbe?— Ifear— OPhocyas,, 
Let me be filent ftill! 

Pbo. Hear then this laft. 

This only prayer ! Heav'n will confent to this* 

Let mo-but follow thee, where-e'er thou goeft. 
But fee thee, hear thy voice ; be thru my angel. 
To guide and govern my returnine fteps, 
*Till long contrition ana nnweary d duty 
Shalt expiate my guilt. Then fay, Eudocia, 
If like a foul anneal'd in purging fires, 
After whole years thou fee ft me white again, 
When thou, ev'n thou Ihalt think ■■ " . ■ 

End. 
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Eud* No more— This (hakes' 
My frmeit thoughts^ and if — 

(.Here a cry ii beard efperfom Jlauibtered in the camp. 
.-What ihrikes of death ! 
I fear the treacherous ftie-* Again ! and louder I 
Then theyVe begun a fatal harveH!— Hade, 
Prevent- -O wouldfl thou fee n\e more with comfort. 
Fly, fave *em, fave the threatenM lives of chrifiians. 
My father and his friends ! — I dare not ftay— - 
Hcav'n be my guide to (hun this gathering ruin. 

££«-// £udocia« 

- Enter Caled. 

Cah [Eniefittg,'] So— 'Slaughter, do thy work! 
---Thefe hands loook well. {^Looking on bis bands* 
The jovial hunter, ere he quits the field, 
Firft figns him in the flag's warm vital ftreara 
With iudns like thefe, to (hew 'twas gallant fport. 
Phocyas ! ThouVt met— But whether thou art here . 

[Comes fortfoard^- 
A friend or foe I know not ; if a friend, 
Which is Eumenes* cent ? 

Pbo^ Hold, ; p afs no further. 

Cell. &iv*ft thou, not pfs ? 

Pbo. No on thy life no further. 

Ctf/.Whar, doftthou frown too !—fure thou know*it 
me not ! 

Pbom Not know thee ! — Ytk^ too well I know thee 
now, 
O murd'rous fiend ! Why all this wafte of blood i 
Didft thou not promifc-r^ 

CaL Pitomife !— Infolence ! 
*Tis well, 'tis well — for now I Jcnow thee too* 
Perfidious munerel (lave ! Thou double traitor ! 
Falfe to thy firlfand to thy latter vows ! 
VilhMn! 

Fbo. That's well^p) on — I fwcar I thank dice. 
Speak it again, and ftnk^ it thro' my ear ! 
A villain! Yes, thou mad'ft me fo, thou devil ! 
And mind'fl me now what to demand from thee. 
Give, give me back my former felf, my honour, 

F 2 My 
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My country's fair efleeoi, my fneods, my all*^ 
1 hou cand not— O thoo roM>er !«^G^t« me fhen 
Revenge, or death ! The laik I welt deferre. 
That yielded up mv foul's beft wealth to thee. 
For which accurft be thou, and curfl thy prophet \ 
CaL Hear^il thou th'w, Mahomet ?^^al]4ieiBing 
mouth \ 
For this tliou loon (halt cftew the bitter fhiic 
Of Zaton's tre^, the fo«d of fiends below. 
Gc«— ^fpe ed thee thither-^— -«> 

[Pfifhtng kt him with his Lance^ which Phocyas 
put J ty^ and kiRthim» 
Pho. Oo thou firft thyfclf. 
tVA [jFtf/fcff^.] O dog ! Thou gnaw'll my heart!— 
falfe Mahomet ! 
Is this, is this tfictt my reward for— O— — IDies. 

[Exit Phocyas. 

Siveral partitt tf Chrijfians anS Saracens pafs over the 
further end of ihe Stage fighting. The fetmet ari 

beaten. Jt laji Eumenes rallies them^ eatdmeskesa 
fiand. Then enter Abudah attended* 

jihu. Forbear, forbear, and (heath the bloody fword ! 

Eum. Abudah ! is this well ? 

Ahu* No-^—*l mutt own 
YouVc caufe.-— -O Mu(rulmans, look her«[! Behold 
"Whcr^, Kt# a hfbkch fpear, your a^m of 'war • 
1% thrown to earth ; 

End. tik\ QiA^Hf 

Mm. Dumb a^d breathlefs. 
Then thus has Heav'n chaflisM us in thy falf. 
And thee for violated faith. Farewell, 
Thou great, but creel man ! 

Eum. This thirfl iftf blood 
In his own blood is quench'd* 

Mu* £ear hence his chiy 
Back to Damascus. Cafi a mantle firft 
O'er •this fad fight : fo (houM we hide his faults.—* 
Now hear, ye fervants of the prophet, hear \ 
A greater death than thi$ demands your tears. 

For 
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Fer know, yoqr lord the caliph is no more ! 
Good Abubeker has breathed out his fpirit 
To him that gave it. Ycc your Caliph lives. 
Lives now in Omar. See, behold lus fignet. 
Appointing me, fuch is his willy to lead 
His faithful armies warring here in Syria. 
Alas ! — foreknowledge fure of this event 
Guided his choice ! — Obey me then your chief. 
For y<H], O^hriiliansl know, with Ipeed I came. 
On the firH notice of thi? foul defign, ' 
Or to prevent it, or repair your wrongs. 
Your goods (hsQl beuntouch*d, yourperfons fafe/ 
Nor ihall our troops, henceforth, on pam of death. 
Molefi your march. — If more you aiky tis granted. 

Eum^ Still juf): and brave ! thy virtues would adorn 
A purer faith ! Thou, better than thy feiSt, 
That dar'il decline from that to ai^s of mercy I 
Fardon, Abudah, if thy honeH heart . . . 

Makes us e'en wifh thee ours. 

j^iu. [>^<f.]0 Power Supreme, 
That mad'ft mv heart, and know'jft its inmoft frame! 
If yet I err, O lead me into truth. 
Or pardon unknown error !^-Now, Eumenes, ' .. 
Friends as we may be, let us part in peace. 

lExeuntfiver4tU^ 

Enter Eudocia and Artamom 

End. Alas ! butismy fiitherikfe? 

jfrt. Heav'n knows* 
I left him juft prejparing to engage ; 
When doubtful of th* event he bade me hafie 
To warn his deareft daughter of the danger. 
And aid your fpeedv flight. 

EuJ. My flight f but whither ? 
O no— if he is lo ft 

jirt. I hope not fo. 
The noife i* ceas'd. PerfaapstheyVe beaten off* 
Weibon fliail know ;~here's one that can infonn us. 

Enter fifl Officer* 
Soklicr, thy looks fpeak well. What fays thy tongue ? 
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I Off^ Til* foe'9 wkbilniwii > Abudah has Inkh here. 
And has renew'd tli€ terms. CaM is k»ird-««-^ 

yfr/. Hoid— *firftf cb«nK liea^nfor tbtc S 

£v4/. Where is Bum^tesf 
'\Off. I left him well I by his command I came 
To fearch you owt ; a&d let jrott kftow this news* 
I've more; but that ' 

Aru Is bad, perha{>s, fofays 
This fudden ^ufe. Welt, be it fo ; let^s know \t. 
•Tis but life*8 ch^cqucr'd 1^. 

I Off. Eumea€»s fnotmn 
A friend's uiihappy fell ; H«rbii i« iflaiit % 
A fettled gkom fee»*d to hang heai^ dti him, 
Th* effca of grief, 'ti$ thought, for his loft fo». 
When, on the firft attack, like one that ibught 
The welcome cfieans of deiith^ with defp^te valottr 
He prefs'd the foe, and met the hxt he wiAi'd. 

Art. See, wbem fi^menes comes U-^Wbat'ft thia i 
Hefeems 
To lead fome wouild«d friend— Alils 1 'tin — 

Enter Eulfteties iending In Phocyas ^^ oh mrr^w im 
its hreafii 

Eum, Give me thy wound! O I could bear it for 
thfee. 
This goodnefs ihclta my heart. What, in i mbin^nt. 
Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embraces 
T'excharige forgivenefs thus i T* 

Pho* Mcftnentsarefew, 
And mull not now be waited* O Eumenes, 
Lend me thy helping hand a little fffl-ther ; 
O where, where is Sc ? [^^^ sdvMtce^ 

Eum, Look, look here, Eudecia ! 
Behold a light that calls for all our tears* 

Eud* Phocyas, and \liroundkd ! >•— O what cnjel hand-^- 

Phiu^ No, ^twas a kind one— Sparc thy tears, 
' Eudocia ! 
tor mifte are tears of joy*— 

£nJ. Is't poffible ? 

Fb9. 
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3Pbo^ 'Tia 4one-*^lte,poir'n fiijanteie Dave heard 
myprny'r. 
And profper^^me with foiQCKfttlr deeds this day* 
V\t ^g&CQiicemof^t ^dfor my irieiids^inyc«uiiny# 
By me the treacherous chiefe are flain ; a while 
I flopped the foe«. till, wiirA'd by me before 
Of this their fuddea march, Abudah came ; 
But firil this random ibuft had.reach'd my breaiL 
Life*8 miDgUd fcene is oVc«~'cis thus that HcsrVi ' . 
Ac once chi^ftife?, and i hope* accepts me ; > 

And now I wake. 4» 6roio <ho fleep of deatbu '. .■ 

End. Whac fliaU I fay /to thee toigivetbeecomf^irt? 

Pb0. Say only thou far«ii*ft m^r-O £«docia I i 
No longer now my dazzled eyes behold thee 
Thro' paffiopV mails i my foul now gases on thee^ 
And -fees :the0 lovelier in unhiding chamis^ 
Bright as the ihining angel hoft that flood i 
WhilftI — hot ^ere it fmart p ■ <l 

JBlftd*lM\ doj^Py^lpok down, . -- ^ 

Ye pityinjr |k>w'tjS 1 and help his pious f0rrow ! 

EuM* *Tis npt «o0 late, wq hope, to give tUee hel^ 
See ! yonder is my tent: we'll lead thee thither ; 
Come, enter there, and let thy wound be drefa'd. 
Perhaps \t is not mortaL 
: P/^tf^ No! not mortal! 

No flattery now* By all my hopes hereafter, . : . 
For flie world^s empire I'd notlofe this death ! 
AU&. ! I but Jce^ in my fleeting breath ' 
A few fliort moments, till I have co^jurM you 
That to the world you witnefs my remorfe 
For my paib errors, and defend my fame« 
For kndw-^foon as this pointed fteel's drawn out * 
Life follow3 thro' the wound% . 

Eud* What doft thou fay ? / , 

touch nbt yet the broken fprings of lifis 1 
A thoufand tender thoughts rife in my foul« 
How (hall I give them words ? Oh, till this hour 

1 faarce have tailed woe ! this is indeed 
To part— —but Oh— - 

Fho. No more — death is now painful ! . 
But fay, my friends, whilfl I havie breath to aik, ^ 

4 (Fo' 
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CFor ftill mcthinks tU ybur concerns are mini) 
Whither have you dcfi|^M to bendyour journey ? 
TrS^^' .Conftaminoplcis my laft retreat, 
UHeaTn indulge my wifli 5 there Tve refolv'd 
To wear out the d«k winter of myiifc, 

^/^ "SJf ** ^"^ ^^^*y«' I ^«P« itot many. 

£jr^. There wUl I dedicate myfelf to Heav'n. 
O Phocyas, for thy fiike, oo rival elfe 
Shanc'erpoOcls my heart. My father too 
Contents to this my vow. My vital fiame 
There, like a taper on the holy altar, 
ShaUwafie»i»y.; till Heaven relenting heart 
IncefTant pray Vs^or chee and for myfelf, 
And wing my iM to meet with thine in blifs. 
For in that thought i find a fudden hope, 
As if ihfpir'd, fprings in my^breaft, and tells me 
That thy repentbg IrMlty is forgiven. 
And we (hall meet again, to part no mdte. - 

Fbo. \Fluchng out the Attinm. ] Then all i» done~ 
^t\vaft the laft pang— «t length 
JVe giv'n up thee, and the world now is— nothing. 

Bum. Abs ! he falls. Help, Artamon, fupport him. 
L«ok how he bleeds 1 Let's lay him g«itiy down ; 
Night gathers faft upon him ---fo— lookup, 
Or {peak, if thou haft life— May then~my daughter ! 
She faints— Help there, and bear to her tent. 

[ Eudocia /i ctfrryV^ 

Jru V^eeping afikJ] I thank ye, eyes ! This ia but 
decent tribute. 
.My heart was full before. 

Eum. O Phocyas^ Phocyas 1 
Alas I he hears ndt now, nor fees my forrows ! 
Yet will I mourn for thee, thou gallant youth ! 
As for a fon — fo let me call thee now ! 
A.much-wrong*d friend ! and an unhappy hero !^ 
A fruitlefs zeal, yet all I now can ftiew ! 
Tears vainly flow for errors learnt too late. 
When timely caution fhould prevent our fate. 

[ExiuntOmtuu 

Bnd of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE 

TJ/Em Sirs ; yottvefien^ bispafflon to approve j 
^^ A dejperate lover give up all for love^ 
All hut his faith ^-^Metmnks novj I can fpy^ 
Amingyou aityjparksjome vyho vjould cry^ ^ 
Phoo^poflCy'-for that what medoffuch atotberf 
For one faith left^ he vjould have got another, — 
True: * twas your vety cafe. JuJ what you fi^^ 
Our rebel fools were ripe for ^ toother day ; 
Tho* difappointed now^ they^re wifer grown ^ 
Andwiw much grief^are forced to 'keep their own. 
Thefe generous madmen gratis fought their ruin^ 
Andfet no price ^ not they ! on their undoing. 
For gainy indeed, we^ve others would not dally ^ -j 

Or with flak principles JiandJbilli'^Jhall /— V 

Ton' II find all their religion in Change^Ally, J 

There aUpurfue, hy hetter means or worfe^ 
lago^sruUy " Put money in thy purfe.'* 
For tho*you differ f^iU inj^eculation. 
For why^^each head is wifer than the nation^ 
Tho* points of faith for ever will divide you^ 
And hravelyjou^decUre^^none e^erjhall ride you* 
Jn^ praRice aU agree , and every man, 
Devoutlyftrives to get , what wealth he can : 
All parties at this golden altar how. 
Gain, powerful gain^s the new religion now* 

But leave we this-^ Since in thii circle fmile 
So manyjbining beauties of our ifle. 
Who to more generous ends direR their aim^ 
Andjbew us virtue in its fairejl frame ; 
To thefe with pride the author hid me fay, 
^ twas for your fex he chi^ wrote this play ; 
And if in one bright chanaReryoufnd 
Superior honour, and a noble mind. 
Know from the life Eudocids charms he drevj^ 
And hopes the piece JhaU live, that copiesyou* » 
Sure offuccefs, he cannot mifs his end, . 
Jfev*fy Britijh heroine prove his friend* 
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[ 3 ] 
To Her Grace the 

Duchess of Montague. 

Madam» 

THIS tragedy, which I do myfelf the honour IQ 
dicdicate to your Grace, is formed upon an 
original, which paffes for the mod finilhed piece, in 
this kind of writing, that has ever been produced in 
the French language. The principal action and maiii 
didrefs of the play is of fuch a nature, as feems more 
immediately to claim the patronage of a lady ; And, 
when I confidcr the great and fhining chara(5ters of 
antiquity, that are celebrated in it, I am naturally 
diredted to infcribe it to a perfon, whofe illuftrioug 
father has, by a long feries of glorious a6tions, (for 
the fervice of his country, and in defence of the li- 
berties of Europe,) not only furpaffed the generala 
of his own rime, but equalled the greatefl heroes of 
former ages. The name of Keftur could not be 
more terrible among the '\Greeks, than that of the 
duke of Marlborough has been to the French. 

The refined talte you are known to have in all 
entertainments for the diverfion of the public, and 
the peculiar life and ornament your prefencc gives 
to all afTembllcs, was no fmall motive to determine 
me in the choice of my patronefs. The charms that 
Ihine out in the perfon of your Grace, may convince 
every one, that there is . nothing unnatural in the 
power which is afcribed to the beauty of Andromache, 
. A 2 The 
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The llrli^ regard I have had to decency and good- 
manners throughout this work, is the greateft merit 
I pretend to plead in favour of my prefumption ; and 
is, 1 am fenfiblc, the only argument that can recom- 
mend it moll effectually to your protedion. 



lam, 

with the grcatcfl: refpe^, 
Madam, 
your Gnce't moft humblt, 
' •nd mofi obedient fervant, 

AMBR,OSE PHILIPS. 



PRE- 
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IN all the works of genius and invention, whether 
in verfc or profe, th^re are in geacral but three 
manners of fly le ; the one fubllme, an4 full of ma« 
jefty ; the other fimple, natural, and eafy ; and the 
third, fwelling) forced, and unnatural. Ah injudi- 
cious affedation andfublimiiy is what has betrayed a 
great nwiny authors into the latter ; not confidering 
that real greatnefs in writing, as well as in manners, 
coniifts in an unaffected fimplicity. The true fub- 
lime does not lie in flrained metaphors and the pomp 
of words, but rifes out of noble fentiments and flrong 
images of nature ; which will always appear the more 
confpicuous, when the language does not fwell to 
bide and overlhadow them, . . 

Thefe are the confiderations that have induced me 
to write this tragedy in a flyle very different from 
what has been ufually pradifed ^mongft us in poems 
' of this nature. I have had the advantage to copy af- 
ter a very great mafler, whofe writings are defervedly 
admired in all parts of Europe, and whofe excellencies 
are too well known to the men of letters in this na- 
tion, to ftand in need of any farther difcoyery of theni 
here. If I have been able to keep up to the beauties 
of Monfieur Racine in my attempts, and to do him no 
prejudice in the liberties I have taken frequently to 
vary from fo great a poet, 1 fhall have no reafon to be 
diflatisfied with the labour it has coft me to brii^g the 
compleateft of his wgrks uppn the Englifh ftage. 

1 ihall tiouble my reader no farther, than to give. 
him fomc ihort hints relating to this play, from the 
preface of the Ff ench author. The following lines 
of : Virgil mark out the fcene, the adlion, and the four 
principal adtors in this tragedy, together with their 
diftindt characters; excepting that of Hermione, 
whofe rage and jealoufy is fufiiciently painted in the 
Andromache of Euripides* 

A3 Litto* 
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Utiarapte Epiri Ugimus^ p&rtuque/uhimut 
Cbaouia, tt celfam ButhrHi afceniimms ur ktm * 
SoUmnes cumftrte dapes^ et triftia dona 
LihiAai cineri Andromache^ manefpte 'vocahat 
HsUoreum ad tumuUm^ ^iridi quern cejpiu inanem^ 
Etgeminasy caufam lacrimii^acrawrat mrat""^ 
Dqiscit t/uhum, et demiffa voce locutaefi : 
Ofelix una ante alias Priameiawrgo^ 
ii>ftiiem adtumulum^ Trejeefnh nueniius aUU 
Jufiamori,! qmefirUtas nonpertmUt uHos^ 
■ Ilec *utHoris beri tetigtt captg*va cuhile* 
Nospatria incen/a^ dinferfaperaquora nfeSUe^ 
Stirpis Achillea fafiusyjunenumquefuperhum<t 
Servitio enixa tuUmusj qui deindefecutus 
JLadaam Hermiouen^ Jbacedamonirfque hymefucoi'^ ' 
Aft ilium erepta magn» iiiflammatusamcre 
Conjugisy ttfceUrumfuriis agitatue Or^es 
Excipit incautum patriafque ohiruncai ad aras, 

ViRO. £n« Lib. ill. 

The great cottcernrof Andromache, in the Greek 
poet, is for the life of Molofius, a Ton fhe had by 
Tyrrhus. ' But it is more conformable to the general 
notion we form of that princefs, at this great di fiance 
of time, to rcprefent her as the difcbnfolate widow of 
He6tor, and tofuppofe her the mother only of Aftya- 
naac. Confidered in this light, no doubt, ihe moves 
our companion much more efTe^ually, than fhe could 
be imagined to do in any diflrefs for a fon by a fecond 
liuiband. 

In order to bring about this beautiful incident, fi> 
neceffary to heighten in Andromache the character of 
a tender mother, an aire6^ionate wife, and a wido^ 
full of veneration for the memory of her deceafed 
hulband^the life of Aflyanax is indeed a little prolong- 
ed beyond the term fixed to it by the general confent 
cf the ancient authors. Butfolongas there is no- 
thing improbable in the fuppofition, a judicious critic 
will always be pleafed When he finds a matter of fa6t 
(efpeciallyfo far removed in the dark and fabuloua 
aces) falfified, for tbtpcmbeliifliment of a whole poem. 

PRO. 



PROLOGUE, written by Mr. STEELE. 

OINCE fancy hy itfelfis loofe and vain^ 
^ Tin ^iiiyi^hy ruUsy that air^f9f;u€rrefiram: 
^hey think tbofe zvriters ma J, %vlo at their eafi 
Convey this houfe and audience 'where they pleafe : 
Wha Namrt^sfiatid diftances c^nfoundy 
And make thisjpot all foils the fun goes round z 
^Tis nothings when afency*dfienesin vieWj 
Tojki/ffrom Ovent-Garden^ to Peru. 

ButShakeJpeare^sfelftrangrefsU'y and fhall each elf ^ 
Each pignvy genius ^ quote great Shakejpeare*sf€lf ! 
What critic dares prefer ihe tJjhat^sjufl^ and fit ^ 
Or mark out limits for fuch houudlejs wit t 
Shakeffteare could travel thro* earth Jea^ and air^ 
And paint out all the powers and wonders theru 
In barren d^ris he makes Vaiure finiki 
And gives usfeafts in his Enchanted IfU^ 
Our author dtes bis feeble force confifs^ 
Nor dares pretend fuch merit to tranfgrefs ; 
Does not fiichfhiuing gifts of genius fhare^ 
And therefore makes propriety his care. 
Your treat with Judied decency hefirues ; 
Not onfy rules of time and place preferveSj 
But f rives to keep his character intire^ 
With French correBnefsy and with Britijbfire. 

This piece J prefented in a foreign tongue ^ 
When trance was glorious^ and her monarchyoungj 
Alt hundred times a crowded audience dre^Wy 
An hundred times repeated y fill *twas new. 

Pyrrhmprovoi^dy to no wild rants betray* d^ -i 

Refents iisgenerous lovefo ill repdyd'j > 

Does like a man refenty a prince upbraid* J 

Hisfentiments difclofe a royal mindy 
Nor is he known a king from guards behind. 

Injur^.d Hermione demands relief -y 
But not from hjsavy narratives of grief: 
luconfeiousmajejiyberprideisfiewn'r 
Born 0. afvenge her wrongSy but not bemoan. 

Andromache'^If in our author* s linesy 
As in the ^reat original Jhe fl^esy 
Nothing but from barbarity Jhe fears ; 
Attcfi^ with fiencey you* II applaud viitb tears. 

% DRA" 
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DRAMATIS PERSON JE. 

MEN. 




Covent'garden. Druiy4ane» 

PyrrliU8,ytf» of 

Achilles Mu Aickin. Mr. Palmer.' 

VhcRmx^counfellor 

t0 Pyrrhus - - Mr, L*Eftrange. Mr, Ulher. 

Orcftcs, fin of 

Agamemnon - - Mr. Barry. Mr. Smith. 

Py lades , friend to 
Orefes - - - Mr, Clinch. Mr. Packer. 

WOMEN. 

Andromache, 

He^or*s ividow MfSi Hartley. Mrs. Yates. 

QcT^}ca{^^confidante 

i9 Andromache Mifs Dayes. Mrs. Johnilon. 

Herm lone, ^^lar^^ - 

ter to Menelam Mrs. Barry. Mifs Younge. 

Cleone, confidante 

to Hermione - - Mifs Pearce. ^ Mifs Piatt. 

Attendants on Pyrrhus and Oreflesy &c. 

The SCENE, a great hall in the court of Pyrlrhus, 
at Buthrotos, the capital city of Epirus. 
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THE 

DISTRESr MOTHER. 



• A C T. I. 

SCENE, tb€Pml0€erfTtyrx\m. 
Enter Orcflcs, Pj^lades, mdatunjamu 

OmxtTXf. 

OPvhides ! what's life witfaaut a friend ! 
At light of thee my gloomf foal cheats up | 
My hopes revive, sad gladnefs dawns within me* 
Alter an abfence cifix tedious moons. 
How conkl 1 hope to find vay Pvlades, 
My joy, my comfort, on this ratal fliore? 
Even the court of Pyrrhus? in thefe realms, 
Thefe hated realms, fo crofs to all my wi(hes. 
Oh, my brave friend ! may no blind ilroke of fate 
Divide us more, and tear me from myfelf. • 

PyL O prince ! O nvy Orefles ! O my friend !— • 
Thus let me fpeak thcVelcome of my heart. 

\Emhracin^* 
Since I have gainM this unexpeftqd meetmg, ' 
Bleft be the powers who barr'd my way to Greece, 
And kept me here K ever fince the unhappy day 
When warring winds (Epinis full in view) 
Sunder'dour barks t>n the loud, ftormy main. . 

Oreft. It was, indeed, a morning fuU of horror ! 




to T/^^ DIS^TREST MOTHER. 

PyL A thoufand boding cares have rack'd my Xoul 
In your behalf. Often, with tears, I mourn'd 
The fatal ills, in which your life's involvM ; 
And grudg'd you dangers which I could not (hare. 
I feard to what extremities the black defpair 
That prey*d upon your mind, might have betray*d 
Andl^fl the gods^ in pity to your woes, [you» 

Should hear your pray'rs, and take the life you 

loath'd. 
But now with joy I fee you ! — The retinue, 
And numerous followers that furround you here* 
Speak better fortunes, and a mind difpos'd 
To reli(h life. 

Orefi. Alas ! my friend, who knows 
The defliny to which I ftand refervM ! 
I come in fearch of an inhuman fair ; 
And live or die, as (he decrees my fate. 

FyL You much furprize me, prince !•— I thought 
you cur 'd 
Of your un|)ity'd, unfuccefsful pafOom 
Why, in Epirus, (hould you hope to find 
Hermione lefs cruel, than at Sparta ? 
I thought her pride, and the difdainful manner 
In which (he treated all your cohftant fufifringt. 
Had broke your fetters, and afTur'd your freedom ^ 
Afham'd of your repulfe, and flighted vows. 
You hated her ; youtalk'dof her no more ; 
Prince^ you deceived me, 

Ore^, I deceived myfelf. 
Do not upbraid the unhappy man, that loves thee* 
Thou know*ft, I never hid my paffion from thee ; 
Thou faw'il it in its birth, and in its progrefs : 
And when at laft the hoary king, her father, 
Great Menelaus, gave away his daughter, ' 
His lovely dL^ughter, to the happy Pyrrhus, 
Th*avcfigcri>t his wrongs ; thou faw'ft my grief» 
My torture, my ikfpair ; ' and how I dragg'd, 
* From r^a to iea, a heavy chain of woes. 
O Pylades ! ni y heart has bled within me. 
To fee thee, ptefl with forrows not thy own. 
Still w^d'nug with me, liice a baniih*d man ! 

Watchful^, 
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Watchful, and aiixioxis for thy wretched friend, 
To temper the wild traniports of my mind, • 
And fave Aie from myfelf. 

Fy/. Why thus unkind? 
Why will you envy me the plcafing talk 
Of generous love, and fympathizing friendfhip } 

Orefi, Thou miracle of troth — ^but hear me on» 
When in the midft of my difaftrous fate, 
I thought how the divine Hermione, 
Deaf to my vows, regardlefs of my plaints, 
Gave up hcrfelf, in all her charms, to Pyrrhus ; 
Thou may'fi remember, I abhorr'd her name, 
Strove to forget her, and repay her fcorn. 
I made my friends, and even myfelf, believe 
My foul was freed. Alas ! I did hot fee. 
That all the malice of my heart was love. 
Triumphing thus, and yet a captive flill, 
In Greece I landed : and in Greece I found 
Theaflfembl^d princes all alarm 'd with fears. 
In which their common fafety feem'd concern'd* 
I joinM them : For I hop'd that war and glory 
Might fill my mind, and take up all my thou^rhts : 
And, that my (hatter'd foul, impair'd with gnef. 
Once more would reafume its wonted vigour, 
And ev*ry idle paffion quit my breaflT. 

Pyl, The thought was worthy Agamemnon's fon. 

Orefi, But fee the flrange perverfenefs of my fbirs, 
Which throws me on the rock I ftrove to ihun ! , 
The jealous chiefs, and all the flates of Greece, 
With one united voice complain of Pyrrhus; 
That now, forgetful of the promife giv'n. 
And mindlcfs of his godlike father's rate, 
Aflyanax he nurfes in his court ; 
Aflyanax, the young, furviving hope 
Of ruin'd Troy ; Aflyanax, defcended 
From a long race of kings ; great Hedor's fon. 

PyL A name A ill dreadful in the ears of Greece ! , 
But, prince, you'll ceafe to wonder why the child 
Lives thus proteded in the court of Pyrrhus, 
When you fliall hear, the bright Andromache,> 

His 
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His loTcir captive, charms him from his purpofe : 
The mother's beauty guards the faelplefs ton. 

Or^.' Youx tale confirms what! have heafd ; anil 
hence 
Spring all my hopes. Since my proud nTsd wooea 
Another partner to his throne and bed, 
Hermione may ftill be mine. Her ^ther , 
The injured Menelaus, thinks already 
His daughter flighted, smd th* intendbd nuptiala 
Too long delav'd* I heard his loud complainta 
With feaet pleafure ; and was |;lad to find 
Th' ungratenil maid negledled m her turn. 
And all my wrongs aveng'd in her difgrace. 

PjL Ob, may you keep your juft rcfcntmcnts 
warm ! 

Orefi. Refentments ! Oh, my friend, too foon I 
found 
They grew not out of hatred ! I am betray*d : 
I pnidife on myfelf ; and fondly plot . 
My own undoing. Goaded on by lore, 
I canvafs'd all the rufrni|;e8 of Greece ; 
And here I come their ^om ambaflador, 
To fpeak their jealoufies, and claim this bdy. 

Pyl, Pyrrhus will treat your embaily with fcom*' 
Full of Achilles, his redoubted fire, 
Pyrrhus is proud, impetuous, head(trong, fierce ; 
Made up of paffions : Will he thien be Iway'd, 
And give to death the fon of her he loves ? 

Orefi. Oh, would he render up Hermione^ 
And keep Aftyanax, I (houldbe bleft ! 
He muft ; heihalU Hermione is my life. 
My foul, my rapture ! — Pll no longer curb 
The ftrong defire, that hurries me to madneft: 
1*11 give a loofe td love ; VU bear her hence ; 
V\\ tear her from his arms ; 111 — O, ye gods ! 
Give itfe Hermione, or let me die !— — 
But tell me, Pyiades ; how ftand my hopes ? 
Is Pyrrh«s ftlll ennmourM with her charms } 
Or do ft thou think he'U yiefd me up the prize. 
The dear, dear prize, which he has ravilh'd from me ? 

PyU 
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Vyl. I dace not fl^ttter yoi^r fond hopes fo far ; 

The king, indeed^ cold tu the Spartan Piinceft^ 

Turns all his paffion to Andromache, 

HcM^or's afflidted widow. But in Vain, 

With interwoven love and rage, he fucs 

The charming capti re, obflinately cruel. 

Oft he alarms her for her child conRn'd 

Apart ; and, when her tears begin to flow, 

As foon he flops them, and recalls his threats* 

Hermionc a thoufand times has fcen 

His ill-requited vows return to hjer ; ♦ 

And takes his indignation all for love. 

What can be gatherM from a man fo various f 

He may, in the difordcr of his foul, 

Wed her he hates ; and punifti her he loves. 

Or^. But tell me how the wrong'd Hcrmione 
Brooks her flow nuptials, and difhonour'd charms I 

PyL Hermion^ would fain be thought to icoxn 
Her wavering 'lover, and difdain his faKhoqd ; 
But, fpite of all her pride and confcious beauty. 
She mourns in fecret her ncglcftcd charms ; 
And oft has made me privy tft her tears : 
Srll threatens to be gone ; yvt ftiH (he ftays ; 
And ibmetimjss iighs, and ufihes for OreAes. 

Oreft. A\ were thofc wijl^es from her heart, my 
friend, 
Vdi fly in tranfport---*- \Pl0unJb within^ 

PyL Hear! — the king apptoaches 
To give yon audience^ Spe^ your einbafiy 
Withotit referve : wge the demands of Greece ; 
And, rn the name of all her kJiigs, require. 
That Hedor'^ fon be given <int^ yqur hands. 
Pyrrhus, inilcad of granting ^hat they aik. 
To fpeed his k>vc^ and win th^ Trojan dame^ 
Will majlfe»ft^ril&it tt> prefervc her ion. 
But, fee-j *e^tdftfe». ' • 
, Onfl^ .Mean whrle, my. l^jades, . 
Oo, and .di]|)ofe.Hermipne ip fee 
Her lover, who is Corneous far, to throv 
^irnfelf, tn aft hirfotrows, at her feet. 
• Vox. I. B • . Eh* 
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£niir Pyrrhus, Phoenix, end oftenJanff. 
Ortfi, Before I fpeak the meflage of the Greeks, 
Permit me. Sir, to glory in the title 
Of their ambaflador ; fince I behold 
Troy'a vanquifhcr, and great Achilles* fon. 
Nor does the fon rife ftiort of fuch a father : 
If Hcdor fell by him, Troy fell by you. 
But, what your father never would have done. 
You do. You cherifh the remains of Troy; 
And, by an ill tim'd pity, keep alive 
The dying embers of a ten-years war. 
Have you fo foon forgot the mighty Heflor ? 
The Greeks remember his high brandifh'd fword. 
That fiird their itates with widows and with orphans'; 
For which they call for vengeance onhis fon. 
• Who knows what he may one day prove ? Who knows 
But he may brave us in our ports ; and, fiU'd 
With Hedor's fury, fet our fleets on blaze. 
You may, yourfelf, live to repent your mercy.. 
Comply, then, with the Grecians juft demands : 
Satiate their vengeance, and prefer vc yourfelf. 
' J^jK The Greeks are for my fafety more conccrn*d 
Than I defire. I thought your kings were met 
On more important counfel. When I heard 
The name of their amhaflador, I hopM 
Some glorious cnterpriae was taking birth. 
Is Agamemnon's fon difpatched for this ? 
And do the Grecian chiefs, renown'din war, 
- A race of heroes, joirf in clofe debate. 
To plot an infant's death ? — ^What right has Greece 
To alk his life ? Muft I, muft I alone, 
Of all her fcepter d warriors, be denyM 
To treat my captive ^s I pleafe ? Know, prince. 
When Troy lay fmoaWg on the gig^d^^jijd each 
Proud Viaor'fliar'd the harveft oQje w.^, . 
Andromache and this lier fon were mine ; "' 
Were mine by lot ; and who ihall wrell them from me ? 
Ulyflesbore away old Priaiu^s queen ; 
Caffandra was your own grlMit father's prize ; 

Did 
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Did I concern myfelf in what they won ? 
Did I fend embaflies to claim their captives ? 

Orefi* But, Sir, we fear for you, and for our&lves. 
Troy niay again revive, and a new He£tor 
Rife in Ailyanax. Then think betimes — . 

Pyr» Let daftard fouls be timoroufly wife : 
But tell thein, Pyrrhos knows not how to form 
Far-fancy'd ills, and dangers out of light. 

Ore/l. Sir, call to mind the unrivard ftrength of 
Troy; 
Her walls, her bulwarks^, and her gates of brafs; 
Her kings, her heroes, and embattled armies! 

Pyr. 1 call them all to mind ; and fee them all 
Confus'd in dud; all mixt in one wide ruin ; ' 
All but a child, and he In bondage held. 
What vengeance can we fear from fuch a Troy ? 
If they have fworn to extinguilh Hector's race, 
Why was their vow for twelve long months defer'd ? 
Why was he not in Priam's bofom flain ? 
He fiiould have fallen among the ilaughter*d heaps, 
Whelm'd under Troy, His death had then bccnjuft, 

• When age and infancy, alike in vain, 

' Pleaded their weaknefs ; when the heat of conqueft, 
••. And horrors of the figbt, rouz'd all our rage, 

* And blindly hurry 'd us, thro' fcenet of death. , 
My fury then wsCs without bounds : bat now^ 

My wrath appeas'd, muft I be cruel ftilU 

And, deaf to all the tender calls of pity. 

Like a cool murderer, bathe my hands in blood; 

An infant's blood ? — No, prince — Go, bid the Greeks. 

Mark out fomc other vi^im ; my reveage 

Has had its fill. What has efcapM fro|n Tfoy ^ 

Shall not be fav'd to perifli in Ej>inu* ^ ^ 

Onfi, I need not tell you, Sir, Aftyanax 
Was doom'd to death in Troy ; nor mention hoi¥ 
The crafty mother fav'd her darling foQ : 
The Greeks do now but urge their fornner fentence \ 
Nor is't the boy, but He^or, they purTue ; . 
The father draws their vengeance on th^ fon: 

B i The 
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The father, who fo oft in Greciao'bbdd 

Has drench'd bis fword : the father, vfh&m theOr^eks 

Mtty feek e^fi here.-^'-P/event thetny &k^ in timt. 

Pyr. No ! 1« them come ; frfice I was botn to wage 
Eternal wars. Let them now tiArn (heir arms 
On him, who conquer'd fot them : let tkem come» 
And in Epinis feek another Troy. 
•Twas thus they recompensM my godlikie fire;^ 
Thus w^s AchHles thknk'd. Bm, prmce, remember, 
. Their black ingratitude then coft them <kar. 

Oreft. Shall Greece then find a rebel fon in Pyrrhtis > 

Pjr. Have I then conquer'd to depend on Greece? 

Oreft, Hermione will tway your foul to peace, 
And mediate *twixt her father and yourfelf : 
Her beauty will-enfotte my eftibaify. 

Fyn Hermicme may hare her charms ; and I* 
^ Mky love her ftill, tho' not her father's flave. 
1 may in time gire proofi^, that I'm a lo^r ; 
But never mull forget, that Vm a king. 
Meanwhile, Sir, you may fae fnir Hellen's daughvel': 
I know how near in blood you ftand alty^^ 
That done, yoah^tf my anfwer, prince. The Greeks, 
No doubt, expert yo^r quick return. {Sx, Of*/^* feV»' 

PJban. Sir, do you fend your rival to the puncefsl' 

Pyr. I am toid, that he has lov'd her lOflfg* 

PAar^.^IffoV 
Have you ndt taiife to fear the ftnotherM fiaM* 
May kindle at her fight, and bk^e a*ttew f 
And (he be brought to liden to his paffion* * 

Pyr. Ay, kl th«m, Phoenix, let them krrc their 
^ fill I 
Let them go hence ; i«t them depart together t 
Together let them foil for Sparta : all my ports 
Are open to tbem both. From what cotiftraint, 
Wlsat ]ikfom« thoughts, ihouM I be then relieved! 

PJban. But, Sir— *— 

^r. I (han another thae, good Phanix, 
Vnbofom to thee all my |hou^ts--*for> fi0e,. , 
Andromache ai>p€iaF8. 

Entir 
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Enter Andromache, and Cephifa. 

Pyr* May I, Madam, 
. Flatter my hopes fo far, as to believe 
You come to feek me here ? 

And. I'his Way, Sir, leads 
To thofe apartmeots where jrou guard my fon. 
Since you permit me, once a day, to vifit 
All I have left of He<aor and of Troy, 
I go to weep a Uvt fad moments with him* 
I have not yet, to-day, embraced my child ; 
I have not held him in my widow*d arms* [prevail, 

Pyr. Ah, Madam ! (hould the threats of Greece 
You'll have Qccafion for your tears, indeed ! 

Atuir. Alas, what threats ! What can alarm the 
There are no Trojans left ! Greeks^ 

Pyr. Their hate to He6ior 
Can never die : the terror of his name 
. Still (hakes their fouls 5 and makes them dread his fon* 

Andr. A mighty honour for victorious Greece, 
To fear an infant, a poor friendlefs child ! 
Who fmiles ia .bondage ; nor yet knows himfelf 
The fon of Heftor, and the ilave of Pyrrhus* 

Pyr. Weak as he is, the Gneeks demand his life ? 
And fend no lefs than Agamemnon's foil. 
To fetch him hence. 

Afidr, Arid, Sir, do you comply 
With fuch demands ! — This blow is aim'd at me:. 
How fhould the child avenge his flaughter'd fire ? 
But, cruel men! they will not have him live - 
To chear my heavy heart, and eafe ray bondsr 
I promis'd to myfelf jn.himta foD^ . 
In him a friend, a huftjand, .and a father.- 
But I myft fufFer forrow beap'd on forrow-; . 
And flill the fatal ftroke muft come from yoor 

Pyr. Dry up thofe tears, I muft not fee you wee6. 
And know, I have, rejeaed their demands^ 
The Greeks already threaten me^ith w^r: 
But, (hould they arm, as onci they did for Helen, 
-And hide the Adriatic vnth their fleets i 

B^ 3 Should 
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Should they prepare a fecoiid te» years fiege. 
And lay my towers and palaces in duft ; 
I am determined to defend your fon ; 
And rather die xiryMf than give him itp. 
But, Mada^m, in the midii: of all thefe dangers. 
Will you refufe me a propittons fmilc ? 
Hated -of Greece, aad preft on every fide. 
Let me not, Madam, while I fight your caufe. 
Let me not combat with y«ur cruelties. 
And count Andromache amonei^ my foes. 

jifii/r* Confidcr, Sir, how this will found in Greece I 
Ho^ can fo great a fovl bf tray Aich weaknefs ? i 

Let net men fay, fo generetts a iiefign i 

Was but>the'tranff)ort of a heart in fove^ 

Fjr. Your chaf ms will juftify ine to the world. 

jiiiin How can Aildromache, a captiv« queen. 
Overwhelmed with grief, a burthen to hcrfelf, 
Harbour a thought of lo^e Alas ! what charms ^ 

Have thefe ttnhappy eyes, by you cond^smnM 
To weep for ever ? — talk.of it no more. 
To reverence the misfortunes of a foe ; i 

To fuccour the diiktft, to give the fon 
Toanaffltdtedjuother; to repel '^ 

Confederate nations, leagoM againft his life ; 
UnbribM by Jove, unterrify'd by threats/ 
To pity, to proted him : thefe are cares, 
Thefe are exploits wonhy Achilles' fon. 

Fyr. Will your refentments,- then, endure for ever ! 
Mull Pytrhtts never be for^ven ?— 'Tis tr«e. 
My fwoxd has often reek'd in Phrygian blood. 
And cajTied hayockitbrough yovr royc^ kindred i * ' i 

But you, fair princcfs, attpfy have Kveng'd 
Old Priam's vaaquiii'd houfe : and all the wees 
I brought on them, £bM (hort of what I fuier* ; 

We both have fuflfer'd in our turns : and now 
Our common fee ftould teach us to unite* , 

j4ni/r. Where does the captive not behold a foef 

■Fyr, Forget the term of hatred ; and behold ! 

Airiend iaPyrthtts ! Give me but to hope, 
ril free your fon; I'Ubesi:iathertol^ims j 

My. J 
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My felf will teach him w^mven%e the Trojand. 
I'll go in perTon to chaftife the Greeks, 
Both for your wrongs and mine. Jnfpir^d by jnou, 
What woubd I notatchieve ? Again (hall Troy 
Ri£e {torn, its afhes : this right arm (hall file 
Her feat of empire ; and y4»ir fon (hall reign. 

ji/ulr. Such dreams of greatDtfs fait not my coti* 
dition : 
His hopes of empire perifli'd with hia father* 
No; thou invperial city, ancient Troy, 
Thou pride ot Alia, founded hy the gods ! 
Nev^er, oh, never muft we hope to (ee 
Thofe bukraHcs rife, which ileidler could not guard! 
Sir, all I wiihfor, is fomeqi^ietezile» 
Where, far from Greece removM, aild ferfrom you^ 
I may conceal my^ fon, and mourn my hufband* 
Your love creates me envy. Oh, return ! 
Return to your betrothed HernHone; 
jP>r. Why do you nK>ck me thus ? yon knowr, I can* 
not. 
You know my heart iis yours : m}^ foul Kongs on you ; 
You take op every wkh : tny waking- thoughts,. 
And nightly dseanMave M employed os you* . 
'Tis true, Hermione was fent to (hare 
My throne and bed*; and would withf oanfport hear 
The vows which yon negle£l?r 

j^ntir. She has no Troy, 
No He^or to bment ; (he has not lofl 
A hufband hy your conquefls. Such a hufband ? 
' (Tormenting thought ! ) whofe death alone has made 
Your (ire immortal : Pyrvhus and Achilles 
Are both ^own gtf^t by tny oalailiities. 

Fyr. IVladam, 'tis well I *Tis very well ! I find. 
Your will muil be obey'd. Iflo^riottscaptivey 
It (hall. Henceforth 1 blot you from my mind : 
You teach meto forget yoMJT charms ; to hate you : 
For know,, inhuinan beauty, I haveloy'd 
Too well to treat you with indifierenqe. 
Think wellupon it : my diCorder'd foul . 
Waved be»ircen th' extreams of love and rage ; 
•' I've 
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I*ve b^Q too tame ; I wiil wmke to yengeanceT 
The fon (hall anfwer for tfaeoiother'sfcofn. 
The Greeks demand him : nor will I endanger 
My realms, to pleafure an ungrateful woman* 

jifuir. Then he mud die ! Alas, my foa mufi die f- 
He has no friend, no fuccour left, beiide 
H'lB mother 8 tears, and his own innocence*. 

Fyr, Go, Madam ; viiit this unhappy fon. 
The fight of him may bend your ilubborn heart;. 
And turn to foftnefs your unjuil difdain. 
I ihall once more expert your anfwer. Go, 
And think, while you embrace the captive boy^ 
Think that his life depends on your rdblves. 

[Ex. Pyrrhus, ^c^ 

Andr* I*U go ; and in the angiimh of my heart. 
Weep o'er my child — ^If he muft die, my life 
Is wrapt in hi5 ; I (hall not long furvlve* 
•Tis for his fake tjiat I have fufer'd life, 
Groan*d in captivity, and out-liv'd He<^or*, 
Yes, myAftyanax, we'll go together ! 
Together to the realms of liight we'll go ! 
There to thy raviih'd eyes thy fire I'Ufliow^ 
And point him. out among thj^ ihadeo below- 

E»» of the First Act. 
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Hermione and Cleone. 

HCRMIOKE. 

T 17 ELL, rilbcrul'd, Cleone: I will fee hiip ; 

Vy 1 have told Pylades that he may bring him ; 
But truft me, werc.Ileft to n^y own thoughts, 

' Iftiou/d 
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I lliould forbid him yet. ' 

Cleo. And Why forbid him ? 
Ishefiot, Madam, ftiJl the fame Orclfltes ? 
Oreft^S) W'h^fe return you oft have wiifti'd ? 
The manwhofte fufferings you fooft lamented. 
And often prais'd his conflancy and love ? 

Her. That love, that conftancy, fo ill requited. 
Upbraids me to myfelf ! I hlufli to think 
How I haveu8*d hi«i ; and would fh un hi s prefence; 
What wil'l be my t'onfuiion when he fees me 
Neglc6led^ and forfaken, like himfelf? 
Will he not fay, is this the fcornful maid, 
The proud (Hermione^ that tyrannized 
In Sparta's court, and triumph'd in her charms^ 
Her infolence at laft is well repaid ; ' 

1 cannot bear the thought I 

Cieo, You wrong yourfelf 
With unbecoming fears. He knows too wtll 
Your beauty and your worth. Your lorer comes not ^ 
To, offer infeks ; but to repeat his rows, 
An<t l^f0Mhe hi« tdi^bem palfiofi at your feet. 
But, Madam, wlfat-s your ro^ai father's trill ? 
What orders do your letters Wing from Sparta ? 

Hen Hisoftlersare, if Pyrrhusftilldciay 
The nuptialS) and refufc to (acrifxre 
This Tiiojttn boy, I (hould with fpeed embark. 
And with their cmbafly return to Greece, 

Ck&, What %V€>ve\d you more ? Oreftcs comes in time 
To fafvte your honour. Pyrrhus cools apace : 
Prevent hi^faffhood, and forfake him firft, 
I know yoxi hate him ; you have told me fo. 

Her. Hate him ! My injur'd honour bids nre hate 
The ungraceful man, to whom I £>ndly gave [hira» 
My virgin heart ; the man I lovM fo dearly ; 
The man I doted on ! Oh, my Cleone ! 
How is it polffble I Ihoald not bate him r 

Cieo. Then give him over, Madam. Quit hiscouff; 
And with Oreftes — 

Her. No! 1 muft have time 
To work up alt my rage ! To meditate 

ApiRttUg 
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A parting full of horror ! My revenge 
Will be but too much qoicken'd by the traitor. 

C/eo, Do you then wait new infults, new affronts ? 
To draw you from your father ! Then to leave you ! 
In his own court to leave you— for a captive I 
If Pyrrhus am provoke you, he has done it. 

Iirr, Why doft thou heighten my diftrefs ? I fear 
To fcarch out roy own thoughts, and found my heart* 
Be blind to what thou feeft 9 believe me cur'd : 
Flatter my weaknefs ; tell me I have conc^uer'd ; 
Think that my injurM foul is fet againft him ; 
And do thy bell to make me think fo too* 

Cle0. Why would you loiter here, then ? 

Her, Let us liy ! ' 
Let us begone ! I leave him to his captive : 
Let him go kneel, and fuppUcate his (lave. 
Let us begone I— But what if he repent } 
What if the perjur'd prince again fubmit, 
Aiid fue for pardon ; What if he tenew 
His fomcr vows ?-pBut, oh, the faith lefs man f 
He flights me ! drives me to extremities 1— -Howerer, 
m flay, Cleone, to perplex their loves; 
I'll flay, till, by an open breach of contrad^, 
I make him hateful to the Greeks. Already 
Their vengeance have I drawn upon the fon, 
Their fecond embafTy (hall claim the mothers 
I will redouble all my griefs upon her ! 

Cieo* Ah, Madam, whither does your rage tranrport 
Andromache, alas ! is innocent. [you ? 

A woman plung'd in forrow ; dead to love : 
And when (he thinks of Pyrrhus, 'tis with horror. 

Her. Would 1 had done fo too !— He had not then 
Betra/d my eafy faitb-— But I, alas ! 
Difcover'd all the fondnefs of my foul ; 
I made no ftcret of my pafiion xo him. 
Nor thought it dangerous tol)c fincei'e : 
My eyes, my tongue, my a£lion8 r|>oke my heart. 
* Cko. Well might you fpeak, without referve, to 

one . 
Engaged to you by folemn oaths and treaties. 

£[gr, Hh ardour too was an excufe to mine : 

With 
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With other eyes he faw me then !— Cleone, 
Thou may'ft remember, cvtry thing confpirM 
To favour him : my father's wrongs avengM ; 
The Greeks triumpbant ; fleets of Trojan fpoils; 
His mighty fire% his own immortal fame ; 
Hi« eager love ;— all, all confpir'd againft rac ! 
•r-But 1 have done : I'll think no more of Pyrrhns. 
Orcftes wants not merit; and he loves me. 
"My gratitude, my honour, both plead for him : ' 
And if I've power o'er ray own heart, 'tis his, 

Cie^. Madam, he comes-— 

Hir* Alas, I did not think 
He was fo near !-— I wiih I might not fee him. 

Eniir Oreftea. 

Htr. How am I to interpret, Sir, this vifit ! 
Is it a compliment of form, or love ? 

Oreft. Madam, you know my weaknefs. *Tis my 
To love unpity'd : to defire to fee you ; [fate 

And ftill to fwear each time (hall be the laft. 
My paffion breaks thro' my repeated oaths : 
And every time I vifit you I'm perjur'd. 
Even now, I find my wounds all bleed afre(h : 
I blufh to own it ; but I know no cure. 
I call the gods to witnefs, I have try'd 
Whatever hian could do, (but try'd in vain,) 
To wear you from my mind. Thro* fiormy fca?, 
And favage climes, in a whole year of abfs^nce, 
I courted dangers, and I long'd for death. 

Her. Why will you, prince, indulge this mournful 
4t ill becomes the ambaflador of Greece [tale? 

To talk of dying, and of love. Remember 
The kirigs ^ou reprefent : Shall their revenge \ 
Be difappomted by your ill-tim'd paifion ? ' 

Difcharge your embaify : 'tis not Orefles - \,' 
The Greeks defire (ho uld die. 

Orefl. My emba(ry 
Is at an end, for Pyrrhus has refus'd 
To give up Ut^ot^t fon. Some hidden power 
. Protects the boy. 

3 Her. 
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Her. Faithleis» Qc^^mlclttl man ! [^d^» 

Orift. I now fwepare Ibr Grteoe. But e*er 1 go, 
Wonlcl hear my fiaal doom proiiyottnc'4 by you—- 
Wlut do I fay-^— I do already hear it ! 
My doom is iizt : I read it ia your eyes* 

Her. Will you then ftlUdefpair? befttUfofpkious? 
What have I done i Wherein have I been cmd f . 
'Tis true« yoo fiod me in the court of Pyixkua ; 
But 'twas my royal father lent me hither. 
. And )vho <;an tdl> but I hare ihar'd your griefs ? 
Have I ne'er wept in fecret ? Never wiiQi'd 
To fee Oreftes ? 

Or(fi. Wifli'd to fee Qrefles ! — — 
Oh joy \ Oh ccftafy ? My fouFs intranc'd ? 
Ohy cnanning prin^efs ! Oh, tranfcendent maid ! 
My utmoft wiih !*-Thus« thus let me exprets 
My boundlefs thanks ! . I never was imhappy-^ 
Am I Orefies ?«- 

Her, You are Orcftes , 
The faipe unaltered, generous, faithful lover : 
The prince whom I eSeem; whom 1 lament; 
And whom I faia would teach my heart to love ! 

Orefi. Ay» there it is !^*— I have butyour eite«m» 
While Pyrrbus, has your heart ! 

Her. Believe me, prince. 
Were you as Pyrrhus, I ihould hate you ! ' 

Qr^. No ! 

^ I ihoKld l)e blefi ! I Hiouki be lov'd as be is !~ 
Yet all this while I die by your4i(dain» 
While be negledls your charms, and courts apother, 

:H^^ Andivhq has told you* prince, that L'mx^ 
gleftcd?. 
Has Pyrrhus faid-r(0 I ihall godiflradisd !) 

Has Pyrrhus told you fo f^ Or. is ix yo^u, 

Whotjiink thus inea^ly of me ?-ir-rr-Sir, perlUpa^ 
All do not judge like yop. I tt* 

Oreft. Madam, go on ! 
Infult me ftill : I'm us'd to bear your fcorn* 

Hr.« Wfcy ami tpUl.ho^ Py»:f¥us loves or hates? 
—Go, pribce, and arm the Greeks ;igamft the reb^l; 

Let 
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Xet them lay waftc his country ; raze his towns ; 

Dedroy his fleets ; his palaces j—himfelf! — 

Go, prince, and tell me then how much I love him. 

OreJ. To haften his.deftru6tion, come jourfclf j 
And work your royal father to his ruin. 

H/r« Mean while he weds Andromache ! 

Orffi. Ah, priacefs! 
What is't 1 hear ? 

Her. What infamy for Greece, 
If he fhould wed a Phrygian, and a captive \ 

Orefi. Is this your hatred. Madam ? — 'Tis in vaJn 
To hide your paifion ; every thing betrays it : 
Your looks, your fpeech, your anger: nay, your* 

iilence ; , 
Yourlove appears in all; your fecret flame 
Breaks out th^ more, the more you would conceal it. 

Her, Your jealoufy perverts my meaning ftill. 
And wrefls each circumflance to your difquiet ; 
My very hate is conflm'd into fondnefs. 

Orefi, Impute my fears, if groundlefs, to my love. 

Her. Then hear mcp prince. Obedience to a fa« 
ther ^^ 
Firft brought me hither ; and the (ame obedience 
Detains me here, till Pyrrhus drive me hence. 
Or my offended father fhall recall me. 
Tell this proud king, that Menelaus fcorns 
To match his daugter with a foe of Greece : 
Bid him reflgn Aftyanax, or me. 
If ^he perfiib to guard the hofiile boy« 
Hermione embarks with yoti for Sparta. 

{Ex. Her. andCleone* 

Oreftes alone. 

Then is Oreiles bleft ! My griefs are fled ! 
Fled lik^ a dream I— -Methinks I tread in air !. 

• Pyrrhus, enamour'd cf his captive queen , 
' W ill thank me, if I take her rival hence : 

• He looks not on the priocefs with my eyes t 

• Surprizing happinef8!-—Unlook'd for joy i 
Never let love de&)air !— the prize is mine 1 

Vol. I. ^ D Be 
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Be faaooth, ye feas ; and ye, propitiotis winds. 
Breathe from Epirus to the Spartan coafts ! 
I* long to view the fails unfurlM !— But, fee ! 
PyrrlMis approaches in an happy hour. 

Enter/ByxxKuSy an4i Fkoitdx^ 

Pyr. I was in pain to find you, prince. ^ My warn) . 
UngovemM temper would not kt me weigh 
The importance of your embalfy, and hear 

You argiie for my good.- 1 was to hlame/ 

I-fince have pois'd your reafons ; and I thank 
My good allies : their care deferves my thanks. 
Vou baveconvinc'd me, that the. weal of Greece^ 
My father's honour, and my o>vn rcpofe, 
Demand that HeAor's race Ihonld be deftroyM. 
I-fcaH delker up Aftyanax ; 
And you, yourielf, (hall bear the ri^im hence. 

Orefi4 It you approve it. Sir, and are content 
To fpill the blood of a defcncclefs child; 
The o&n^ed Greeks, no doubt, will be appeasM,^ 

Pjr, Clofer to ftrain the knot of our alHanccj 
1 have detcrijiin'd to efpgufc Herniione. 
You'comc in time to gface our nuptial rites : 
In you the kings of Greece will all be prefent ; 
And you have right to perfonate her father, 
As his ambaifedor, and brother'srfon. 
Go, prince, renew your vifit ; tell Heimipne, 
To-morrow I ropeive h^r from your hands,. 

Orefi. \Afidi.'\ Gh, change of fortune \ Oh, uQdtn<? 
Orell^s! ££;r.Oreftcs. 

Pyrrhus and Phoenix. 

Pyr. Well, PhoBrtix ! Ami ftill a flayc to love? 
What think*ft ttiou now ? Am I myfclf again ? 

PhaH,'*T\s as it Ihould be : this difcovers Pyrrhus ; 
Shews all the hero. Now you aire yourfelfti 
The fon^ the rival of the great Achilles ! 
Greece will applaud you ; and the world confefs, 
Pyrrhus has conquered Troy 4 fecohd time ! 

fjr. Nay, Phoenix, now,I but begin to triumpli : 
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I ncv-er war aconqiteror 'till now ! 

Believe me, a ^hole hoily a wac of foes. 

May iboher be fub4u'd , than love, . Oh^ PhdeniiTr 

What ruin have I ihunn'd ; The Greeks enrag*d. 

Hung o'er me, like a gathering (lorm, and foon 

Had. burft in thunder on my h^ad ; whik I 

Abandoh'd duty, empire, honour, all. 

To pleafe a thamklefs Woman !^— Onis kind Iodic 

Ha^ quite undone me ! 

'PSaefi* O, my royal mafler ! 
The gods, in favour to you, made her cruel. 

Py^, Thou faw'ft with how much fcorn (he (xeated 
Whcto Ijpermitted her to fee her fi>n, . . , [met 
I hop'd It might have work*d her to my wiihes* 
1. went to fee the nSotirfiHil int^rview^ 
And found her bath'd in tears, and ioft in paffioil*. 
Wild with diftrefsf a thoufand times (he call'd 
On HeiSiof's naine : and trhen I fpoke in comfort^ 
Abdpron&isM my ptotedHon to h^ fon, ^ ^ 

She kifa*d the bp^ ; and c^UM again on Hfe^or : 

* Then fli'^ih^dhttn iniier arms ; tt«d cry'd, 'Tie he t 
« 'Tis he himfelf 1 , his eyes, his every: fea^ute I 

* His very frown, and his ftem look already K 

* 'Tis he : 'Tis my lovM lofd whom I (;mbrace I . . 
Does (he then think, that f preferve the boy.. 

To footh and keep alive her flame for Heftor ? 

Piwn, No doubt, ihe does ; and thinks )x>ii farour'd 
But let her gb, for an ungrateful woman ! [in it ; 

Fyr. I knbw the tfaoaghu of her proud^ Hubbora 
heart: 
Vain of her chaf-ms, and infolent in beauty, . 
Shemock^ my r^ge; and When it threatehs loud^di^ 
£xpe6i:s ^tiKrill foon be humbled ihto lovfe* 
But we Ihall change our parts $ and ihe fhall find, 
I can bed'eaf, like her; and ffeel my hedrt ! • 
She*s Hfe6\dr's widow ; I Aehilfes' fon 1 
Pyrrhiis is born to hate AndroiAache. . 

. Phitn. My royal iila(ler,.talk 6f herjio more ) 
i do not like this anger. Your Hbi)nit)ne 

, i)ji Should 
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Shoald now engrofs jonr thoughts* 'Tis time to feo 

her; 
Tis time you ihould prepare the nuptial rites; 
And npt rely upon a rival's care : 
It may be dangerous. 

Pyr. But tell me, Phoeoixy 
Doft thou not think, the proud Andromache 
Will be enrag*d> when I (hail wed the princefs ? 

F/j4gn. Why does Andromache flill haunt yoar 
thoughts ? 
What is't to you, be (he enrag'd or pleas'd ? 
Let her name perj(h : think of her no more ! 

Pyr. No, Phoenix !«*-I have been too gentle with 
her, 
> IVe check'd m^ wrath, and ftifled my refentment ; 
She knowt not yet to what degree I hate her. 
Let us return :— I'll brave hei to her face : 
ru give my anger its free coorfe againfl her. 
Thou (halt fee, Phoenix, how I'll break her pnde ! 

PhatM. Ob, go not, ^r !-^There's ruin in her eyes ! 
You do not know yourftren^ : joull fall before her. 
Adore htr beauty, and revive hei* fcorn. 

Pyr. That were indeed a moil umnanlj weakneft ! 
Thou doll not know me, Phoenix ! 

Pban. Ah, my prince ! 
You are (lill ftruggling in the toil^of love. 

Pyr, Cacft thou then think I love this woman ilill ! 
One who repays my paffion with difdain ! 
A flrangcr, captive, friendlefs and forlorn ; 
She and her darling fon within my power ; 
His life a forfat to the Greeks : Yet I 
Preferve her fon ; Would take \x^ to my throne ; 
Would fight her battles, and avenge her wrongs ; 
Aad all this while (he treaty me as her foe ! 

Waf«. You have it in your power to be revengM. 

Pf^* Yes ;— -and Pll (hew my power ! I'll give her 
To hate me! her Aftyanax (hall die— [caule 

What tears wiU then be (hed 1 How will (he then. 
In bitternefs of heart, reproach my name ! 
Then, to complcat her woes, will I cfpoufe 

HeiT. 
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Hcrmionc r— 'Twill ftab her to the heart ! ' 
PJi^an. Alas, ^ou t*ireaten like a lover tlMl ! 
Pyr. Phoenix, excufe thisKlniggle of my foul : , 
»Tis the iaft effort of expiring love. ^ 

P^offi. then haften, Sir, to fee the Spartan pnhcefs j 
And turn the bent df your defires on her. 

Pyr. bh I 'tis a heavy talk to conquer love, 
^nd wean the foul frohi her accuftom'd fondnefs. 
!But, come : — Along farewel to tJe^tor's widow. 
*Tis with a fecret pleafure 1 look back, 
And fee the many dangers I have pafs'd. 
The merchant thus, in dreadful tempefts toft, 
Thrown by the waves on fome unlook'd-for coafti 
oh turns^ and fees, with a delighted eye, 
Midft rocks jind (helves the broken billows fly ! 
And while the dutrageous winds the deeptlerorm, 
Smiles on the tumult, and enjoys th& flbrm. 

' [ExeunK 

End of the Second Act. 
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Pylades a^fd Oreftes. 

P YL A DE 8. 

FOR Heav'n's fake. Sir, compofe your raffled 
And moderate your rage ! , [mi^d', 

Oreft. No, Pylades ! 
This is no time for counfel.-^I am deaf, 
Talk'iiot of reafon 1 I have been ^00 patient; 
Life is not worth my care. My foul grows defperatow 
1*11 bear her off, or perifti in the attempt. 
I'll frfrce her from his irms :r~-By Heav'n I will ! 

Pyl. Well, 'tis agfced, my frfcnd :— We'll forc^ 

Sut ilill confider, we are in £pirtt6« [her hence, 

D 3 - Th« 
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The court, the guards, Hermione faerfelf. 
The very air wc breathe, belongs to Pyrrbus. 
Good gods ! what tempted you to feek her here ? 
Oreft^ Loft to myfelf, I ksiew not wh^t I did ! 
My purpofes were wild.' Perhaps I came 
To menace Pyrrhns, and upbraid the woman; 

PjU This violence of temper may prove fatal. 

Orejt. It muft be more than man to bear thefe £(iockil» 
Thefe outrages of fate, with temper ! 
He tells me, that he weds Hermione ; 
And will to-morrow take her from my hand 1 
My hand {hall fooner tear the tyrant's heart. — 

FyL Your pafiion blinds yoo, Sir; he's not to Uarne. 
Could yon buc look into the foul of Pyrrhos, 
Perhaps vou'd find it tortnr'd, like your owo. 

OrtftMo^ Pylades ! 'Tis all defign— His pride. 
To ti:iumph over me, has changed his love. 
The fair Hermione, before I came. 
In all her bloom of beauty, was negle^ed^ 
Ah, cruel Gods ! I thought her all my own ! 
She was confenting to return to Sparta : 
Her heart, divided betwixt rage and love* 
Was on the wins to take its leave of Pyrrhus, 
She heard my figns ; ihe pitied my complaints ; 
She prais'd my conftancy ;— The leaft indifTereoce 
From this proud king, had made Oreftes happy. 

PyL So your fond heart believes ^ 

• Oreft. did I not fee 

i Her hate, her rage, her indignation rife 

* Againft the ungrateful man ? 

• Py/. Believe me, prince, 

f 'Twas then ihe lovM him moft ! Had Pyrrhos left 
her, 

* She would hare form'd fome hew pretext to flay. 
Take my advivc :— Think not to foice her hence; 
But fly yourfelf from her deftruf^e charms* 

Her foul is link'd to Pyrrbus: * wer« (he yours, 

* She would reproach you ftill, and fUU regret ^ 
f Her difappointed nuptials * ■ ■ 

Orefi. Talk no more ! 

lean- 
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1 cannot bear the thought! She muftbe mine ! 
Did Pyrrhus cany thunder in his hand, 
I'd dand the bolt, and challenge all his fury, 
JEre I rcfign*d<Hennione.'— By force 
1*11 fnatch her hence, and bear her to my (hips | 
Have we forgot her mother Helen's rape ? 
- Py/. Will then Orefles turn a ravilher ! 
And blot his embafiV ? 

Orefi. Oh, Pylades ! 
My grief weighs heavy on me :— •Twill dillni<^ me ! 

* O leave me to myfelf ! — ^Let not thy friendship 
« Involve thee in my woes. Too long already, 

* Too long hafl thou been punifli'd for my cnmes* 
' It is enough, my friend !— It is enough ! 

* Let not thy generous love betray thee farther. 
The gdds have fet me as their mark, to empty 
Their quivers on me.— Leave me to myfelt*. 
Mine be the danger; mine the enterprize. 

All I requeft of thee is, to return. 
And in my place convey Aftyanax 
< As Pyrrhus has confented) into Greece. 
Go, Pyladefr— 

JPy/. Lead on, my friend, lead on ! 
I^t us bear off Hermione ! No toil. 
No danger can deter a friend :-— Lead on ! 
Draw up the Greeks ; fummon your numerous tmiffs 
The ihips are ready, and the wind (its fair : 
There eaflwardlies the fea ; the rolling waves 
Break on thofe palace-fUirs. I know each pafs, 
£ach avenue and outlet of the court. 
This very night we'll carry her on board. 

Orefi. Thou art too good! I trcfpafs on thy 

friendihip: 
But, oh ! excufe a wretch, whom no man pities^ 
Except thyfelf : one juft about to lofe 
The treafure of his foul: > whom all mankind . 
* Confpire to hate, and one who hates himfelf. 
When will my friendihip be of ufe to thee ? 

]Pyh The queftion is unkind,— But now remember 
To keep your counfeb clofe, and hide your thoughts ; 
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Let nbt Hermioiibfufpc6b-^N3o mote * - 

I fee her coming,- Si r ' ' ' < ^ 

" Orefi. Away, my friend; 

1 mn ad vis'd ; my all depeniltf upon it. ^[Ex. Pylades. 

inter Hermione, andOXcone. 

Orefi. M^am, j'owrord^s are ©bey "d ; Ihavefceix 
Pyrrhus, my rival ; and have gJtin'd him for yoa. 
The king refolves to wed you,- 

Hey, So I am told : 
And farther, I'm iftfbfm*d that you, Oreftes, 
Are to difpofe ffle for the irittnded marhige. 

Orejl. And are you, Madam, wiDing to comply ?" 

* Her. Could 1 imagine Pyrrh«s kw'd me iVill ? ' 

• Afttf fb long delays, who would have thought 

* His Hidden fiames wbuld fljfew themfelves at lafV, 
« And kindle in his breafl^ trheft inTne ttppir'd f 

• I can fuppofe, with you, he fears the Greeks j 

* That it is intereft, and notldve^ dh-eashimj 
*• And that my eye! had greater power o'er you, 

* Orefi, No, princefs, no ! it is too plain he loves yo^k 

• Your eyts do what they will, and cannot fail 

* To gain a cohqueft, wherfe you wifti they (hould* 
Her. What can Ido? alas ! my feith is promis'd'; 

Can I refute tvKftt is net mine to give? 
A pHridCft is <iOt at her choice to love ; 
All we have left us is a blind obedience : 
And y^, y<m fee, how far I had comply 'd, 
And made ttiy duty yield to your intreaties. 

Oreji, Ah, cruel maid ! you knew — ^but I havedon^ 
All have a right to pfeafe themfelves in bve : 
I blame not you. ^Tir true, J hcrp'd ; — but yba 
Are miftrefs of your heart, arid I'm content. 
•Tis fdrtUiie i^s my eisfetuy, not you. 
But, Madam, I JhaH fpare you farther pain 
On this unefiffy theme, atid t&ke my leave. 

[^'^r. Ored^si 

Her. Cle<me, could'ft thou think heM be fo calm ! 

btiv. Mddam, his-filetot grief Iks heavy ^ahinj. 
He is tOibe^piti'ed. Hk too eager love , ^ 

Ha made him bufy to his own deflrut^on. 

His 
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His threats have wrought this change of mind in , 
Pyrrhus. 

Her* Doft thou think Pyrfhua capable of fear ! 
Whom (hould the intrepid Pyrrhus fear? The Greeks? 
Did he not lead their harrafs'd troops to conqueft 
When they defpair'd, when they rctir'd from Troy, 
And fought for ihelter in their burning fleets ? 
Did he not then fupply his father's place ? 
No, my Cleone, he is above conftraint ; 
He a£b unforc'd ; and where he weds he loves. 

Cleo. Oh, that Oreiles had remain'd in Greece ! 
I fear to-roorroi^ will prove fatal to him. 

Her. Wilt thou difcourfe of nothing but Oreftes ? 
Pyrrhus is mine again !-*-Is mine for ever !. 
Oh, my Clcone ! 1 am wild with joy ! 
Pyrrhus, the bold 1 the brave I the godlike Pyrrhtfs I 
—-Oh, I could tell thee numberlefs exploits, 
And tire thee with his battles— Oh, Cleone-^ 

Cle^. Madam, conceal your joy«r-I fee Andromache : 
She weeps, and comes to fpeak her forrows to you. 

Her. I would indulge the gladnefs of my heart ! 
Let us retire : her grief is putof feafov. 

Enter Andromache, and Cephifa. 

j^nJr. Ah, Madam, whither, whither do you fly ? 
. Where can your eyes behold a light more pleaiing 

Than Hedor's widow fuppliant and in tears ? 

I come not an alarm'd, a jealous foe, 
. To envy you the heart your charms have won : 

The only man I fought to pleafe, is gone ; 

Kiird in n>y (ight, by an inhuman hand* 

* Hector firft taught me love ; which my fond heart 

* Shall ever cheriih, till we meet in death. 
But, Oh, I have a fon!— And you, one day. 
Will be no flranger to a mother's fondnefs : 
But Heav'n forbid that you (hould ever know 
A tnotherVforrow for an only fon. 

Her joy, herblifs, her lad furviving comfort ! 
When every hour (he trembles for his life ! 
Your power o'er Pyrrhus may relieve, my fears* 
A2aS| what danger is there in a child, 

S4vM 
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SavM from the wreck of a wiiole rotii*deiiipi]:t ^ 
l^t me go hide him^ in fome defert ifte : 
You may rely upon my tender care 
To keep him far from perils of ambition : 
All he can icam of me, will be to weq> I 

firr. Madam, 'tis eafy to conceive your grief : 
But, it would ill become me, tofolicic . 
In contradi6tion to my father's will r 
•Tis he who urges to deftroy your fon. 
Madam, if Pyrrhus muft be wrought tapity. 
No woman does it better than youffelf ; 
If you gainliimi I ihall cdlnply of coerfe. 

[Ex, Her » anJCieonc^ 
^jMdr^. Didft tKon not kntnd, with what difdaxn Ihe 
fpokc? 
' Yotnh and profperity have made her rain ; 
She has not feen the fickle turns of life. 

Ceti^. Madi^ wbte las you, rdtakeiiercoitiifd i 
IMipeakm^owndiftieft: one look irom you 
Willi^taqvtfftPynfius, a'ndcoftfbundcheOreeks^^ 
S^e^ yrii^rt he comea-^Lay holdoki thtisoebafion. 

JE«/^r Pyrrhus and Phoenix. 

Pjr. Where is the princefs ?^-i^-Did you not in* 
form me 
Hermione was- here ? [*7» Phten&» 

Fbcpk, 1 thought fo^ Sir, 

jiftdr. Thou feeift, wlkat mighty p6wer my eyes hafrc 
on him ! [To Ceph* 

Pyr. Whiit fays.ihc, PhikMiix > 
jfnjr. I have no hope left ! 
P^cpw. Let us begone :— Hermione earpefh yob.' 
Cej>/j, For Heav'n's fake, Madam ^ break- this fuU^il 

fiience. 
ji»^r. My child*6 alttady promlsM !-:i-j— ^ 
Cefi/j, Bat not given. 

jiftdr* No, no }i-^my tears are. irain ! His doom 
' i^fi«! . ' 

Pyr. See^ if ihe deigns to eaft one look upon us ! 
Proud tvomati ! , 

jAtdr. 
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Jndr, ' I provoke him by my prefcnf e. 
l.et us retire. 

Pyr. Come let us fatisfy 
The Greeks ; and give them up this Phrygian boy^ 
'^nJr. Ah, Sir, recall thofe words — —what have 
youfaid! 
If you give up my fon, Oh give up me !— 
You, who fo many times have fworn me friendfliip * 
Oh» He,^*ns ! — will, you not look with pity oji me ? • 
Is there no hope ? Is there no room, for pardon ? * 

Fyr. Phoenix, will anfwer you : my word is pad. 

Attdr^ You, who. would brave fo many dangers for 
me* 

Pyr* I was your Igyer then : — I now am free. 
To favour you, I mighp have fpar*d his life : 
But you would ne'er vouchfafc to aik it of me. 
Now 'tis tqojjate. 

* Jtidr* Ah, Sir, you underftopd 

* My tears, my wiftcs, which I durft not utter, 

* Afraid ojf a.repulfe.* Oh, Sir, excufc 

The pride of royal blood, that checks my fouj, 
You know, alas ! I was not .born to kneel. 
To fue for pity, and tp own a matter, 

" Pyr* No ! in your heart you curfe me ! you difdaia 
My generous^ flame, and fcorn to be ohlig'd ! • 

* This very fon, this darling of yopr foul, 

* Would be lefs dear, did I preferve him for you, 

* Your anger, your averfion fall on me ! 

* You hate me morp than the wljiole leagu^ of Greccje : ^ 
But I fhall leave you, to your great relentments. 

Let us go. Phoenix^ and appe^fe the Greeks. 
' -^//r. Then, let n^e die ! and let me go to He£br. 
Cefb, Biit, M^dam-r-^ ' 

AnJr. 'What Can I dq more ? The tyrant 
Sees' my dj{i:ra£tion, and infutts my tears. [ fo Cepha 
-r— Sejiold how low ypu have reduced ^ queen.! 
Thefe eyes have feen my country l^d in ^ihes ; 
My kir^dred fall in war. ; my father fla}n ^ 
My hufbanddraggM in his own blood ; my fon 
Condemned tp bondagei and my&lf a ilavej 

' Yet, 
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Yet, in the midft of thofe unheard-of woes, 
*Twa8 fomc relief to find myfelf your captive; 
And that my fon, derivM from ancient kings. 
Since he muft feire, had Pyrrhus for his mafter. 
When Priam kneel'd, the great Achilles wept : 
1 hop'd I ihould not find his fon lefs noble • 
I thought the brave were flill the mofl comoaffionate. 
Oh, do not. Sir, divide me from my child ! 
If he muft die— — 

Pyr, Phoenix, withdraw a while. [fjf. Phoenix. 
Rife, Madam— Yet you may preferve your fon. 
1 find whenever I provoke your tears, 
I furnifti you with arms agamft myfelf.. 
I thought my hatred fixt, before I few you. 
Oh, turn your eves upon me, while I fpeak I 
And fee, if you difcover in my looks 
An angry judge, or an obdurate foe. 
Why will you force me to defert your caufc? 
In your fon's name I beg we may be friends ; 

* Let me entreat you tofecure his life ! 

* Muft Iturnfuppliant for him?* Think, Oh think, 
*Tis the laft time, you both may yet be happy I 

I know the ties 1 break ; the foes I arm : 
I wrong Hermione ; I fend her hence ; 
And With her diadem 1 bind your brows. 
Confider well ; for 'tis of moment to you ! 
Choofe to be wretched, Madam, or a ^ueen. 

* My foul, confumM with a whole year's defpair, 

* Can bear no longer thefe perplexing doubts ; 

* l£nouj;h of fighs, and tears, and threats I've try*d ; 

* I know if Vm deprived of you, I die : 

* But Oh, I die, if I wait longer for you! 

I leave you to your thoughts. When I return. 
We'll to the temple : there you'll find your fon ; 
And there be crown'd, or give him up , for ever. 

[Ex.Vyrrhus. 
Cepb. I told you. Madam, that, in fpitc of Greece, 
You would o'cr-rule the malice of your fortune. 
Andr. Alas I Cephifa, whathavclobuin'd! 
Only a poor, ihort rcfpitc for my fon. 

Ceph. 
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Ceph. Yau have enp^gh approved ywr faith to 
To be relu^bnt iliU wouM be a crime. (HeCtor ; 
He would hiiiifeU perfuade you to complx. 

jindr, How-^ — wouldft thpu give ine Pyrrfaus fof 
ahiiiband? 

C<?/^. Think you, 'twiU plcafe theghoftof your 
dead hu£bao4> 
That you fhould facriiice his hv^ f Co<tiidery 
Pyrrhus once more invites you to a ijijrone ;' 
1 urns all his power ag,ainit the foes of Troy ; 
Remembers not Achilles was bis father ; * 
Retradts his conqufeft, i^nd forgets his hatred* 

uin^r» But how (;aa i forget it ! How can I 
Forget my HetStor treated with dilhonour ; 
i>epriv'd of funeral rites; and vilely dragg'd» 
A bloody corfe, about the walls of Troy i 
Can 1 forget the good old king his father^ 
Slain in my prefence ; at the altar ilain ! 
Which vainly, for -prote^ion, he embraced ? 
Haft thou forgot that dreadful nighf, Cephifa, 
When a whole people fell ? Mcthinks 1 fee ■ 
Pyrrhus enrag'd, and breathing vengeance, enter 
Amidit the glare ot burning palaces : 
1 fee him heiv his paiTage through my U'others; 
And, bath'd in blopd, lay all my kindred wafte. ' 
Think, in this fce^e of horror, what I fuffer'd ! 
This is the courtihip I receiv'd from Pyrrhus ; 
And this the hufband thou would'ft give roe ! No^ 
We both will periih firlt ! 1*11 ne'er confent. 

Cef/f, bince you refolve Aflyanax (hall die, 
Haile to the temple, bid your fon fareweU 
Why do you tremble. Madam ? 

AnJr* O Cephifa ! 
Thou hafl awaken'd all the mother m me. 
Hpw can I bid farewel to the dear child, 
1 he pledge, the image of my much-lov'd lord ! 

* Alas, I call to mind the fatal day, 

* When his too forward courage led him forth 

* To feiek Achilles. 

' CefL Oh, the unhappy hour I 

Vol. I. E * Twas 
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* 'Twas then Troy fell, and all her gods forfook her, 
♦ Audr^ That niorn, Cephifa, that ill-fated morn, 
< My hufband bid thee bring Aftyanax ; 

* He took him in his arms ; and, as I wept, 

* My wife, my dear Andromache, faid he, 

* (Heaving with ftifled fighs to fe,c me weep) 

* What fortune may attend my arjns, the gods 

* Alone can tell. To thee 1 give the boy ; 

* P^referve him, as the token of our loves ; 

* If I ihould fall, let him not mifs his fire 

« While thou furviv'ft ; but by thy tender care 

* Let the fon fee, that thou didft love his father. 

« Ceph* And \<'ill you throw away a life fo preci- 

* At once extirpate all the Trojan line ? [ous ? 

* Andr. Inhuman king I What has he done to fuf- 
*. If I neglect your, vows, is he to blame ? ^ [fer ? 

* Has he reproached you with his flaughtcr'd kindred? 

* Can he refent thofe ills he does not know ? 
But, Oh ! while I deliberate he dies. 

No, on, thou muft not die, while I can fave thee ; 
Oh I let me find out Pyrrhus— X)h, Cephifa ! 
I^o thou go find him. 

Cepb, What muft I fay to him ? 
Andr. -Tell him I love my fon to fnch excefs— - 
But doft thon think he means the child fhall die ? 
Can love rejected turn to fo much rage ? ' - 

Ctph. Madam, he'll foon be here- Refolve on 

fomething. 
Andr^ Well then, affure him — 
Ceph. Madam, of your love ? 
Amdr. Alas, thou know*il that is not in my power. 
Oh, my dead lord ! Oh, Priam's royal houfe ! . 
Oh, my Aftyanax ! at what a price 

Thy mother buys thee ! Let us go. 

C<f/i^. But whither ? 
And what does your unfettled heart refolve ? 

Andr^ Come, my Cephifa, let us go together. 
To tile fad monument which I have rais*d 
To He£tor*s fhade ; wh^re in their facred urtt 
The aihcs of my hero lie inclos'd j . 

The 
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The dear remains, which I have fiiv'd from Troy ; 
There let me weep, there fummon to my aid, 
With pious rites, my He6lor's awful ihade ; 
Let him be witnefs to my doubt?, my fears : 
My agonizing heart, my flowing tears : 
Oh !" may he rife in pity from his tomb. 
And iix his wretched fon's uncertain doom. 

End of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

Andromache, Cephifa. 

C E P H I s A 

« T> LEST be the tomb 6f Heftor, that infpires 
X3 * Thefe pious thoughts : or is it Hector's fdf, 

* That prompts you to preferve your fon \ 'Tis he 

* Who ftillprefides o*er ruin'd Troy ; 'tis he 

* Who urges Pyrrhus to reftore Aftyanax. 

• j^riJr, Pyrrhus has faid he will ; and thou h^fi 

heard him 

* Juft now renew the oft-repeated promife. 

* Cf/f. Already in the tranfports of his heart, 

* 'He gives you up his kingdom, his allies, 

* Anathinks himfelf overpaid for all in you. 

* j^jg^r. I think f -may rely upon his promife: 

* And yet my heart is over-charg'd with grief. 

• Cefi;. Why (hould you grieve! You fee he bids 

defiance * 

* To all the Greeks ; and to protei^ your fon 

* Againft their rage, has plac'd his guards abouthim^p 

* X'caving himfelf defencelefs for his fake : 

* But, Madam, think, the coronation pomp 

* Will foon demand your prefence iu the temple : 

* 'Tis time you lay afide thefe mourning weeds. 

E 2 • Jfidr^ 
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* Atidf. I will he there ; but firft would fee my fbn. 

* Cefb. Madam, you need not now be anxious fof 

hihi, 

* He will be always with yo(i, all your own, 

* "To laviih the whole mother's fbndnefs on him. 

* Wliat a delight to train heheath your eye, 

* A fon," who grows no longer up in bondage ? 

* A fon, in whom a race of kings revive : 

* But, M^dam, you are fad, and wrapt in though t, 

* As if you relifh'd not your happinefs, 

' Andr. Oh, I muft fee my fon once more, Ce« 
phifa ! 

* Cepb* Madam, he now will be no more a captive ; 

* Voar vilits may be frcqeent as yOu pleafe. 

* To-morrow you may pafs the li ve^long da y ■ ' 

* ^/Ti/. To-morrow! Oh, Cephifa!-r-But, nomore! 

* Cephifa, I have always found thee faithful : 

* A load of care wdghs down my drooping heart. 

* Ctph^ Oh ! that 'twere poffible for me to eafeyou* 

* Andr, I foon (hall exercice thy long try'd faith.— 

* Mean while I do conjure thee, my Cephifa, 

* Thou take no notice of my prefect trouble : 

* And when I fliall difclofc my fecret purpofe, 
fl That thou be pundual to perform my will. 

* Cephn Madam, I have no will but yours. My life 

* Is nothing, balanc'd with my love to you. 

« Andr. I thank thee good Cephifa, my Aftyanax 

* Will recompenfe thy mend(hip to his mother. 

* But, come; my heart's at eafe : ^flift me now 

* To change this fable habit. — Yonder comes^ 
Hermione ; I would not meet her rage. 

\T^xtunt. 

Enttr Hermione, Cleone. 
C/«, ThU unexpeaed filence, this referve. 
This oiitward calm, this fettled frame of mind, 
Attei- fuch wrongs and infults, much furprize me ! 
You, ivho before could not command your rage. 
When Pjrrhus look'd but kindly on his captive: 
How can you be^ unmovM, that he ihould wed her ? 

And 
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And feat her on a throne which you fhould fill ? 
I fear this dreadful ftillnefs in your foul \ 
*T were better, Madam-^ 

Her. Have you call'd Orefles? 

Cieo, Madan), I have ; his lore is too impatient 
TTot to obey with fpeed the welcome fummons. 
His love-fick heart o'erlooks his unkind ufage : 
His ardour's flill the fame — Madam, he's here. 

Enter Oreftes. 

Ah, Madam, is it true? Does, then, Orcftes 
At length attend you by your own commands ? 
What can I do 

Mer. Oreftes, do you love me ? 

Orefii What means that queftion, princefs ? Do I 
love you ? 
My oaths, my perjuries, my hopes, my fears,- 
My farwel, my return, all ipeak my lov* 

Her, Avenge my wrongs, and 1 believe them all. " 

Orefi. It (hall be done my foul has catch'd the 

alarm. 
We'll fpirit up the Greeks — 1*11 lead them on— 
Your caufe (hall animate our fleets and armies. 
Let us return : let us not lofe a moment, 
But urge the fate of this devoted land : 
Let us depart; 

Her. No prince, let us flay here ! 
1 will have vengeance here— I will not ciarry 
This load of infamy to Greece, nor truft 
The chance of war to vindicate my wrongs. 
Ere I depart FU make Epirus mourn. 
If you avenge me, let it be this inftant ; 
My rage brooks no delay — hafte to the temple, 
Hafl:e, prince, and facrifice him. 

Orrfi. Whom! 

Her. Why Pyrrhus. 

Orefi, Pyrrhus 1 Did you 'fay, Pyrrhus ! 

Her. You demur I 
Oh fly, begone I give me no time to think ! 
Talk not of laws-^he tramples on all laws— 
'Let me not hear him juflify'd— r-away. 

E 3 Orefi^ 
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Ortfi* You cannot think I'll juillfy my rival. 
Madam, your love has made him criminal. 
You (hall have vengeance ; I'll have vengeance too : 
But let our hatred l^ profefl and open : 
Let us alarm all Greece, denounce a war ; 
Let us attack him in his firength, and hunt him down 
By con que it : fhould I turn bafe afTaffiuy 
'Twould fully all the kings I reprefent, 

Her* Have I not been diflionour'd ! fet at nought ! 
Expos'd to public fcorn ! and will you fuffer 
The tyrant, who dares to ufe me thus, to live ? 
Know, prince, I hate him more than once I lov'd him. 
The gods alone can tell how once; I lov'd him ; 
Yes, the falfe perjur'd man, I once did love him ; 
^nd fpite of all his crimes and broken vows. 
If he ihould live, I mayrelapfe — who knows 
But I to- mono w may forgive his wrongs ? 

Orcfi. Firft let me tear him piece-meal — heihall die. 
Bu^ Madam, give me leifure to contrive 
The place, the time, the manner of his death \ 
Yet I'm a ftranger in the court of Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce have I fet my foot within Epirus, 
When you enjoin me to de^roy the prince* 
It (hall be done this very rnght. 

Hen. But now. 
This very hour, he weds Andromache ; 
The temple (hincs with pomp ; the golden throne 
Is now prepar'd ; the jo)rful rites begin ; 
My (hame is public — Oh, be ipeedy, prince ! 
My wrath's impatient — Pyrrhus lives too long ! 
Intent on love^ and beedlefs of his perfooi 
He cpvers'with his guards the Trqjan boy. 
Now is the time ; aflemble all your Greeks ; 
Mine (hall affiil thpm ; let their fury loofe : 
Already they regard him as a foe. 
Begone, Oreftcs-^.kill the faithlefs tyrant : 
My love (hall recompenfe the glorious deed» 
Orefi. Con(ider, Madam- — - 
tier* Ycu but mock roy rage ! 
I was contriving how to make you happy. 

Thiftk 
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Think-you to merit by your idle fighs. 

And notattcft your love by one brave a6kion ? 

Co, with your boafted comtancy ! and leave 

Hermipne to execute her own revenge ! . 

1 bldfh to think how my too eafy faith 

Has twice been baffled in one ihameful hour! 

Orefi. Hear me but fpeak I-*— you know PIl die to 

ferveyou! 
ffer. Fll go myfelf : Fll ftab hitn at the altar ; 
Then drive the poniard, reeking with his blood. 
Through my own heart. In death we fhall unite : 
Better to die with him, than live with you ! 

Orefi. That were to make him.blefl: ; and me more 
wretched: 
Madam, he dies by me :— Have you a foe^ 
And ftxaU I let him live ? My rival, too ? 
Ere yon meridian fun declines, he dies : 
And you ftall fay, that I dcferve your love. 

Her. Go prince ; drike home ! and leave the reft 
to me; 
Let all youir fhips ftand ready forour flight. 

[£';r,Oreftei^ 
Cleo. Madam, youll perilh in this bold attempt. 
Hfr.Givc me my vengeance, I'm content to periih^ 
I was to blame to trufl it with another ; 
In my own hands it had been more fecure. 
Oreftes hates not P)n-rhus, as I hate him : 

* I (hould have thruft the dagger home t have feen 

* The tyrant curfe me with his parting breath, . 

* And roil about his .dying eyes, in vain, 

* To find Andromache, whom I would hide. 
Oh, Vould Oreftes, when he gives the blow, 
Tell him he dies my v\6am !— Hafte, Cleone ; 
Charge himi to fay, Hermione*s refentments, 
Not thofe of Greece, have fentcnc'd him to death* 
Hafte, my Cleone ! My revenge is loft, ' 
If Pyrrhus knows not that he dies by me ? 

Ciea. I ihall obey your orders ■ B ut fee 
The King approach !— Who could expedt him her». 
Her. O fly ! Cleone, fly ! and bid Orefles 

> Not 
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Not to proceed a ftep before I fee him. 

[Ejc. Cleone. 

Enter Pyrrhus. 

Pyr, Madam, I ought to fhun an injur'd princefs : 
Tour difbnt looks reproach me : and X come 
Not to defend, but to avow my guilt. 
Pyrrhus will ne'er approve his own injuflice ; 
Nor form excufes, while his heart condemns him. 

* I might perhaps alledge, our warlike fires, 

* Unknown to us, engaged us to each other, 

* And join'd our hearts by contradi, not by love ; 

* But I deteft fuch cobweb arts, I own 

« My father's treaty, and allow its force. 

* I fent ambafladors to call you hither ; 

* RecelvM you as my queen ; and hop'd my oaths 

* So oft renew'd might ripen into love. 

* The gods can witnefs, Madam, how I fought 

* Againfl Andromache's too fatal charms i 
* • And ftill I wi(h I had the power to leave 

* This Trojan beauty, andbe juft to you. 
Difcharge your anger on this perjur'd man ! 
For I abhor my crime ! and (hould be pleas'd 
To hear you ipeak your wrongs aloud : no terms. 
No bitternefs.of wrath, nor keen reproach. 
Will equal half the upbraidings of my heart. 

Her. I find, Sir, you can be fincere : you fcorn 
To a6t your crimes with fear, like other men. 
A hero (hould be bold ; above all laws ; 
Be bravely falfe ; and laugh at folemn ties. 
To be perfidiqus ihews a daring mind 1 
And you have nobly triumph'd o'er a maid ! 
To court me ; to rejedl me ; to return ; 
Then to forfake me for a Phrygian flave ; 
To lay proud Troy In afhes ; then to raife 
The fon of Pledgor, .and renounce tlie Greeks, 
Are adHons worthy the great foul of Pyrrhus. 

Pyr, Madam, go on : give your refentraents birth ; 
J^d po\rr forth all your, indignation oame. 

Her,. 
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Her. *TwouW pleaife your queen, fkould I upbraid 

Catt yt)U pferfidious, traitor, all the names 

That injur'd virgins kviih on yoor fex ; 

I ihould o'erflow with tears, and die with grief. 

And farnilh out a tale to foothe her pride ; 

But, Sir, I would not over-charge her joys. 

If you would charm Andromache, recount 

Yt)uf bloody battles, your exploits, your flaughtersy 

Your great atchievetnents, in her father's palace. 

She needs rfiuft Idvc th^ man, who fought To bravely. 

And in her light flew half her royal kindred. 

Pyr.- With horror Hook back on my pall deeds I 
I punilh'd Helenas wrong^ top far • I Ihcd 
Too much of blood : but, Madam, Helen's daughter 
Should not object thofe ills the mother cau3*d. 
However I am pleas'd to find you hate me : 
1 was too forward to accufe myfelf : 
The man who ne'er was lov'd, can ne'er be falfe. 
Obedience to a father brought you hither ; 
And I fttjod bound by promife to receive you : 
But our defires were different wars inclined ; 
And yotr, I own wetc not oblig'd td lore me. 

Her. Have I not lov'd you, then ! pcrBdtotis man f 
For you I flighted all the Grecian princes ; 
Forfook my Other's houfe ; conceal'd my wrongs^ 
When mtjft provoked t t^ld not return t6 Sparta^ 
In hopes that time might fix your wavering hean, 
I loved you when inconflant : and even now, 
• Inhuman king> that you pronounce my death. 
My heart ftiU doubts, if I fliould love, or hate you | 
Butf Oh, fince yotr refolve to wed another, 
Defer your cruel purpofe till to-morroW ! 
That I m^y not be here to grace your triumph ! 
This is the laft requeft I e'er fliall make you— 
See if the barbarous prince vouchfafes an anfwer ! 
Go, then, to the lov'd Phrygian ! hence ! begjone ! 
And bear to her thofe vows, that onee were mine i 
Go, in defiance to the aven^ng gods I 
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Begone ! the pried expedis you at the altar— 
But, tyrant, have a care I come not thither. 

lEx. Her. 

Enter Phoenix. 

P6cp, Sir, did you mind her threats ? your life's ia 
danger ; 
There is no trifling with a woman's rage. 
The Greeks that fwarm about the court, all hate you,; 
Will treat you as their country's enemy. 
And join in her revenge : belides, Oreftcs 
Still loves her to diflradion : Sir I beg 

fjr. How, Phoenix, (hould I fear a woman's threats ? 
A nobler paiSon takes up all my thought : 
I mufl prepare to meet Andromache. 
Do thou place all my guards about her fon : 
It he be iafe, Pyrrhus is free from fear. 

. lEx. Pyrrhus* 

Phoenix, alone* 

Oh, Pyrrhus ! oh what pity 'tis, the gods. 
Who fiird thy foul with every kingly virtue, 
ForniM thee for empire and confummate greatnefs. 
Should leave theefo expos'd to wild defires. 
That hurry thee beyond the bounds of rcafon ! 

[^AJhunJb of Trumpets. 

* Such was Achilles ; generous, fierce, and brave ; 

* Open and undefigning : but impatient, 

* Undifciplin'd, and not to becontroul'd: 

• I fear this whirl of pallion, this career, 

• That over-bears refle6tion and cool thought ; 

• I tremble for the event!' — B.utfee, the. queen. 
Magnificent in royal pride, appears. 

I mull obeyy and guard her fon from danger. 

[Ex. Phoe. 

-E«/^r Andromache, tf»//Cephifa. 

Cefb* Madam, once more you look and move a 
queen ! 
Your forrows arc difpers'd, your charms revive, ■ 

And 



W^DISTREST MOTHER. 4/ 

And every faded beauty blooms anew. 

Jndr. Yet all is not as I could wifh, Cephifa, 

Ceph. You fee the king si watchful o'er your fon ; 
Decks him with princely robes, with guards furrounds 
Aftyanax begins to reign already, [him, 

Andvm Pyrrhufris nobly minded : and I fain 
Would live to thank- him for Aftyanax : 
'Tis a vain thought— However, fincc my child 
Has fuch a friend, I ought not to repine. ^ - 

♦ Ceph. Thefe dark unfoldings of your foul per- 
plex me. 

* What meant thofe floods of tears, thofe warm em- 

* As if you bid your fon adieu for ever ? [braces, 
For Heav Vs fake, Madam, let me know your griefs I, 
If you miftruft my faith — — * 

Anir^ That were to wrong thee. 
Oh, myCephifal this gay, borrowM air, 
This blaze of jewels, and this bridal drefs, \ 

Are but mock -trappings to conce'al my woe : 
My heart ftill mourns j-^I ftill am Hei&or's widoW. 
Cefh. Will you then break the promife giv'n to Pyf- 
rjhus ; 
Blow up his rage afrefh, and blall your hopes ? 
Andr. 1 thought, Cephifa, thou hadft known thy 
miftrefs. 
CouldM: thou believe I would be falfe to Hcd!tor ? . 
" Fall off from fuch a liufband ! break his reft, 
And call him to this hated light again, 
To fee Andromache in Pyrrhus' arms ? 

* WouW He6tor, were he living, and I dead, 

* Forget Andromache, and wed her foe ? 

Ceph, I cannot guefs what dr"ft your thoughts purfue ; 
But, oh, I fear there's fomethitig dreadful in it ! 
Muft then Aftyanax be doom'd to die ; 
And you to linger out a life in bondage ? 

* Andr, Nor this, nor that, Cephifa, will I bear; 
. * My word is paft toPyrrhus, his to nie ; 

* And I rely upon his promis'd faith. 

* Unequal as he is, I know him well : 

* Pyrrhus is violent, but he's fincere, 

^ And 
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* And will perform bc^OAd wli?t he has fw^i^ 

< The Creels will but incenfe him more ; ch.eir rage 

* Will make hiaa cheriih Hedor's ip^ 

* Cefh. Ah, Madam 1 - 

* Explain tbefe riddles to my bo4iQg hea^t! 

* Ai^. Tbbu may ft rei^iiember, for thp4 Qft haft 

heard me 

* Rela.^ the dreadful rifioi^ which I faw, 

* When firft I lauded captive 19 £piru^« 

* That very nigbt, as in a dream 1 lay, 

* A ghaftly figure, full of gapi](ig wounds, 

* His e^es aglare, his hair all fliff'with blopd, 

* Full in my fi^ht thrice (hook his head, and grojm'd 

* Ifoondifcern'dmyflaughter*dHe6tQr*sihq3^; 

* But, Oh, how chang'd T Ye gods, how i^w^h u^l^^ 

* The iiving Heaor ! — ^Loud he bid m^ fly I 
« fly from Achilles'* fon ! then ftemly frown'4» 

« And difappear'd : ftruck with the dreadful founds 

* 1 ftarted and awak*d, 

, Cej>b, But did he bid you 

* Deftroy Aftyanax ? 

* j^nJr. Cephifa, I'll preferve him ; 
With my own life, Cephifa, I'll preferve him. 

* CefL What may thefc WQrd^ fo fvill of hoiTor, 

mean? 
JftJr. K^ow then the fec^ret purpofe of my foul ; 
Andromache will not be falfe to Pyrrhus, 
Nor violate her facred love to Hedpr. 
This hour I'll meet the king ; the hply prieft 
Shall join us, and- confirm our mutual vows; 
This will fe^ure a father to my child : 
That done, I have no further ufe for life : 
This pointed dagger, this det;ermin'd hand. 
Shall fave my virtue, and conclude my woes. 

* C^/jp Ab, INIadam ! recoiled your fcatterM rea- 

fon; . *■ 

* This fell deipair ill fuits your prefentfortunes. 

* /^ml. No other firatagem can ferve my purpofe 1 
' This h the fole expedient to be juft 

* To Hedor, to Aftyanx, to Pyrrhus^ 
I ftiall foon vifit Hedor, and the fhades 

Of 
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Wilt lend a baud to clofe thy mlflrefs' cyea. 

Ceph^ dh, never think that I will ftay behind you ! 
Andr^ No, my Cephifa; I muft have thee live. 

* Remember, thou didft promife to obey, 

* And to be fecret ; wilt thou now betray mc ? 

* After thy long, thy faithful fervice, wilt thou 
^ Refufe my lau commands, my dying wi(h ? . 

* Once more I do conjure thee live for me. . 

* C<5^i&. Life is not worth my care when you are 
Aidr. I muft commit into thy faithful hands [gone. 

AH that is dear and precious to' my foul : 
Live, and fupply my abfence to my child ; 
All that remains of Troy; a future progeny 
Of heroes, and a diftant line of kings, 
In him, is all intrufted to thy care. 

* Ceph. But, Madam, what will be the rageof Pyi** 

* Defrauded of his promised happinefs ? [rhus, 

* Andr. That will require thy utmoft (kill : Ob- 

* The firft impetuous onfets^f his grief ; [ferve 

* Ufe ev*ry artifice to keep him ftcdfaft. 

* Sometimes with tears thou mayfl difcourfe of me ; 

* Speak of our marriage ;, let him think I lov'd hini j 

* Tell him my foul reposM itfelf on him, 

* When I refign'd my fon to his protedion. 
Ctph^ Oh ^ for ft fpirit to fupport my gnef t 

Is there ought more before you go for ever ? 

Andr. Oh, my Cepbifa! my f\yoln heart is full ! 
I have a thoufand farewels to my fon : 
But tears break in *— Grief interrupts my fpeech — 
My foul overflows in fondnefs— — Let him know 
I dy'd to fave him : — * And would die again.* ' 
Seafon his mind with early hints of glory ; ^ ^ 

Make him acq^uainted with his anceftors ; '; 

Trace out their fhining ftory in his thoughts ; 
Dwell on th • exploits of his immortal father, 
And fometiiAes let him hear his mother's name* 

* Let him refledl upon his royal birth, 

* With modeft pride ; Pyrrhus will prove a friend : , 

* But let him know he has a conqueror's right. 

He muft 'be taught to ftifle his refentments, . ' • 

And facrificc his vengeance to his faifety. ^ 

Vol. It F Should 
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Should he jprove headftroqg, ralb, or uBadvis'd, 
I tic then will fruflrate all his mother's virtue^ 

* Provoke his fatq, and I fliall die ui vain. 

'€efh^ Alas, I fear I ncvor ftiall outlive ycm f * 
Ai^r, No more : — thy tears, C^phifa, will b«t»y 
Aflume a chearful look : but ftill remember-:- [m« ; 

Hark how the trumpet, with its fprightly notes, . 
proclaims the appointed hour, and calls us hence* 
He6br, I come, once more a queen, to join th^ ! 
Thus the gay vi^im, with frelh garlands' crownM. 
Pleas'd with the facred fife's cnHv'ning found, 
Through gazing crouds in folemn ftate proceeds, 
Anddrefi in Bitalpomp munificently bleeds* lE^eewtf' 

End of the FotritTH Act. 
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Hevmiono al&nf* 

WHAT ha'ire 1 6t^e} Where am 1 1 W\^m is 
Pyn-hus? 
Ye Grods ! what mean thefe h^rors ?— I^m i^tdooe ! 
My foul IS, on the r^ck !— 1 cafWKX b««r it l-^ 
Why do I wander like ^mc guilnr ghoft ? 
What brought me to this place? What keeper m€^h«i(e^? 
The. court ofPyrr^us has no room for: me ! 
Do I HUl doubtiflihauldtove orWe him? 
Hard hearted man ! how uncAncemViliQleftnie !] 
Did he once %h ? B&fiow o&Orpf tyki^^-kM^k ? 
Once fhed a tear P qr fpeak ootefoft k^iHl wQr^ ^ 
Did heTomuchiasfei^one moment's ibrroW) 
To calm my grt^fs| and mitigate his falfejip^d.^-^ 
Why am I flill thu» aaxiQUS fpT; hjs li&? 
Why do I ilart at his impending fate ? 
Shall he then live ? Shall the bafe ttrntor live 
l^o laugh at my diilrefs ? No, Uthim.petri^l 
Be quick, Oreiles?-**— -Execute my <>f4eiH^.! 
Alas! myor(ler»} 01|, prepQfl€Cdv%gU4k ! 

4 Can 



Can I d^rce the death ^ him I \chre ? 
IVas it forthU my foul ddighfed in hkn ? 
Was it for this I left my father's court? 
Have I then cw^d fomtOiy rtelms and feas 
To murder Pyrrhui ? 

jESwtfrCleoBc; 

Her, Oh, Cleone, helpracl 
What have 1 dbae ? Is Pyrpkus yet alire ? 
What fay*ft thou ?— Anfwcr me : Wlicfeis tbe fcing ? 

C^fi. Madam! I faw the crtid prince fet ibrward, 
Triumphant in his look*, and full of joy. 
Still as he watk'd his raviih'd ey«s were fixt 
On the foir captive ; while through Ihouting crowds 
She pufs'd along with a deje^ed air, 
* And f?em*d to mourn her Me*^r to the Lift. 

HfT. Ififuldng t}rrant ! I (hall burft with rage l*-^ 
But fay, Cleone, didft thou mark him well ? 
Wa&hta bfow fraooth ? Say, did there not appear 
Some (hade of grief ; forae Iktie doud of forrow ? 
Did he not flop ? Did he not once look back ? 
Didft thou approach him ? Was he not confounded ? 
Did he not ■■ ■ ■ -Oh, be ^juick and tell me all ! 

Cieo* Madam, thensmultof his joy admits 
No thought but love. Unguarded he march 'd on, 
•Mid ft a promifcuous throng of friends and foes. 
His cares ail tftrn upon Aflyanax, 
Whom he has lodg'd within the citadel. 
Defended by the tongth of alibis guiwdi. fOrcftes? 

Hen Enough !— he dtes !' — the tratitor ?«— Where*^ 

Cleoi He's m the temple with hi« w^ole retinue. 

Her. Is- he ftill refelirte ? Is he lUiH tetermin'd ? 

CUtn Madam^, I fear « ■ " '■' 

Her. How 1— h Oreftes faife? 
Does he betray me too ? 

Cleo. Atho«ftfnddo«bt8 
Pfei^lex his foul' and wound him ^ith refilm*fc : 
Hit 'Virtue and his love prevail by tHm^. 
He toW me Fyrrhus Ihould not fafl igtwfely : 
Pyrrhus, the warlike fon of great Achilles. 
He dreads the cenfure of the Grecian fetes ; 
Of all mankind 2 and fears to ftain his faonxntn 

Hir. 
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Her. Poor timVous wretch ! 'lis folfe ! he bafely 
To cope with dangers, and encounter death : [fears 
'Tis that he fears : — Am I bright Helen's daughter ? 
To yindlcate her wrongs all Greece confpirM ; 
For her confederate nations fough% and kings were 
Troy wa^ overthrown, and a whole empire fell, [flain ; 
My eyes want force-to raife a lover's arm 
Againfl a tyrant that has dar'd to wrong me. 

Cleo. Madam y like Helen, truft your caufe to Greece. 

Her. No ; I'll avenge myfelf ;' I'll to the temple ; 
I'll overturn the altar, ftab the prieft : 
I'll hurl deflrudtion like a whirlwind round me ! 
They muft not wed ! they muft not live ! they (hall 
Let me be gone ! I have no time to lofe ! [not ! 

Standoff! hold me not ! I am all diflradtion ! 
Qb, Pyrrhus ! Tyrant ! Traitor! Thou (halt bleed. 
Enter Orefles. 

Orefi. Madam, 'tis done ; your orders are obey'd : 
The tyrant lies expiring at the altar. 

Her, Js Pyrrhus (lain ? 

Orefi* Even now he gafps in death. 
Our Greeks all undiflinguifli'd in the crowd, 
Flock'd to the temple, and difpers'd themfelves 
On every (ide the^ltar : I was there ; 
Pyrrhus obferv'd me with a haughty eye, 
And, proud to triumph over Greece in me. 
From his own brows he took the diadem 
And bound it on the temples of his captive : 
Receive, faid he, my crown ; receive my faith ; 
Mine and my people's fovereign reign for ever. 
From this bleu hour, a father to your fon ; 
I'll (courge his foes : henceforward be he ftyl'd 
The Trojan king ; * I fwear it at the altar, 

* And call the gods to ratify my vows. 
His fubje6ts with loud acclamations (hook 

The fpacious dome. Our Greeks, enrag'd, cried out, 
Revenge ! Revenge ! broke thro* the thronging prcfs. 
And rulh'd tumultuous on the unguarded kmg. 

* Their eager fury left no work for me. 
Pyrrhus a-while oppos'd their cla(hing fwords, 
And dealt his &tal blows on ev'ry (ide 

With 
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With manly fierceiiefs ; till o^pfefl by miiubers, 
Streaming with blood, all v-)ver gafti'd with wounds. 
He reel'd, he groan'd, and at the altar fell — 
Ha<le, Madam ; let us fly ! Haltc to our (hips ! 
They He immtwr'd : our friends attend us there. 

Her. What have they done 1 

Or^* Madam, forgive their rage. 
I own your vengeance had been more complear. 
Had Pyrrhus h\?ti bjr me, aind had he known 
Hermione chafHs'd him by my arm 

Her. Peace, montiler, peace ! Go tell thy horrid 
To favages, arfd howl .it in the dcferts. * [tale 

Would'ft thou impu te to me thy barbV ous guilt ? 
We would'ft thou make th* accomplice of thy crimes ? 
Hence to thy Greeks, and bdafl: thy foul exploits ! 
My foul abhors them ! 1 difclaim the deed ! 
Begone ! I know thee not ! Thou feW barbarian ! 
What had he done ? What trould provoke thy madneli 
To allaffinate fo great, fo brare a man ? 
Who let thee on ? 

Orefi. Oh, grant me pj\nence, heav'n 1 
With your own lips did you not curfe the tyrant. 
Pronounce his death, and urge me to dcilroy him ? 

Her. What if, tfanfported bf my boundlefs pafiion, 
I could not bear to fee him wed another ? 
Were you to obey a jealous woman's phrenzy ? 
You (hbu'd have div'd into my inmoft thoughts : 
My heart, tho* full pf rage, was free from malice; 
And all my anger was excefe of love. 
Why did you take me at my word ? You faw 
The ftruggles of my foul ; you heard me rave ; 
You fhould have queftion'd me a thoufand timesj , 
Yet ftiU have doubted, and ftill queftionM on. 
Before you ventur'd on a life fo precious, [my wiU^— 

Oreji. Hear me but ^eak : Heaven l^nows, againft. 

Her. Why did you not return ? Why not confulc 
A fecond time ? And, undetermin'd ftill, [me. 

Again return, and ftill find new delays ? [hounds ! 
"\Vhat had your ralh officious Greeks, dire blooi!- 
To do with my revenge ? What drew you hither ? . 
To bring on me the vengeful woes that-haunt you ? 

F 3 Are 
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Arc thcfe the fruits of your dcteftcd love ? 

Your fatal embafly, your hateful prefencc, ■ . 

Drove Pyrrhus to my rival ; and deflroys 

Both him <and me. He might have lov'd me iltll, 

Had you ne*erinterpos*d*— Avaunt ! Be gone ! 

And leave me in Epirus. I renounce 

My friends y my country » Greece, and all mankind : 

But chiefly I renounce thee ! monfler, thee : \^Exiu 

Orejt, Am I a>vake ? Where am I ? Soft, my foul ; 

Be not too raih. Was that Hermione ? 

Why (hould her anger thunder againd roe ? 
Was not this blood (hed all by her command ?— 
I am, indeed, a moil outrageous monger ! 
A ruffian, murderer, a bafe aflafCn ! 
And all to pleafe a ialfe, ungrateful woman. 
Henceforward let the laws of nations ceafe ; 
And let the pale, that fevers right and wrong, 
Thin^ facred and profane^ be broken down ; 
Gods m their temples, kings upon their thrones, 
Are not in fafety, while Orefles lives. 
Oh, never more (ball my torn mind be heal'd^ 
Nor tafle the gentle comforts of repofe ! 
A dreadful band of gloomy cares furround me. 
And lay ftrong fiege to my diilraded foul. 
Enter Py lades, attended hy Greeks, 

PyL Hade, prince; let us he gone : *tis death to 
Andromache reigns queen : flie gives the alarm^ C^*y* 
And vows revenge upon the foes gf Pyrrhus. 
TJie people ^nn and mufter in the flreets : 
Our Greeks will not be able long to guard 
The palace gates, and to fecure our flight. 
We muft be ipeedy. Sir. 

Ore^* You may dej>art, 

My friends Hermione and I remain 

lier cruelty has quite undone me !— * Go 

• And leave me to myfelf — —I'll find her out. 
Pyl Alas,* unhappy princefs ! fhe*s no more ; 

• Forget her, Sir, and favc yourfclf with us. 
Cheji, Hermione no more ! — Oh, all ye powers ! 
Vyl Full of diforder, wildnefs in her looks. 

With hands expanded, and difhevcird hair. 

Breath* 
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Breathlefs and pale, with (hrieks fhe fought the tem- 
In the mid-way (he met the corps of Py rrhu s ; [pk ; 
She ftartled at the fight ; then, ftifFwith horror^ 
Ga?'d frightful : waken'd from the dire amaze^ 
She rais*d her eyes to heav'a with fucb a look 
As fpoke her forrows, and reproach *d the gods t 
Then plung'd a poniard deep within her brcaft^ 
And fell on Pyrrhus, grafping him in death. 

Orefi, 1 thank you, gods— I never could expedfe 
To be fo wretched — You have been induftrioua 
To finifh your decrees ; to make O relies 
A dreadful inflanceof your power to punifh ; 
I'm fingled out to bear the wrath of heav'n. 

Fyl, You hazard your retreat by thefe delays* 
The guards will foon befet us. Your complaiota 
Are vain, and maybe fatal. 

Offfi. True, my friend: 
And therefore 'twas I thank'd the bounteous gods. 
My fate'9 accomplifh'd — I fhall die content. 
Oh, bear me hence — blow, winds I— 

Fyln Let us be gone. [call S 

OrcJI^ The murder'd lovers w^it me—Hark, they 
Nay, if your blood ftill reeks, Til mingle miaei 
One tomb will hold us alU 

FyK Alas ! I fear 
His ravings will return with his misfortunes* 

Or(/!. lam dizzy ! — Clouds 1 — Quite loft in uttet 
darknefs ! 
Guide rae,fome friendly pilots through the ftorm. 

I (hiver J Oh, I freeze ! So : Light returns t 

^Tis the grey dawn See, Pylades I — --behold I— ^ 

1 am encompafs'd with a fea of blood I - 

Thq crimfon billows I Oh ! my brain's on fire ! 

FyL How is it. Sir? — Repofe yourfelf on me^ 

Orrfi. Pyrrhus, ftand off! —What wouU'ft thou ?— - 
How he glares ! 
What envious hand has clos'd thy wounda ?-— Have at 

It is Hcrmione that flrikes Confufion I [thee*. 

She catches Pyrrhus in her arms..— *0h, fave me ! 
How terrible (be look« !.* She knits her brow ! 

Shft 
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She frowti* me tkad ! She ifriglits me itifo fhadhefs ! 
Where arti I ?— >\Tto iife you ? 

Py/% Aln?, poor prince! 
* Helpto fupport 1itm,-***-Howlie pants for breath T 

OrcJ^. This is moft krnVi, my Py!ades*-**Oh, why» 
Why was I bom to give tbee endlefs trouble ? 

PyL All will go well ; he fettles tntb reitfeti. 

Oreft. Whot*!ksofit«ft>n? Better to have none 
Thati <MJt«wWighs— Run, foitte one, tell my Greeks, 
I will ntrt hAve them tduth the kiti]p;.**-^0W'*-»n»w 
I blaze again !— ^e th^ere !— Look where they come ; 
A (hoal oFfuHe»-*-Hbw tiiey f<varrt aibont me !— 
My terror !-^Hide me !--€)h, thwftiiiky locks ! 
Hark, hoWthey hifs !-*-See, fee tKeir flaming brands ! 
Now^tlwy let drive full art me ! — How they grin, 
Andfhaketheirironwhips!— My Hears I what yelling? 

And fee, Hermionel— *flie fets them tm- ^ 

Thrtift not yourfcorpions tl\tts into my bofom ! 
Oh ! — I am ftitn-g to death I^Difpntch me loon ! 
There — Take my heart, Hermioiie ! --Tear it out ! 
disjoint me ! kill me ! Oh, my tortiirM foul ! 

Pyl, Kind heav'n rellore hitt\ tx> his wonted calm ! 
Oft Iravc I feen him rave : but never thus : 
Quite fpent ! — Affift me, friends, to bear him off. 
Our time is (hort : (hould his flrotig rage retorn, 
*Twould be %^yontl our power to force him hence. 
Away, my friends ! I hear the portal open. [Ex, 
Enter Phoenix, attended hy Guards. 

Phctn. All, all are fed !— Oreftes is not herc "^ ■ 
Triumphant villains 1— The bafe, giddy rabble, 
Whofe hAtidsthould all havsebeeti employ M with fire. 
To wa^e th^ fleet, fiock'd round the dymg princefs ; 
And, while they ftand aga-ze, ibe Greeks embark. 
Oh, Itis too plain ! — tbrs facrifegions murder 
Was anthorizM.-— — Th' ambaffador's cfcape 

Declares his guilt. Moft bloody embaliy ! 

Moft unexampkd deed !— Where, where, ye gods, 

>s majefty fecure, if in your temples 

You gi^Tt; it liD pToteftioii !*-— €ee the queen. 

[-^ Fhunjy ofTrmnpets. 
Enter 
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Enter Andromache and Cephifa. 

j^ndr. Yes, ye inhuman Greeks ! the time will come 
When you {hall dearly pay your bloody deeds ! 
How (hould the Trojans hope for mercy from you; 
When thus you turn your impious rage on Pyrrhus ; 
P}Trhus, the braveft man in all your league ; 
The man whofe fingle valour made you triumph. 

[-^ iiead March Uhind^ 
Is my child there ? 

Ceph, It is the corps of Pyrrhus. 
The weeping foldiers bear him on their fhiclrfs. 

Andr. Ill-fated prince ! too negligent of life : 
And too unwary oJt the faithlefs G reeks ! 
Cut off in the frelh rip'ning prime of manhood. 
Even in the pride of life ; thy triumphs new, 
And all thy glories in full blofTom round thee ! 
The very Trojans would bewail thy fate. 

Ceph, Alas, then, will your forrows never end ! 

Andr. Oh, never, never ! —While I live, my tear* 
Will never ceafe ; for I was born to grieve. ■ 
Give prefent orders for the fun'ral pomp : \To Phoea. 
Let him be rob^'d in all his regal ftate ; 
Place round him ev'ry (hining mark of honour : 
And let the pile, that confccrates his alhcs. 
Rife like his fame, and blaze above the clouds. 

\A Ilourifh of Trumpets. 

Ccpb. That found proclaims th* arrival of the princej 
The guards condu<S^ him from the citadel. 

Andr* With open arms Til meet him ! — Oh, Ce- 
A fpringing joy, mixt with a foft concern, [phifa ! 
A pleafure which no language can exprefs. 
An extacy that mothers only feel. 
Plays round my heart, and brightens up my forrow, 
Like gleams of funfhine in a lowVing iky. 

Though plung'd in ills, and exercis'd in care. 
Yet never let the noble mind defpair : 
When preft by dangers and befet with foes, * 

The gods their timely fuccour interpofe ; 
And when our virtue firiks, o'erwhelm'd with gricfj 
By unforefeen expedients brings relief. 

End of the Fifth Act, 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Budgell of the Inner Teropfe» 
Spoken by Ak»iloma.che« 

T HofeydM^U owMj that wth hecoming art^ 
^ Vvffiay*dmy game^ and topped me i^idtyvo* s part* 
iT^J^oufe^ poor man^ c9uld not ii<ue amt the pkrp^ 
But dy*d commodioufy on 'voedding-d^ ; 
fVbik /, hk reiiB^ made at one boldj^ng^ 
Myfclf a princefSf and young Sty a king* 

JTom^ ladus^ vjho protraH m lover* * pain^ 
And boar your fern^ants figb vshdeyears in vain ; 
Which of you all nvould not on marriage ifenture^ 
Might Jbefofion upon berjointmre enter t 

*T'was ajirangefcape / had Pyrrhus Uv^d till noWf 
I had ^eenfiufy bantber*d in nty nfow, 
To die hy ene^s o^\m hand% andfy the charms 
Oflovt and life in ayoung monarches arms ! 
^Twere an hard/at e e re I. had nndergom it^ 
i might ha^ifetooi one night ■ • * t o think upon it^ 

But wZy, yei^llfayt WW ^U this grief expr^ 
For afirfi bujband^ laidiongfince at reft f 
Why fo much celdnefs to my kind proteHor f 
— u4*^, ladies ! hadyou known toe good man HeHor ! 
tiomtr will tellyou^ (or Vm miftnfmrn^d^) 
fhaty njohen enrag*d^ the Grecian camp hejlorm^di 
To break the ten-fold barriers of the gate ^ 
He thre^ ajlone tffuch prodigious weight 
As no tK<)0 men could lifty not even of tbofe^ 1 

Wljo in that age bf thundering mortals rife : f 

"^It would havefpraind a do%en modern ioaux* J 

At lengthy ho^^JCcr^ 1 laid my <u)eeds afide^ 
And funk the widow in tin welUdrefid bride* 
In you it fill remains to grace the pkty^ 
And hlefi 'with joy n^ coronation day ; 
Take^ then^ ye circles i^the brante andfairy 
Tbefatherhfs and ^viidow to your care^ 
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